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AUTHOR'S DEDICATION. 



AQAME VON DEK WENSE, OF THE 

L LY or ahletkld at zglL) lady O 

I PR£IID£NT VON HER W£NBE. 



J.T has frequently been faid, that a man can no 
more write than Tall in love at command. This, niv 
very amiable Friend mult now acknowledge to be ai 
error, fince, if her memory be accurate with regard 
totritlcs, fbe will recollect, that this DrAna owes its 
ori^ folely and entirely to her commands. 

One evening at Pyrraont, the wcaiher being too 
wet and melancholy to permit of her enjoying the 
charms of nature, to which her pure foul is fo clufcly 
allied, (he had recourfe to the Temple of Thalia, 
where Naumann's Opera of Cora happened to be re- 
prefented. The performers were of a very inferior 
kind, and the only thing that pleafi'd nio duiinjj ihe 
evening, was, that I had the good fortune to lit be- 
hind my Friend, who fomeiiracs c^ndcfccndcd to fa- 
vor her humble fervaiit with a Uulc coiiverlaiion. 
Among other remarks which the occafion called 
forth, fhe obfervcdoncc, when the ccncUilion of an 
9£i gave us a Ihort rcfpitc from being merely auii- 



IV THE AUTHORS DEDIC ATI O N.'- 

tors, that the Opera at which we were prefent, con- 
tained excellent materials for a Drama. 

I fch that this idea ought rather to have originated 
with me, but I eafily found an excufe for tny appa- 
rent negligence, from being in company with one 
whofe powers of pleafing were fo great and lo vari- 
ous, as to preclude, wherever (he was prefent, the in- 
tervention of any ideas but what her perfections in- 
fpired. I however caught eagerly at the fuggeition, 
and declared to my friend that her commands only 
were requifite foribe immediate employment of my 
pen upon the fubjefl:. For a long time ihc evaded 
honoring me with fuch a command, preferring, in all 
that {he faid to encourage me lo the undertaking, the 
politer language of exhortation, to which her gentle 
nature is more accullomed. I however infifted upon 
a poQtive command. 

*• Well tkrn, I command it^" fhe Paid, atlaft, with 
the fweetnef^ and grace fo peculiarly her own. — I 
made a low bow, and now have the honor of prefent- 
Ing to her my Virgin of the Sun. At her 
command the trembling maiden appears with down- 
cad eyes in the anti-chamber, and hopes for permif- 
fion humbly to wait there, til] a friendly invitation 
flialt call her to the toilette of her Patronels. 

"Co™* nearer, gende creature! — thou {halt be 
" welcome for the fake of thy father, with whom I 
*' have long lived on terms of friendfliip, and whom I 
•* Ihould now be the more fcrupulous of depriving of 
•* what does remain to him, fince he has fo little that 
" is dcfirabic kit in the world." 



THE author's dedication. V 

Ah, you are but too much in the right, my mod 
amiable friend ! — I once poffeffed a treafure who 
greatly refembled you, inafmuch as (he was one of 
the beft of wives, and of mothers. But (he is gone 
to her proper home, to the fociety of angels. At the 
moment when I experienced this moft fevere of all 
afflidions, you benignantly embalmed my forrowf 
with a tear^~for that tear my^heart retains a lafttng 
gratitude, and my pen gladly embraces an opportu- 
nity, at the fame time, of decUcating niy work to you^ 
and of giving this public teltimony of the high efteem 
entertained for you, by ; 
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DRAUriS PERSONjE. 



w 



Ataliba, King cf Quito* 

TAeHictt-pRxisT ^^lA^Suir, 

Xaria, another Priejt rfthiSw. 

Tklasco, an oU Man of the Famify of the Incku 

ZoRAi, his Son. 

Cora, his Daughter^ the Virgin of the Suift 

KohhAf formerly General (f the Peruvian 4nRy« 

Ti^HxGU-PRixtTEts oftheSvu. 

Idali» n 

Amazil,, J yirgins of tif Svi,. 

Don Alonzo ob Molika, a Spaniard. 
Don Juan db Vblasques, his Friind. 
DiBGO, an Attendant on Don Alonzo. 
A Chamberlain to the King. 
^ Priests of the Sun, Virgins of thx Sun, 
Courtiers^ Solsiers, Populace. 



THE 

VIRGIN OF THE SUN. 



JCT I. SCENE L 

A wild and woody country^ with Bushes and Underwood sa 
closely entwined as to be almost impenetrable. In the 
tack ground a Wall, in which a large breach has been 
tnade^ is just discernable through the TreeSy and behind 
it is seen the Cupola of the Temple of the Sun. Near^ 
€T the Front y on the right hana^ appears a Cave ; on 
the lefty a Hilly the lop of which rises above the Trees. 

Roll A comes down a winding Path among the Bushes y 
followed by the HiCH-pRi£ST. 



A 



High'Priest. 



.ND this is the way to Rolla's dwelling ? Ah, 

equally wild and inaccessible as the way to Rolla's heart I 

RoUa, Spare m^ uncle, I entreat you? — Spare me, 

and leave me — If you could understand me 

High-Priest. Ought I to attempt it ? To under- 

sund thee, sieans to pay homage to thy idol- ■ to flat- 
ter thy passion. 

Rolla. l/nhappy wretch that I am ! — I am a miNcrable 
solitary being * — a drop, which can find no kindred drop 
wherewith to associate ! — a lonely voice, which cannot 
find its echo throughout animatedf nature. The worm 
that crawls upon this leaf soon meets its helpmate, with 

whom it is united — but I — 1 only ! Oh ! ye Gods ! 

if it DC your harsh will that, amid the throng of living 
creatures with which creation abounds, I only should be 
left alone ! — {casting an impatient glance upon the High^ 
Priests Then — man ! — man ! leave me alone ! 

Higk-Prusi. Rolla ! I am indeed old, yet if .affection 
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only be wanling to bring repose to iby beart, thou wift' 
find it herein this faithful bosom ! Young man, I lovcihce' 
3S a father. 

Rolla, Tbcn, if i^e happiness of thy son be d<ar to 
tbee, suffer him to live accorfiing to his own pleasure !-j 
In this cave I am happier ihan ibouiands who iifh^n 
pompous palaces. Be this my grave ! — only mali: me 
this promise, uncle, it is my sole request : When I ihall 
be no more, then, on some dark melancholy day, lead. 
Cora tothe entrance of my rugged Iiabiiaiion, and shovr 
her the remains of Rolla, sirctcbed upon thai earth oa 
which he breathed out a life that love had rendered mis-' 
erable. Let her aee those lips on which the name of , his 
beloved murderer quivered even Ui the last gasp, and ^bv 
the smile siill resting on ihem, let hor know ihcy closed 
ble&sing the name of Cora. Perhaps, affected by this 
picture, she may strew Sowers over my corpse — or — oji 1 
transporting thought I — even embalm it with a tear ! — l-A 
tear ! — All! a tear from Cora will recal me tu life. ' 

Iligh.Pnat. Oh enthusiast ! 

Hol/a. Give tne what name you please — Yet if I be za 
enthusiast, think not 1 am suddenly become so. This 
liean was born for mij;lity pa-sions — To the commOa 
swarm of emmets which bustle about the world, I had a% 
aversion even as a boy. When my play-mates were mer* 
ry and sportive around mc. I playAl too, but 'iwas irk- 
some to me, tbou);h I scarcely knew whence arose that 
feeling. But when storms lowered aruuiid the horizon, 
when our mountains vumitcd forth flames at miilliigltt, or 
subterraneous grojnings announced an approaching earth. 
quake, ilicn was mv he<trt elated, my languishing spirit re- 
vived, the withered plant again reared its head. As I ad. 
vancedin lite, no female beauty ciiiifined my eye — they 
were eagerly fixed on tite morebrilliant rays of honor.-- 
Blindedto every beaiuy of nature, my heart, my throb, 
bing heart longed to run the career of fame and glory, 

Inic eneh victory I gained, far from being a drop lo miti. 
gate the flame, only increased its ardour — Tbtii il wai 
thar. after a long absence, 1 saw CoraagainI 

High-Prictl. And ihe iiamc. winch, at its bursiingout, 
burned with a force tiiaC promised eternal duration, was 
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instantly extinguished ! — Extinguished as a lamp by the 
breath of a child. 

Rolla. No, not so ! — It still continued to bum — but 
foonda different species of nourishment. What was at 
first a wild and alUconsuroing blaze, was changed into a 
gentle , genial warmth. Honour gave way to love. 

High-Priest. A gentle, genial warmth ! — these words '^^, 

sound well, indeed — But whom does thy flame illumine ? 
— Whom does it warm ? 

Rolla. [with indifference ) I feel what you would say* 

High'Priest. You feel it, yet are not ashamed ! 

Youn^ man !— endowed with powers to atchieve the no* 
blest aceds, perhaps to form the blessing of a whole he- 
misphere, you contract your circle of action — within a 
c A V£ ! — Inca, born of the race of the children of the sun, 
entitled to become a principal support of the throne, you 
fly — into a cave ! — Leader, entrusted by your native 
country with the conduct of her armies, and called upon, 
by a succession of noble actions, to justify so honourable 
a confidence, vou can yet bury yourself — in a cave! — 

Rolla, Would you seduce me ttT be a boaster ? As 

Inca, and as leader of the armies of my country, I have 
fulfiUod my duty through wounds and victories ! — liave 
I not justified berconfiucnce ? — Above all, on that awful 
day, wlicn Ataliba*s throne was shaken by Huascar's pow- 
er, and Rolla's sword dyed the fields of Tumibamba, 
with the blood of his sovereign's enemies. Know you 
not the history of that day ? — One arrow was lodged in 
my left arm, another pjerced my breast — I received a 
large gashon my cheek, from a sword, and was stunned 
by the stroke of a club upon my forehead. Look at the 
scars of those wounds, here, and here, and here ! — Yet I 
never stirred from the field of battle — Tell me now, Hare 
I given my cougtry cause to repent her confidence ? 

' High-Priest, (much affuted) Brave youth ! But 

were the blessings ol thy native country, the friendship of 
tliy sovereign, and the love and shouts of thy army, no 
recompence to thy heart ? 

Rolla, [nitk a si^ih) They were ! 
. High Priest, Bat arc so i\o longer ? 

jRJ?/j. No ! 

B 
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Righ-Prust. Then curse, oh ye gods ! an unwoitlir 
pasxitjn, which thus destroys each noble germ impl^tcd 
jn the heart. 

RoUa. Judge not so harshly ! — Love, like honour, ii 
ihc parent of greatactions ! — But I — for whom should I 

fight? Is there on earth a hean to which I should 

communicate joy, were I longer to tread the road to fame? 
Cora does not love me ! — I have neither Father nor mo- 
ther, neither brother nor sister ! — 1 am alone in the world, 
Higk.Priesl. {clasping htm in kts arms) Mv son ! — 
my son ! 

Rolla. Leave mc, leave me, uncle ! — I cannot return 
ihis affection. You, with those grey hairs, clothed ii| 
those priestly garments, bearing an appearance so solenin, 
so entitled to respect, can never become the confident of 
my bosom. In you I cannot separate the man from tJic 
dignity of the priesthood — Ah thai I had a mother ! 
God created woman to be the confident of man ! — Canst 
thou not share thy sorrows with her who loves thee r"— 
Then By to thy mother ! — But I — I enjoy not the love of 
any one ! — I have no mother ! 

Higk-Priesl. Fly then to the gods ! 

RoUa. The Cods frown upon me, because I love a 
maiden devoted to theit service—because 1 love this mai. 
den more than I love the gods themselves ?— Whether I 
behold the sun rise, or see Cora appear, a like imprestioa 
is made upon my senses, upon my heart I — Ah no ! — Co^ 
ra makes uie strongest impression on both. 

High-Pritsl. The gods pardon this enthusiasm !*— Ah, 
Rolla ! it is thus that the children of mortality, always 
desire most eagerly, what is im^ssibleto be aitaincd- 
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^1 Virgin of the Sun, you love with unbounded passion 
H Rolla. frvilh hung warmtk) What ! (he reilrains 

H hivutlj, hut casts a look of indignation upon tht Higk' 

■ i* ' " ' ' 

■ n. 

■ ^ 

L 



Cora, the maiden, had only pleased your fancy. Cora, the 



Priest) Good nichi, uncle, {he is going into bis . 

Higk-Piiest. Whither an thou going, joung man r v^an* 
not thy friend, I'.iy sincere friend, obiam some little influ. 
encc with thee ? — Live according to thy own pleasure — 
Withdraw thyself, if thou wilt, from mankind, onlv Uy this 
dcicn, where fatal images inevitably tear thy soul, as the 
wild thorns ihy flesh. Come lo my hwuse— that quarter 
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efit which runs down to ihe«a-shorc. is w«!l known to 
thee — there raay'st thott live in soliiude. even in the 
midst of thousands — and there no importunate imrudec 
shitl deprive ihec of the visions ihy heart so tondly love* 
to cherish. Thy doors may be closed gainst rat — mine 
shall always be open to thee. 

Rolla. Uncle, accept my thanks. I feci your kindness 

—1 know your habitation Know that it abounds with 

cbrms for those who love retirement ; but Rolla is re- 
•olved to live and die in this cave. There, where il.c 
copola of the temple towers above the trees — there Cora 
lives — here I can at least behold her dwelling — Rolla, * 
tbcn, must live and die in this cave ! — Good ntghi. 

High-Pnest. Obstinate young man!— Yet forget no! 
M least what your duty requires during the solemnities of 
to-rootruw. Your pretence in the ting's palace, and in 
the temple, is indispensable at the grand festival of the 
Sun. 

Rella. Excuse me ! Say what you please to the 

king — tell him I amdead — I come no more among men — 
Yet to-morrow I will sacn6ce to the gods — whether in a 
lemple, or iti a cave, is alike acceptable lo them — Good 
nighu [£*!/ tntokiscavf. 



S CENE. I I. 

The Hich-Priest alone. 



^^^pw deeply this heart is inictesled in thy repose ! — The 
^^KKntng sun still glitters upon the golden cupola of the 
I trmpte. but here, amid these trees, the nighi is fjst ap- 
proaching. I fear I shall And some dilliculiy m xdcing 

out the meandering path through this wilderness. 

^^^W he IS goirii he aimoA rum agaimt Dte^c. 



SCENE fll. 



DiECO comer through tie baikes,and sUUt violently 

ai meeting the Hjch-Priest.i 

Mg^.Prttil. Whence come you ? — and whither would 

9? 
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Dirgo. Whithersoever chance may conduct a ped^ 
Ik for [Pleasure in such unbea.- 



palb. 



Ui^h Priest, Do you 
ten ways ? 

Difgo. iperlly) Ye». 

Jiigh-pTieit, Yon have probably misiajien you: 

Diego. So it scetns, since I find myself in your way, 

High-Prieit. Are you not Don AIon#Q^s attendant ? 

Diego. You are not very wide ot the truth. 

H}^,h-Pnesl. If you be not well acquainted with ttiis; 
wood, you arc in danger ot losing yourself. Accompa- 
ny nic, and I will conduct you in a short lime into thei 
right path. , .11 

Diego, {assuming an angry tone) Who lolJ ynu that r 

was in the wrong path f Signor Higli-Priem, I woutdk 

have ynu to know, that neiilier in Castile nor An.igonf, 
neither in Gienada norMurcia, no, nor in any oih.er of ih^ 
countries belonging to my king, by whatsoever nun^c di^ 
tinguished, has any mother's ion ever been known 10 ex- 
cel Diego, in valour and virtue. 

High-Prieil. {smiling) I readily believe it. And thii 
assurance, doubtless receives llic greater cuncncy front 
being uttered by your.'^clf. 

Diego. It was forcibly extorted by you, from my mo- 
desty. 

Uigh-Prifst. Pardon me ! — And now let me request 

an explanation of this riddle ? How can you bewan- 

dcring ai night in so wild a spot, and yet be in the right 

way Are you alone, or is your master near ? — • — What 

is il you want ? for never can 1 be persuaded that you 

are here only for your pleasure, , 

Diego, [with hesitation) Since you press nie_ so ctosel] 
then — I — 1 must confess — that 1 am in love. 

Nigi-Priesl. {smfling) In love? 

Dxtgo. {exlrdvagantly) Yes. to desperation ! Tor- 
tured with jealousy, driven almost to phrcnzy i I- *'- 
tumult of passion, I am now hurried up to the sui 
of the highest bills, now driven into the lowest recestei 

. ofa subterranean cavern till at length I have wander 

ed insensibly into this spot, devoted to tender feelingt, 
here to hold solitary intercourse with the mournful turtle 
doves. 
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High'Priesi* This spot docs indeed seem to be selec- 
ted by the gods, as an asylum for enamoured fools. 

Diego. Here will I tell my sorrows to the silent trees ! 
— here breathe out my amorous sighs to the chaste 
moon- 

Jf»gh'Pricst» Thou art a coxcomb ! [Exit. 

Diego, (alone) A coxcomb! — So much the worse for 
you, Signor ! — for if such be the case, the most illustrious 
High-Priest of the Sun has been made the sport of a cox- 
comb. Live wit, say I — it will fetch its price in the new 
world, as well as in the old — But is lie really gone ? — 

Yes — 1 hear nothing mort, Hist ! Hist I — f he gees 

and looks out at the other side of the stage.) 



SCENE IV. 



Enter Don Alonzo and Don Juan, wrapped in 

large Cloaks. 

Juan. Arc w^e safe, Diego ? , 

Diego. A fine question, truly — Yes, as safe as fncn caa 
be, who are wandering about a forest in the dead of night, 
upon, saviijg your honour's presence, a kiwivish sort of 
buiinesb. 3y Saint Barnabas, Ibv.*!ieve we arc about as 
safe as a drunkard crossing the river Amazons upon a 
wire. 

Juan. Have you seen any thing ? 

Diego. In the dark 1 seldom see any thing-7-but I have 
kea rd. 

Alonzo J* What ! what liave you heard ? 

Diego. The voice of the great High-Piicst himself. 

Alonzo. The High-Priest ! — What could Itv* w.mt here ? 

Diego. To put me into the right path, nothing nune. 
*Tis the same in this, as in all other countries. Priests 
are the only people acquainted with the right path. 

Alonzo. But what could bi ing him into the wilderness ? 
Oh, speak, Velasquez ! — tell mc, what dost thou think 
could be his errand ? • 

Juan. To what purpose, speak ? — Wiiat can conjec- 
ture do ? To rush with my sword drawn, did eyes aver- 
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ted, inio the thickest of the press, is my maxim in any 
case of danger. Talking dissipates courage, as. a shower 
disperses the thin coJt ot earth scaticn-d over a rock, so 
that no loundatiun remains from which any adventerous 
action can shoot forth. If I were disponed to talk, 1 
could find enough to say. 

Alonzii. Of what nature ? 

Diego. Oh, speak, Sir. I entreat ! When it is 

dark I always like to hear ulking. 

^uan. Well, it shall be so. It may amuse you too, 
Atonzo, tilUhehour when your coiistellatmn shall rise; 
for the time pa5sed in waiting for a tender appoiniment is 
Always horribly tedious. I will thercFore talk (ill you 
command my silence, and with this text will I introduce 
my discourse. My friend, this adventure bodes no good. 
• — Believe mc. it bodes no good, 

Difgo. RiRln. oir, right. 

Alomo. This is language foreign to thy sentiments. 
"When has llie time been known that Don Juan Valas- 
qiicz turned his bjck upon an adventure, because it was 
Jangcrous ? 

Juun. There is the mailer [—Hear me, Alonzo ?— If 
ihou wcrt capable of doiihiirtg my courage, 1 might 
prove il, by eng.iging the next rattlesnake I should 
nicci. Thou knowest my principle, that 1 do not value 
iny life more highly than a moment of happiness : and 
Iiiippv is every moment that I sacrifice to friendship. If, 
iherefiTC, thou hast any rt-gard for mc, no more of thii. 
My arm. my sword, arc devoted to ihy service — 1 have 
followed iliee blindly into ihc labyrinth in which wc arc 
now involved; but I must still be permitted to think, 
that we do not show our wisdom by wandering here m 
the dark, when we might be so much beiier employed, 

Atoiize. Better employed ! What mean you P 

Juan. Ho who is doing ill, may always be better em- 
ployed ; and by the blood of all the knights that does or 
does not flow through my veins, I think we are now cur- 
ictily in the wrong. I say nothing of the sword suspen- 
ded hy a thread over our heads — affection takes prece- 
dence of lile — You love Cf>ra — I have the strongest at-\ 
tachmcnt toyou, and Diego is attached to both. 

buf^o. Certainly, certainly, sir ! But notwitb- 
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btnding — pray dun't uke it amiss, if I think, that life has 

eccdcnce of affection. 

Juaa. Griinicd iljerefore, that the proseciiiion of this 

lerpritc should prove llie means of ihoriL'ning our liv«t 

" 9 wc DL-ihaps only give up some years ol unhappi- 
oursclvcs, to purchase the happin»s of a friend 

,nd tinee ll.cy have lived long, uho have lived happilv; 

id he only can be esteemed to have lived happily who 
h»^ died so ; wli3t belter can we wish, or how can we 
end our Ikes more satisfactorily, than in oficringibem up 
a sacrifice to friendship' 

Diegi'. Cursed inaxims, (liese ! 

Juiin. Hui, Alonzo, understand that 1 consider ihii 
•alutary sia:c ot the soul, tliii state oi happiness, as insepu- 
rabre troin in(ii;iity and viiiue. And now, laying your 
Ii*ud upon your heart, telJ me what are your fcthnjfs in 
moments of temperance and reflection ? — Don Alonzo 
Molina iiuiiicit the savage followers ul'Pizarro, because he 
rred their barbarities — (bat was a noble principle ! — 
in go, he said, among these mild and benevolent pi-u- 
and by cultivating tlieir minds, and instructing them 
learts of civilized life, become their friend and bene- 
factor. — Objects worthy of my friend! — But where are 
:i>c«e vinuousiesolutions P — You came among them in- 
deed — the king of the country received you with open 
arms and an expanded heart — the people loved you — the 
family of the Incas honored you— the great men of the na* 
lion beheld you without envy the favorite of their sove- 
reign. You shared that sovereign's cares, but you also 
shared hii joys, his wealth — you were no longer tonxider* 
ed as a foreigner, and even the priests themselves murmur- 
ed not when liicy saw you appejr at the worship of their 
pods, — Oh faul forbearance ! — On one of thetr solemn 
days, my noble friend beheld in the temple, a prieste&s of 
the sun, as she presented the bread of sacrifice lo the king. 
— Sl»e was young — she was lovely — Alonzo's heart was 
imtamly lost — and at the same moment all the grand de- 
signs he had formed, were sunk in the ocean of forgetful, 
ncss — The champion for the rights ot humanity slumbei- 
cd upon his posi, while the charming device upon his 
shTcld. the united h^nds beneath a cross surrounded with 
•^n beaim, gave way lo a buiJiing heart, piciccd through 
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with arrows — And now, if I wish to speak wiih Alon; 
where must I seek him ? — Amonu the coun^eljors of iH 
kiiij; — the jiulgi-s of the people — or the ins[riicioi 
youth? — It was among these, that I should once have 
sought him ; — but now — now he is only to be found steal- 
ing nightly about iheae walh, ur behind these walls, witli 
his face deeply buried in his cloak, hiding himself fn 
his owti cuinciencc — white all his glorious projects : 
ciushrdin the embryo, ai the tuiiirc brood is destroyed by 
a mischievous boy who brciks the eggs of the sitting hen, ' 

Alomo. { Indignantly.) Velasquez ! 

Juan. Away with that menacing countenance, it itl 
becomes you. A man should not dare to be angry, unlesi 
bis conscience be pure. — You will perhaps wonder at ihi 
jocund Velasquez becoming on a sudden a preacher ol 
motflliiy — but Velasquez was only jocund and light-heart- 
ed, because he was an lionest man — let him tberefoi 
preach nri, since he has entered upon the sul 
whom fiirmctiv even the minutest ailicle ot pop' 
was held inviolate, because you considered the peace o 
miud of some weak but honest man as involved in it — yon 
now rashly hid dcli jnce to one of the; must sacred l< 
a whole people who have received you hospiiably int* 
their bo'iim, and seduce a chaste virgin devoted to theii 
gods. The conflicts of nature hcrscH, are made subserv'^ 
vieni to your dcsiies; and, while a dreadful earthquaki 
shakes ihetc inaccessible walls even to their Foundaiion, 
the bold intruder takes advantage of the passage thus open- 
ed lo him, to rush into Cora's arms, ana amidst the ele-i 
menial w.irlarejo murder innoccr 

Alomo. Forbear. Velasqueit! — hive you no compu.' 
sio» forme ? — believe me, my conscience does not s!ui ' 
bcr. 

Juan, Well then, if it slumber not, it is at least deaf,' 
and 1 mu^t spcdk to it in ihutider. — Ataliba is thy beno-' 
factor — tins amiable people hjve received thee as a bro-"' 
ther — and thou, assassin-like, itrt stabbing them in iha 
datk. 

Aloma. Oil Valesquez, once more I entreat thtc t 
forbear! — I acknowledge, with gratitude, the voitc 
friendship, — but what wouldst thou rcqnircofme ? 

Juan, ^cavcn be thanked that I have succeeded 
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awakening thee to some degree of reflection ! — I 
o( tbee instantly to renounce this dangcroui and 

20. Well, I wiSl consult with Cora. 
y»an. Admirable! — Cora is indeed the proper judge in 
(his oiatteti- I perceive that you arc ieriou:>ly impressed 
with my lecture. 

Atonzo. Rely upon me! — I will represent to her all 
(hat anxious love can suggest — the anger of tlic king — the 

iadignaiion of the people — ^my danger^ 

jfitan. Your danger ! — Pardon the iniemiption, my 
friend, but you spcjk here without rcflectiA 1 — Your 
<Ianger put in the balance againU hers, i« as a handful of 
IgHed agiiiisi a bar of gold. You hazard only 

tour life 

i)tfjij. What the devil, and is not that enough ? 
Juan. She — her fame, her repose, her father's blessing, 
lovcof her family, her prospect of nalvation — and, lo 
Wim up all — she must endure the most horrible of deaths, 
and should this inicrcoursc give existence lo a being that 

mutt betray your love 

Aisnzc. Oh talk not of it ! — No, no, Velasquez, thank 
Aeaven I am not so deeply involved in ^itt I 
I Jtii. Heaven be thanked, indeed, if you are not mis- 
W:eii — ^but what security have vou, ihat you will remain 
'■o fortunate i And should the fatal consequences ensue, 
think on the boundless misery it brings on Cora and your- 
self I That she must die is little ; the horrible idea is, the 
■nxnncr of her death. Shut up ali^c in a subterraneoui 
vault, which will be closed upon her forever, with only a 
single loaf of bread and a small lamp, she must sit gasping 
for air, and soon endure the severest torments of hunger. 
Ibc very thought makes me shudder ' — I have in- 
luntcrcd death undauntedly in a variety o[ forms ; but I 

Idnat bejr to meet him in this. 
Monzii. (Falling on kis neck. J I will never sec Cor* 
jaiR. 

I y*t»n. Worthily resolved ! — let us then instantly de- 
art— >^£k^/'(u or j to draw him ttway.\ 
Atfttzo. Only pcimit meioiake leaveofher ! 
Jf»an. Write her a letter, which we will throw over 
" c wf»!l — Yuu hesitate ! — Oh you art undecided!— IJa ! 
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already I sec the liapless Cora enclosed in her horrible 
dungeon, crnsheii by ihe iwo-fold agony of bodily aa 
menial lurnieius, lyxng on the ground and gnawing he 
ownllf^li — utieringdrcadiul exccraiions against her Gud 
and umi.l the wildcat' ravings of phreiizy, breathing out 
(hat soul, the puriiy of which was poisoned by thee. Theu, 
when w? '^hal! stand before hini who hereatier will judgfe 
alike the- Peruvian and ihii Spaniard, dnd shall accuse iiic< 
as ilie auihor of all her woes, the occasion of her becoin- 
ing the murderer of her child. 

Aluazo. (Eagefly pulling Juan /grwardi.J ComPt 
come !— ^1 us IK' I 

^«j;(.*Viihthe utmost transport ! [As thry au going 
a dappu,g ofhandsis heard iehindt/u -wall.) 

Alonzo. [Turmng suddenly round.) That is her signal? 
my Cora ! my Cora \—( He bn-ai s away from Vtlai^ueZf 
and climbs Aastiiy over tke breach m the wall. J 



Don Juan, itnd Oieco. Jfttn looh after Alomt 
untk astoniskmenl and indigiiuliun, 

Diego. {AJler a pause.) Now do I defy any onetoat- 
scn again, thai sound is .m empty thing — a nothing. Tha 
most levcrend Hon Juan Velasquez has been for a long 
time holding such a discourse here as is not delivered 
ry day, even from the pulpit uf Salamanca, but the 
inent thai three or four claps are given by a pair of hea- 
ihcnisb hands, the wretch for whoic benefit thit fine ora. 
tion was intended, loses every beneficial impression, givei 
ibem to the winds, and rnnt headlong after his own wild 
inventions. 

Juan, fwilk some esperily.J Farewell, my friend! 
Since ihou art resolved on ruin, talic thine own course ! 
Oh madman ! madman ! — where others only walk lie ru 
wlirre otiiers enter slowly and only step by step, ihilhcr he 
rushes. Weil, well, even if what I have urged prove of 
no avail, friendship has discharged its duiy — and the 
worst that can happen is at last to suffer with my friend. 
Till theu, be of good heart, Diego !— How dost thou lini 
thyself? 
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Diego. Like a fish upon dry land. 

Juan. Thou dost not speak truly. When a fool is 
running on the wrong side of the post, he is in his proper 
course ; . and, by St. George, I think we are running cur- 
sedly on tlie wrong side of thc^post here. 

Diego. Only with this difference, that I must do as you 
ptease-^mA you are not pleased to do what God and sound 
reason require of you. 

Juan. Well, let us hear what your wisdom would sug- 
gest. 

Diego, Were I in the place of the valiant knight Don 
Juan de Velasquez, in the first place 1 would deliver an 
oration nearly to the same purpose as he has done ; but if 
that produced #> effect, I would say-^my dear friend A- 
lonzo, or my dear Don Aionzo, you cannot expect that I 
should stay to be roasted alive for your sake 1 — Fare thee 
we!! — I shall return home, and take our worthy Diego 
with me. We will say over our beads in your beuaif. 



Juan. That may as well be done here. 
Di 



^iego. Here ! — on heathen ground ! — in view of a 
heathen temple! 

Juan. Blockhead ! — Our God is every where, and by a 
firm adherence to the sacred claims of friendship we serve 
him more acceptably than by saying over a rosary— 
therefore will I offer no prayers at this moment. I am 
here as the guardian of my misguided friend. 

Diego. And pray in what capacity am 1 here ? 

Juan. As his attendant, whom he employs to carry his 
arms. 

Diego. . My presence then is supeiiluousj since I am 
not permitted to appear publicly as such. 

Juan. Thy pan is to obey, not to remonstrate. Take 
this whistle, .*nd steal silently to the left, along the wall 
that surrounds the temple, while I go round by the right 
.-—we shall meet on the other side, and should you en- 
counter any thing su.spicious by the way, make use of the 
whistle. Here, take lU 

Diego. [Trembling as he takes it.) To the left did you 
say. ? 

Juan. Yes, to the left, 

Diego. And quite aloxte ? 

Juan. Quae alone. 
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Dii^go. lam afraid oflosing myieJf among the buikei. 

yuan. Fool, can you not sec the wall, and i he cupola 
ol the Tcinplc? 

Diego. Do you lake mc Tor an owl ? 

Juan. \f. not the moon bright enough to light thee i 

Dugo. No. 

Juaa. No!— Ha! ha! ha !---Fear seems wholly t^ 
have deprived Signor Diego of his senses, 

Diega- J must beg leave to observe lir, that the night 
is devoted to rest, and even if the man himself be not al*^. 
lowed lo sleep, his internal courage, commoidy takes the 
libcrtjr of enjoying a comfortable nap. My fortitude al-i 
way!! goes to bed with the sun. 

Juatt. [going up to him hastily) Frieni^iego, it ih^ 
be awakened with some hearty blows. 

Difgo. {ihrinkmg away from htm) Oh ! 'tU easil)^ 
roused. It docs not slcap very soundly. 

Juan. Go, then fool ! [he thruslt him off on out 
and goes off himself on ike other.) 



Alonzo springs over ike rvins af the wall, ani tkt\ 
reaches his hand to Cora, wkojollauis him. 

Alonto. fas he assists her) Only one little jump, 
dear Cora ! — throw yoursdf boldly into mv arms ! - ' 
Here will you find a secret and retired spot, formed ieJC 
love and guarded by friends. This is not so wide 3nd 
waste a scene as your garden, in which, barren as it is d£ 
all shade, the treacherous moon betrays cvcty form thtf 
ventures within its circuit, [he presses her to his bosom 
At tenigh 1 have thee in my arms again. 

Cora, {returning his emhrace) And_l have thee agail 
in mine. 

Monto. Alj I it is now three long weekg- 

Cora. Only three weeks ? 

Alomo. Months (o love. 

Cora. Years to my heart. 

X/eozd. 'Every evening at twilight, has poor AlonV 
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vaadered hkher. and li«iencd in an 
the signal that should summoa hini i 

Cora. And every evening has Coi 
ixtcd not meet Alonzo, 

Alcnto. Yoii have not been ill I liupe. 

Cora. Ah ! I am always ill wlit-n 1 *m nut «viili yr>u. 

Alonto. Dfarcst Cora, what has picvciiicd our rncci- 
JUg f You prumitcd that ^uonci 

Cora. Did 1 promts^ ? Thai wa^ n'lt right, 3* I 

eouid only hote that it niiglit W lomicr. But love is al- 
wiys loo ready to add hope lo its wishes, aiid to believe 
tlut hope a certainty. Il does nut olieii f.ill <o my lot tn 
take the ni(;htly scivice in ihe tcmpk-^l rcHcd upon U- 
king the iiirn «f one of my companions who wa* ill, and 
wtiuie place I offered to supply. She recovered, and. 
inM«ad of ihe proiiiif>ed happiness, I had only her thanks 
for my inteniioni. Poor Cora wa« heanily ve\M Jt this 
disappointment, and her itceplcss Qijfiits appeared lu te- 

Aioaxo. Alas ! I have also been a Stranger to rest. The 
llcwiof morning found me under these ireei.. while my 
cloathcs were All II damp wnli the dews uf the past cvi-ning. 
•ad my limbs still shivered with il)c cold <'t midnight. — 
Scnrath yoa palm tree bavc I stood, night afur nigfatt 
with my eye» bttit upon your temple ; and oiitii .ii 1 saw 
Vforvi wandci backwards and forwards, where glimmers 
eternal lamp, I have pleated myiclf by thniking it 
iglubc Cora';. 

Cora. It was not tltai in my salitudc I could he deceived 

itadows, vet I seemed every where to sec your image. 

ideamatle me restless, and I run with hurried steps 

and ihiliier — incessantly rusliitig from ujic spot to 

lUhcr. Oh, tell me, is the head always impatient when 

H is impressed with love? It was not thus wifh Joe 

formerly, but I was gentle, tjtiiet, and boie without a Qur- 
(he disappointment of auy chciished cjicciaiion — 
■Whether it were ihat s shower deprived iqc of a 
ised walK, or that the wind destroyed the flowers 

had carcluUy r-cared wiilt my own hsivils. — 

Now all is changed ; 1 am no lunger tjie sacae. Whci 
fit n my daily employments, and spio w weave, 
tbmd happen to break, I am sopeeviih 1 someiime& even 
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starllc at rflynflf. 
does love improve 
, True li 



Alom 

Cat a. 
1 am not 

Ahnxi. 
swifily. 

Cora. 

Aloni 



(carfising Aim) Tell me, Alonn 
ir spoil us ? 



mprovi 
h no, no, ! — True love reigns in mybeari, yft ] 
good a^ I was, 
Tis only that ihy blood runs somewhat mon 



. Or else that 1 am ill — Yes, I am now often il!.''! 
Indeed ! 

Cora- Yes, indeed !— But that must be so— for si 
soon — I shall not tove you alone ! 

Alonzo. {slat tins) Not me alone ! 

Cora, (smlin^; Not yoo alone ! 
Alomo. Your words involve a riddle, or else a < 
Cora, love cannot include more than one objeci— "Y 
will not lovenie alone P (he fixes kis eyes earnestly up6» ' 
her) No, you cannot mean to say so — if it were true, you 
could not look at mc with so mui.h composure, such per- 
fect uiircscive, 

Cora, And why should I not look at you wirh com- 
posure !• — My leeling? aie so sweet that they cannot be 
criminal. An unknown, but pleasing sadness has taken 
possession ot my heart — I experience sensations notiobe 
desrribed. When lately at the SoUtiiial feast, I was or- 
namenting the porch of the temple with flowers, I saw 
upon the steps a young woman steeping, at whose breast 
lay a little smiling angei : my heatt was altogether dis- 
fcolved at so interesting a spectacle, and 1 involuntarily 
siretcbed out my arms to the child, lo take it geiillv, and 
prei) it to my bosom. But how easily are ibe slui 
of a lender mother divttiibed .' scarrelv had I touched the j 
babe ere she awoke, rose up anxiously, clasped her trca- 
sure,io her heart, and cast on me a look of deep disirusl. J 
Scv, Alonzo ? — Do you not think an affectionate r 
on* of ihe most respectable of creatures ? , 
"Alonzo. [brwilderett) Oh. why that question Y 

Cora. Can you not guess i* flFtiA fivre and innoctnl \ 
iraiisfxirt } I shall soon be a mother myself. 

Alonzo. (tkunderslrutk) Great God 1 

Cora. Wh^t is she matter r" Do not be alarmed !— / 

I love you morcthaaevcr 1 — Ah ! at llie commencement j 
oFour fovc,chatiningas you were, I thought the aitachJ] 
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ment I then felt could never be exceeded. But, enchan- 
ter, you have stolen into my heart under a yet more at- 
tractive form, since I behold in you, the father of my 
child* 

Alonzo. Cora ! Cora ! — My hair is erect with horror, 
while your mind is wlioliy at ease. 

Cora. And what do you fear ? Is it a crime to be- 
come a mother? My father always taught me, that who- 
ever commits a crime, instantly forfeits all peace of 
mind ; but for me, I feel no uneasiness. 

Alonzo. Think on your situation ! On the rigid or- 
dinances to which you swore obedience when this figuic 
•f the sun was fastened on vour bosom ? . 

Cora. I swore to obey the ordinances^of our temple. 

Alonzo. And what do they enjoin ? 
Cora. I know not. My father toIJ me, that tv 
whomsoever virtue was held sacred, its precepts would 
be fulfilled without instruction. To me virtue is sacred. 

Alonzo. And know you then what constitutes virtue ? 
— Alas \ your uncorrupted soul is ij^norant of the terrible 
distinction between vinue as founded on the eternal prin- 
ciples of nature, and virtue as consticuted by the distorted 
imaginations of fanatics, {ht clasps her tagerly in his arms) 
Oh, Cora! Cora! what have we done ? In other situ- 
aliens, love and joy compensate for the anguish eveiy 
mother must endure — in yours alone, those sufferings, are 
but the forerunners of others far inore severe, ni the most 
liorrible of all deaths ! 

Cora. Death ! 

Alonzo. (in accents of despair) And 1 — 1 am your 
murderer ! 

Cora, (with composure) How can you thus unnecessa- 
rily torment yourself ? — Wherefore, and by whom should 
I be put to death ? 

Alonzo. The priests will affirm, that you have oHcnJc J 
the gods. 

Cora. I offended the gods ! — No, Alonzo, I love ilic 
gpds. 

Alonzo. Cora, I have no doubt of vour reverence for 
them; you will not the less be the victim q\ an ancient 
superstition. Our only safety would bcin flight ; but, 
alas I whither can we uy ia this land ? 
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Cora. Be composed, dear enthusiast, I have tliought o( 
medns to console you. 

Alottio. If so, tl'icy mosi be suggested by God himself, 

Cora. The plan is simple, yet certain in its effect, jnd 
the approaching morning may decide the important ques- 
tion. Hitherto tlic moonand stars alone have heheld our 
meetings, but the sun himseir, the gieatesi «t" all our 
god«. snail now be the witness to your love. At present 
I dare not stay any longer, fori must hasten hack lo at- 
tend the c-tcrnal lamp in the temple. Do you then, Alon- 
zo, rest here under these trees, and as soon as the dawn 
of morning shall gild the eastern horizon, I will re- 
turn, and wewill ascend yonder hill together. Th«n will 
wc turn our i'accsto wards the east, entwine our arms wiih- 
in each other, join lip to lip, and boldly wait the rising of 
ilie .Sun You understand m^. 

.iio/iio. But half. 

Cora. Do you not comprehend, that if Cora have 
done evil, enl;cr ihc Sun will veil himself from her sight, 
iir the first ray oi his light that falls upon her. will anni- 
hilate the criminal. But if. oh Alonzo ! he, rry Father, 
and my God, rise clear and resplendeni — if he smile up. 
on thcaffL'ctiunatc pair as he lienoMs them joined in mu- 
tual embrace, then shall we have a certain token that he 
favours our love, and your mind may be relieved I'tom its 
Cares — lur when satisfied that wc are guiltless in ihc eyet 
ol ihe Sun, whose eyes shall Cora net-d to fear i* 

Aionio. Affecting simplicity! — Oh sweetest of thy 
sex ! 

Com. But, more still remains, my Alonzo. To-mor- 
row is the grand festival of the Sun — if on that day he 
rise in unveiled majesty, we regard it as a joylul signal, 
that the gods are favourably disposed towards us — that no 
dreadful ciime cmn have called forth their anger. Then 
look up, Alonzo ! cast thy e)cs around the heavens, be- 
hold how the stars glitter, how blue and serene ts every 
part wiiliin our view! — not a cloud threatens us — not a 
Ecphyr moves the trees -Oh we shall have a glorious 
TtiO'uiTig! — One embrace then at parting — iarewel! — Let 
Coia at her reiurn find thee sleejiiug beneath these ftces, 
and then she will awaken thee with a kiss. (She hasten f 
^Ack through the treack in the aiall. 
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Ahate. fi^ko, tuni in astonishment anJ h»rror. has 
ttarctly attended to Cora. J Sweet, benevolent creature ! 
— Oh 1 have been a villain, the worst of villains! Let 
metavcher! lavc her if it be pn&sible, before the flame 
bursts out over her head !— Ah. 'tis too late ! She is irrc- 
toverably lost, and I can only die with her. (He leans a- 
^aiast a tree with iolk hands upon hisjorehtad.) 

^H^ whistles with all his strength. 

^B Ahnzo. {Turning round wildly and grasping Ais 
^flnitrj.) What is the matter ? 

^ Juan. [Spntigingjoruiards from the Itji side.) What 
ii the matter P 

Die^o. Is it you, Don A Ion zo ? — Why didn't you tell 
me so initnediaiely ? 

Juan. [Clapping Diego on the shoulder.) My friend, 
you muit take a frightened hare for your device. 

Dit^o. Belter than a blind lion, Signor Velasquez, 
you knights imagine it to be one of the dutiej of your or- 
der to revile prudence as cowardice, just as we who can- 
not write, call all learned men, in deriiion, feather heroes. 
Did not you yourself order mc to whistle whenever I 
should encounter any thing suspicious ? 

Juan. Fool ! how long has thy master been an object 
ol suspicion to thee ? 

Ditgo. To tell you the truth, Signor Don Juan, some 
lime. Look at him now, how he stands there. (Potnltng 
lo Alamo, who has resumed his Jormer allilude.) 

Jitaa. {Shaking Alonzo.) My dear friend, was the a- 
dicu then so very hedrt-brcalting ? 

Alonzo, (Falling on his neek.) Ah. Velasquez, iliyad- 
mouittons Come too late I 

Juan. Oil God ! — What ! — is she ? 

Alfnzo. She is indeed !■ 

Juan. Then may we consider the kingdom of heaven 
as at no great dtitance from us. 
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Alanze. [Taking Juan's hand.) Oh do not foriake me, 
■ly fric-nti.mv companion, m) biorhcr in arms ! . • 

Jnan. fShakinff hii hand ardently.) Alunzo, il is n<]t> 
my prsciice to call to tin' bov who is struggling in tli» 
wawr, " You should not hav fulUa'in'' — I would rather^ 
if possible, draw him nut. But, by tlie powers above, \ 
know not what is to be dri^e here 1 — Had we a rcssel tt 
our command, or an enchantet's cloak to convey- u* 
through the air, I would not be among the tOBt to recom* 
mend fliglil. But since no such meanf; are within our 
reach, the course lu be pursued is not very obvious. WeH, 
W^, Velasquez, arm thyscilf with courage lo meet thi 
worst — wrap thyself in thy cluak., even to the very teetfai 
and leave the thunder to rattle, and the lightning to tlasl 
quietly around ihee, 

Alon:a. {IVnngi-g his hands.) All is lost ! No n- 
source. No way of escape left ! 

Juan. Be not so desponding. All is not lost while « 
man retains his senses. Let us depan, eat, drink, and lake 
our rest; — then, by to-morrow, both mind and body will 
have acquired new strength, and* we shall be better able 
to consider what is to be done. 

Diego. Oh, flower of knighihood ! 

Alonio. Stop! she will return soon; she promised me 

at the dawn ol morning 

^uan. So, so ! — Well, of all employments under the _ 
sun, command me to that of being cunfidcni to a loverj, 
The sighing swain has no idea that a man can have a 

human feelings — that he must sleep 

Diego. That lie must eal — that he must drink — 
Alomo. Forgive mc! 
Juan. Yes, yes, I forgive you freely — but a graieflll 
remembrance ol this ^dCiiRee must be inscribed in youf 
heart — tot, by Heaven! the loss uf my night's rest- 
no, rjther tli<in lose it, I will repi^se under the trees. 
spreads out his chai. and lies down upon it.) It i! 
ways good to makca viiiuc of necessity, so, with the sag! 
remark, ihiil weariness is die hest ut all opiates, 1 wi:,h y<H 
agiod niglit, Alonj!o.j He who |ia:> an unsullied coi 
science can sleep, even wiih the Trunk ol a tree only fol 
hit pillow, as jouiidly as the" seven sleepers thcmsclvM 
■ {Re closes hts eyes.) 
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Diegd. (Also spreading himself a bed.) If there should 
lumpen to oe a rattle-snaiLe or two hereabouts — or, per* 
chance, a tyger as hungry as myself !o*-rHold ! an idea oc^ 
curs to me. (He takes out a rosarjnphich he hangs upon 
the nearest tree.) j^fow I think we are safe« (He lies 
doum»J If I can steep now, who will say that I am not a 
master in the triRle ; for my head is full of thought, my 
heart full of fear, and my poor stomach quite empty. 
{He falls asleep.) 

Alonzo. {Contemplates kothfor a whiU^ th^n exclaims) 
Happy mea i {He leans in musing melancholy against a 

[The Curtain falls.) 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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JCT II. SCENE I. 



like. 



e Scene remains 

3N JUAM and 

walks about mourttfully among the Trees. 



tl the dose of the first Act. 
' DiEOo are still sleeping — AloNZ» 1 



Wn 



AUnio. 



ILL this night never end ? — The stars still twin- 
kle in the heavens, the moon scarcely yet begins to lose 
her tusire, and a deep and solemn silence reigns around — 
More gralefulli) the sinner's soul are noise and lumull, 
since they o'erpower tlie voice of conscience, — What 
■aid the fool Diego lately ? — that it is the same with con- 
science as with the stomach, when either compels us to 
feel its existence, it cannot be in perfect health. — And the 
fool spoke truly. — Oh my excellent mother I ihv golden 
instructions may guide me imo a better world — they have 
notkept mc in the right path in (his. — Perhaps at this 
moment thou art upon thy knees, praying for a blessing 
uponthy fallen son I — Ah! prayforhimT intercede for 
him! — he needs the intercession of a saint ! — But away, yc 
gloomy thoughts!— All may yet be well ! — Nighi is fol- 
lowed by twilight — twilight by the first rays of the rising 
sun ! — (Looking towards the cast.) And see there the 
prccursorof returning joy ! — Already the east begins to 
be streaked with purple, and the siars are disappearing. — 
Hist ! Ihear the chirping ot a distant bird ! ihs moment 
draws near that brings Cora back to her Alonzo ! — while 
I press her to my bosom, conscience is mute, and I can 
laugh at danger. I will awaken these sleepers. (He 
shakes Diego") Diego, rise, — it is already day. 

Dieg: [Rubbing his eyes] Hey! — how! — you jokei 
it is still dark. 

Alonzo. No, no, the moon is going down, the stars are 
vanishing 

Diego. (Yawning.) Take heed what you arc about, or 
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you will soon find t 
the other side, mutters s 
aiUep again. 



s darkj^ough. fHe turns on 
le inarticulate words, andfali 
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Ahnzo. If that fallow has not slept, or eaten his fill, he 
is like a watch not wound^' dp. (he skdies Don Juan.)-^ 
Valasquez the day begins to bmk ! 

Juan, {raising himself up, and iooiinggkmUJ Well, and 
what ot that ? 

Atonxo. Will you not rise and enjoy so fine a morning > 

Juan. Write an ode upon the morning, if it be so very 
fine — but prithee let me sleep quietly, [he lies doztm a- 
gain.J 

Aianzo. Have you forgotten that we may soon expect 
Cora? 

Juan, She does not come to sec me. 

Alonzo. And do you not ^nk it worth while to unbar 
your eyes a few minutesearl^ to see an anffel P 

Juan. I will dream of her. (He Jails asleep') 

Alonto, There they lie and sleep as if in mocRcry of the 
troubles of my soul. 'Tis only the unembarrassed mind 
which can thus recruit itself by imiifctivity. Yes, I per- 
ceive that the more man throws off his rational nature, 
and assimilates himself with the brute, who looks to sense 
alone for his enjoyments, the happier is his lot. Happi- 
er ? Most certainry so! in his own eyes, if not in 

the eyes of wisdom — and what more canoe required? 
{a Clapping of hands is heard behind the roalls) But 

nark ? she comes ! Oh, all that I have said of sensual 

delights is false ; One moment, when the soul partakes of 
real transport, outweighs whole hours of mere corporeal 
pleasure, [he hastens to meet Cora,) 



SCENE, n. 



Cora enters and springs into Alonzo'j Arms, 

Cora, Here I am, dearest Alonzo ! — But you have de- 
prived Cora of an expected pleasure — I promised myself 
to find you buried in sleep — I meant to conceal mysell 
behind a tree, to scatter leaves over you, and then reprove 
you as a sluggard — Do you not hear me, Alonzo, or are 
you in a waking dream ? — when your arm is thrown around ^ 
my neck, can you stand with eyes thus fixed, and thiiak j|L . 
ot any thing beside your Cora ? ^^. 
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Alome. Amiable creaiiirc ! suspect mc not unjustly! 
—Cora alone, rules in my fK>n> as one sun alone in lh|^ 
heavens. Yet I canmH cease to think of ilie discovet^j 
made this nighll:— My pcjccul' mind jslost! — Cunscience-l 
— athoTisand h(^ible iriuges — death in its most hideout 
fuim, With cold and outsireiched arms, tearing Cora from 
my heart — these, these aicihc ideas that haunt me inces- 
•aniiy. 

Cora. {Laying her hand upon his moulkj Be silent and 
Ini^t to the gods ! — Look up, the heavens are clear and 
serene, and my heart is full of transport ! — Soon will (he 
Sun be risen dbiivc the horizon, hasten, ha.^tan, to ascend 
the hill ! she ciimbs hastily up tbc kill, Alonzo following 
h.-r) Oil behold I — a minute Tonger and we had been too 
late — sec how the cast already glitters with streaks of gold 
- — see how the twili^lii vamshes over the hills and woods 
—see whdt thousands of dew-drops spii! kle with the rjy« 
of morning — and iiatftn to ilio mites of birds innumerabfc, 
warbling their early songs ? — Oh, Alonzo ! My God is 
great ! — My breast Is too contracted for all my (eelingsl 
— Burst forth, burst forth, ye tears of transport ! — Re- 
joice with me, my love! behold where the God a.teendj 
in unclouded majesty — he is not offended. U/ie knetls) 
Father, lu whose service 1 iiave devoted myself ! — Father, 
whose image I bear externally in my bosom, and inteTnaU 
ly in my hcdrt 1 — Vouchsafe to cast thy eyes upon me — 
be witness of my love lor this young man, and be my judge 
— If the feelings which now cngtoss my soul be sinful, 
then veil ihy flaming forehead in darkness, or command 
(hy thiiiider-clouds to gather round me, and send down 
uponmcihy foikcd lightning, as the minister of thy ven- 
geance ! — Give me, oh Father ! — Give me a sign of thy 
love or of thine anger ! — ("Jlf " pduse) Oh, with what 
mildnes, what gentleness, do his rays fall upon me ! how 
benignantly he looks down and blesses mc ! — (ihe rises) 
Well [hen I dare venture upon the trial — dare venture ta 
make it even in the presence of my God himself? — Alon- 
zo, come to my aims, {she emhraces hi'mj It is over, and 
now all my fears arc dispelled — Had this embi ace been 
sinful, he had annihilated ui boili at tliii moment ! — My 
^ heart is full of joy and graiiiiide! — Come let us tncci t(^^ 
k-j|Uher 1 — together pray — toiJ'iihcr give thaoki ! 
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Alonzd. I pray with Uiee ? — Dear C<]^a» the Sun is not 
my God. 

Of tff Oh yes, he is equally yours and mine. Does he 
not ^hine upon all ? — to give life and warmth ? — I en- 
treat you, kneel with me. 

Alonzo. Dear Cora. 

Cora. Ungrateful man ! — To whom do you owe your 
Cora ? — Would I in the presence of God be ashamed of 
ou, my Alonzo ? — Oh then if indeed you love me ! 



I 



she kneels and takes his hand to dratp him after htr.) 
Alonzo. Who could resist such sweet enthusiasm ! — {kt 

kneels by kfr). * * 

Cora. Let silent thanks-^— the ihward emotions of our 

bearts, be the only incense we offer. 

Alonzo. These I plesent to thee, God of all gods ! — 
\ihey both remain in silent prayer. 



SCENE II I. 

Enter Roll a, from his cave* 

Rolla. Is it so early ! — the sun is scarcely risen — Alas ? 
he sets and rises again, yet ever finds me wakeful ? — But 
let me be patient, and the time will shortly come when he 
will find me sleepmg forever ? [He sees Don Juan and 
Diego) Who have we here ? — two of the strangers who 
live among us — doubtless they have lost their way amonij 
these bushes, and have been overtaken by the night. I 
wilt awake them, and give them some refreshments — Yet 
first let me offer my morning prayers, to thee, ray Fa- 
ther. 

[^Rolla turns to the east, and as he raises his hands 
and eyes towards Heaven, suddenly espies the lovers kneel- 
ing upon the hill, at sight ojzvhom, he utters a shriek of 
horror, and remains ?notioniess, as f he beheld a spirit — 
Cora and Alonzo rise slowly with their faces still turned 
towards the sun, and sink into a silent embrace, Rol!-:^ 
overpowered, exclaims with a voice almost suffocated ivith 

anguish, ** Cora ! /' The lovers start ajfrightrd, and 

Cora sinks into a swoon Alonzo, aftrr hrsifa.'in^'; a 

few moments, whether t$ hasten down the hill, or stay and 
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assist Cora, at knath decides on ikt Utter, knteli hyker, 
and endeavors to rerover ker. RolU, trembling with ago- 
ny, yft unahlr to tlir from the spot, remains with kis 

eytsfix'd ufion the levers. A/aazo at Uigth exctatms)- 

* Valcsquez ! Diego ! to arms ! lo arms ! [Juan and Diego 
spring u[i, but are uarcely awike.) 

Juan. Wltai is iheinatier? 

Dir^o. What ii the matlcr ? 

Alamo. Seize him ! — Let liim not escape ! 

Juan 8c Diefo. (still stag-enng with sleep, yet endea- 
vonng lo draw their swords) Wbcve ! Whom ! 

Alonzo. Seize him^ secure him ! he will ccape ! 

Juan, (recovertng himself and pointing to Rolla) That 
m^n p Tliat single man i" 

Dtrgo. {brandishing his sword) Two ro one ! — I am 
Viair man for that ! 

Atonzo. Sl-cutc him, 1 say, we arc betrayed ! 

Juan. A siitfrle, unarmed man ? [He returns his szuord 
into the scabbard.) 

Alomo. (quitting Cora, who is not yet recovered, draws 
his sword and rushes down the hill towards Holla, who 
keeps his ryes immovably Jixed upon Cora) Then I muit 
mytell 

Juan, {seizing him by the arm) Hold, my friend — Of_J 
y enemy, if you move a siep— 



Aionta. Velasquez, have 



u lost y 



sF We are 



betrayed' You risk Cora's life I [-ndeavonng to break 
anay/ron him) 

Juan, (eagerly thurs/mg him bad) Restrain your pas - 
tiuu! [he goes uj> to Holla) Surely you ara not uuknowsj 
lo me Is it ma Rolla whom 1 bch^itd ? 

Rolla. [somewhat recovering himself) 1 — Who am 1 1 
Yes. my name is Rolla. 

Juan- Rolla, the <;hampion of his country? Yes, it is 
he, and in him I salute one of the bravest and noblest of 
men, 

Rolla. How is this ? "tisyel early morning ! [striking 
kis hanil upon his forehead) Am I in a dream ? (ajttra 
pause and fixing his eyes again sted/aslly on CotaJ No ! 
By iill ilicguds, it IS no dream ! 

Juan, Oh no! Though 1 read severe censure in thine 
eye* : though the truth may appeal ri!»rrible to ihce ; stUl 
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{t must be owned that this is no dream. Probably thou 
may'st recognize that maiden by the figure of your deity 
which adorns her bosom. She is a Virgin op the 
Sun.- 

Holla, And her name is Cora. 

Juan. Perhaps you may also recollect this young man 
— the favorite of your king, that Alonzo who saved the 
life of Ataliba at Cannara, while Rolla was fighting in 
support of his throne under the walls of Cuzco. 

Holla. {Offering his hand to Alcnzo.) Yes, it is the 
same Alonzo. 

Juan. And now, Rolla, if you be indeed the man I 
suppose, your sentiments and teeling^ must diHlrr widely 
from those of your priests, whose ^y^% being continually 
ixed upon the sun, if they chance to look downward to- 
wards the earth, see ail things through a false medium, so 
that scarcely any object appears in its proper form and co- 
lour. You know the world ; know how the heart is eter- 
nally swayed by circumstances, and what numberless pas- 
sions contend for sovereignty within it. Among these. 
Love is always the most difficult to be resisted — indeed, 
tcarcely can be withstood but where Ke has not deigned to 
exert all his powers. Look at that virgin — she is lovely — 

Rolla. Great God! — to whom is this observation ad- 
dressed ! 

Juan. Look at this vouth — he is ardent, impetuous. 
That he saw and loved ner is his only crimc4 

Rolla. It is no crime. 

Jwin. There spoke Rolla ! — I was not deceived in 
Wm L — ^ 

Alonzo. And vou will keep our secret ? — will avert 
nameless misery from the unfortunate Cora ? 

Rolla. Think you that I could betray her ? — Know, 
young man, that for years I have loved, have idolized her. 

Alonzo and Juan. (At the scnni moment^ and with the 
Utmost astonisnment.J You ! ! ! 

Rolla. Oh, the impotence of words ! — Not my lan- 
piage — not your language — not all the Ijmguagcs of the 
world combined, have power to describe what 1 feel for 
Cora ? — She was scarcely above the age of childhood wfccn 
I march«d for the first timo against the rebels who dwell 
•ft the foot of Mount Sangav — she wept when 1 bade her 
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adieu, and since our separation. I have known no pl«aaur4 J 
bill in the rccolitirtiun uf iliai inomenl 
When l>ie contest was ended. 1 reiurned, but all bad theal 
assumed a new aspect, No li)ngcrdid 1 behold the came 
free imtctlcred maiden I bad left ; she was become the i 
confident of the gods. I would have made her my wifc^ ^ 
»hc saw the puiiiy of the flanie wiih wliicb I burned;4 
she saw the ardour of my passion ; but her he 
]y occupied with her new situation, 
(lie sun her husband, she looked doi 
on inc. The day soon arrived on 
coniccraied her to the service of bet 
me If) eternal misery. StiH I toi 
to drag about a miserable e\isteni 
trnm battle to battle, and wliilc I S' 
At length 1 1 



, and while she callej 
^11 with contempt u 
I uhich a solemn oa| 
' God, and c 
itinued for several y« 
c from place to plat 
pught death gained o 



weeks post, this cave has been my dwelling — This cav( 
which conceals from my »ight thai sun who robbed me i 
my Cora ! 

Aiomo. [Who during ifiis narrative has again hast^ntti 
lo Ccia. and tndeavorrd, though iltll in vain, la recoi 
her.] 1 pityymi from my soul ! — Uclievc mc I pity y 
from my «(ml ! — But how can I iiust a rival ? — Sweai ll 
you will not betray us. 

Rolla. 1 will not Kwear. 

Alomo. No!— iimi yet love Cora? 

Rolla . What need of oaths since I do love her ? 

Alsnzo. For the salisfi«ciion of my mind, 

RoHa. How does your saiisi'actioii concern me r* 

Alomo. I entreat this of yoti ! — Do you wish to keep 
in« in incessant torments i* — Would yoii force meiopn>^ 
cerd< to extremities ? — Recollrci that cases may c 
when ■))« commiscton of an apparent crime, in in realiiytJ 
to perform an act of \-irtuc. 

Rolla. fContrmp/tiovsly.J Indeed ! 

Alomo. And should J c\cr perceive the slightett 
erotiiid lor suspicion that thou wort capuhle of betraying) 
Cor3— observe. RoJla, though ! re&pcet »nd honor tlie*J ■ 
yn \ i^satt: ibcc. both by my God, and thy own, I would 
tike thy life wtihoui remorse. 

Rolla. I will not swear. 

Alomo, Rolla, I cntroii once mofc ! — Wliat am I V> 
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think of this refusal ?-<-^See how I am shaken to my very 
KMil — every limb ttembles — my veins swell —I can 
scarcely breath for anguish. In mercy swear ! 

Rolla. I will not swear. 
' Alonzo* ( Drawing his sword in a rage, and pressing ^ 
upon RoUa.) Die then ! 

Jfuan. (Catching him hastily by the arm*) Is reason a- 
gain gone astray ? — Hold ! hold ! — arc you a knight ? 
. Alonzo. Stand off, or my sword shall dispatch thee also ! 
(He struggles to break away from Don Juan, while Rol- 
la continues immoveable and unconcerned.) 

Juan. This storm of passion is too mighty for mc ! — 1 
caa restrain him no longer — RoUa, defend thyself ! 

Rollor. Seek not to restrain him, I die willingly for 
Cora ! (During this scene Cora recovers from her swoon, 
a,nd as she opens her eyes perceives the struggle. She 
starts up with the wildest anguish, rushes hastily down 
the hill, and throws herself into RoUa*s arms,) 
Cora. Alonzo, what would you do ? 
Alonzo* It is for thee ! — lor thy sake alone ? — Shoulvi 
he betray thee, we are lost. 

Cora. He betray me ! — Rolla, my truest friend, betray 
jne I — He who was ever my defender, my intcrce8st)r, 
while I was yet a child, — who has so many times sohencd 
my mother's rage when 1 had offv'uded her! — Oh Rolla, 
you must remember it well ? 
Rolla. But too well ! 

Cora. And do you think he would betray me ? 
Alonzo. Why then did he refuse the oath I required ? 
Cor(i, Have you cause sufficient to require an oath ? — 
Look at these eyes ! — are tlicy not a stronger security for 
his faith than any oath ? 

Rolla. (Clasping her to his bosom:) Now let me die ! 
— Let me, oh ye gods, die this very moment I — I am hap- 
py ! — lamblesseed I — Cora reposes confidence in mc, I 
clasp her in my arms, I hear her voicrf once more! — Ah, 
five years have elapsed since I exapiienci-d such happi- 
ness, since I saw her except at an awful distance. 

Cora. (Earnestly.) And I icjoiceno less to sec voii a- 
gam so near me I — In your presence tl.c luppy iia\s of 
my childhood seem to pass anew before ray cv^n — >o ma- 
ny sweet imag'js asc prc*ciit to my recoilcctioii 
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Ahnio. [Ltanxtig upon his sxtford. and tetraying emt^ 
tiomtf the moit poignant jealousy.) Cora, what torment* 
do vou inflict upon me ! * 

Cora. Wh/ arc you tormented f — Oli, you do nowt 
know how strong aii nfleciiun I bear to Rolla ! — When « 
youth he loved me, and we were destined fur each olheiv 
— Yes, Rolla. is it nut true ihjt we were desiuied for each 
other ? 

Rvlh. Oh true, Inic indeed ! — for your virtuous mo- 
ther — but no more — had she not died go prematurely-^ 
who knows 

Cora. Ah, dearest Alonzo, 
ally turning hts love into ndii 
what it was lo love- Forgive i 
nowi Oh how often, and hi 
tormented you ? 

Rolla. Grievously !---most grievously !-— but let tti&t 
be forgot ten— -this mument is so blessed ! 

Cara. Hear him, Alonzo, hear what kindness isbreathi^ 
ed in every word he lAtets !— but my mother always tolA' 
me (he same--." Rolla. the repeatedly said, " hits one d 
the bcsi oi hcaris---love him'--marry him, ---and I shall dil 
happy. "---But when sliedied, Rolla was engaged in fight, 
ing hi; sovereign's balder ; dud during hii absence a sa- 
bred flame was kindled in my bosom. At hi' 
therefore, I could not Jove liim, my heart was dtvoted to 
my God, and I sighed only for the day when I should b» 
weddedio ihe Sun. 

RoUa. But this romaniic enthusiasm has at length yield- 
ed lo nature, and love has found its way into your heart T- 

Cora. Yes, Rolla. that once insensible heart is insensi- 
ble nu iongcr-"beyou my confident-— 1 love that younj 
man. Our first meeting w.is in the Temple of the Sun 
when 1 saw him standing by the side of our King. My _ 
heart was instantly overpowered \' ' 
emtjtion. and the dish that contained the bread of sacritic«ifl 
almost lell from my trembling hand. An ardent glanc<^ 
fri^m him soon assured me th^t my feelings 
answcrcd--yet since I was shut up within the boundaricrf 
of the Temple, and he could only steal round the outward 
WalU, wlwi hope was there, that we should ever perso.J 
fially know our passion to be mutual ? The gods saw a 
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Jitied our distress. You must well remember that awful 
ly, some months ago, when the hiiis around burse out witb- 

fiames of fire When the ocean raged and the 

earth trembled when many places were laid in ruins— 

when even the Temple of the Sun was menaced witb de. 
Jtruction, and the walls by which it is surrounded, were 
rent asunder. Then, trembling and weeping, we poor af- 
frighted servants of the gods, ran hither and thither 
death seemed to reign triumphant in our cells ■ he seem- 
ed still to pursue us, when we fled ujfder theroofof hea- 
ven alone, and our shrieks were mingled with the groans 
.of contending nature. Alonzo, ever on the watch among 
these bushes, soon perceived the breach in the wall, and 
boldly ventured to ascend it — one stone after another fell 

beneath his feet here the earth gaped to swallow him, 

and there my arm was stretched out to receive him. — — 
Darkness veiled our love from observation, and since that 
time my Alonzo has frequently found his way over the 
' same ruins. 

Rollti, Cora, I tremble tor thee ! In what dreadful 

perils hast thou involved thyself ! 

Alonzo. Tell Rolla all ! — let him know the fatal conse- 
quence of v^ur weakness and 7;jy guilt ! Tell him 

Cora. Ves, Rolla, it is true. 

Rolla. What ! — how ! — Oh, thoughtless girl ! — And 
you, Alonzo, were you so ignorant of our customs that 
—ye gods ! — ye gods ! — my children, you must fly ! — in- 
stantly fly ! 

Juan. But whither ? 

Alonzo. Ah, Rolla, save her! 

Cora, [terrified) Can this really beesteemed a crime here 
below, when the gods above do not regard it as an ofleiice ? 

Rolla. How my whole frame is shaken with horror ! — 
I am at this moment scarcely capable of thought ! — Cora, 
do you love him ? 

Cora. As my own soul. 

RoUa. And are you certain that in his arm| rcpontancc 
will never corrode your peace, but that you can live and 
die contentedly his wife ? 

Cora. *Tis all I wish. 

Rolla. A'ld do you, Alonzo, feel the value of the sacri- 
fice she would make you i* 

Alonzc. 1 Iccl itdecp'v. 



[ 



jB ■»£ .vinoaii «« 7KC saw. ■ 

flfl//<i. Then will 1 save you both, (it places kimstlft I 
ielweea lAtm) Cutttt: hiilier, unci each give nic a liiind !— -*4 
*— Consider mc as yoiif brother — as tuch, Cora, inv dear- m 
est^itter, luniteyoii to this man. [filaiing kcr hand imM 
^Iohj^'s) May thi: shade ot your niuiher, which hovei* I 
over us at this mumeiit. look down with an eye of (avoR I 
upon your union ! — M.iy it be tollowed by bcr blessing I 4 
If you are happy, I shM be so. (ht turns aside and % 
wipes UarsfTom his tyts.) I 

Alonza, and Cora, (throwing their arms round kimj—m I 
Our ileartst brother. I 

Jio//a. Yes, your brother ! — and m your brother, will iM 
pass the remainder of my days with you. In a setjucstenJfl 
edspoi, om the uthet side of the Blue Mountains. livettfA 
flicnd uf mine, an old Caziqiie, who, under the munarcHfS 
ofCuxco, rulo a mill! and gentle lacc, many of whomser7>4 
cd in their sovereign's army during the last war. AM 
lliat lime the son ui die Caziquc, a youth of the fairei^l 
promise, was severely wounded, and fell a prisoner int^l 
my Iraiids — -by my care and attention, be soon rccovcrci'^ 
ot liH! wounds, and I icstoicd him, without mnsom, to hi> * 
f.irhcr. Since that moment the good man has been uo- 
boundcd in his expressions of.graliiude — He will rccciva j 
us with transport, and in that remote province vour lovev 
will find a secure asylum. There will I live with you,-J 
tend and educate your children — be cheerful aud happv^ 
since Cwa will be happy — and at last, amid your brotherly ■ 
and sisterly tears, quu this world with calmness and scic- 
nity, and ascend wuh pious hope to our Father above. 

Cfta. Where you will be received by my mother, with 
inexptessible transports of gratitude ! 

AltHza, Noble, generous man ! — scarcely dare I r 
my ryes towards you ! 

Juan, (half aside, ^ndenvoring te conceal a tear) I 
all the saints above, if that man be not a christian, 1 mji) 
self will turn heathen ! 

RoUa. )l£\ us now consult together wliat further is to & 
done I l-'liglit isictolvcd on, hui the lime and manner « 
Its accomplishment remain to be consiilc-rcd. 

Difgo. (Jt'ho duiinfi this whole scene has tee" looia^ 
ahul in different places, la. tee then all wds safe, no 
jar ward hastily) 1 hear a rustling noise behind ihc wall^ 
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and sounds which appear tike the wispering of female 
Yoicei. 

RMa* Hasten, hasten into my cave ! {As they ere ga* 
img Idali unJ Amazili appear coming through the breach 
in the wally and looking about with great eagerness and cu^ 
riosity) 



SCENE IV. 

Enter Idali and Amazili* 

Alonxo, We are too late, they are here already • 

Idali. Cora, we were looking for you. 

Cora^ I am coming. 

Holla. Tarrj' a moment ! — They have seen and heard us 
— for God's sake ! do not let them escape thus ! — we must 
win them over to our interest. 

Juan. That were a task for a minister of state ! — If 
this be accomplished, I shall be persuaded tiiat RoUa is 
capable of conquering provinces without a stroke of the 
sword. ' 

Rolla. Nothing more easy ! — Flatter them, they are 
women. 

Jfuan. Lovely maidens, will you not come near ? 

Idali. (to Amazili J I believe he speaks to us. 

Amazili. How he fixes his eyes upon us ! let us 

hasten back. 

^Idali. Come, Cora, the High -Priestess sent us to seek 
for you. 

Alonzo, Pray come nearer pious virgins. 
' Juan. And receive the homage due to your charms. 

Idali. (to Amazili.) Shall wc run away? 
• AmaMiLi. Yes, let us fly. {N either oj them siir.) 

Cora. I will go with you directly. But why do you 
«tand there so bashfully among the trees i Come hither, 
sisters. 

Idali. Oh no, not among men. 

Juan. Men !- Fair maidens ! how came you to 

suppose us men ? Three of us arc only Spaniards, and 
the other will readily withdraw, if you wi:>h to avoid his 
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presence. (He makes a sign to Relia, ivho immediate 
retires into the eiftance of his cavej Are you siii] afrata| 
sweci maidens ? 

/Ifra:>/i. (to Idalt) What do you think shall t 

.venture? 

Idah. Go you first, and I will follow. 

Ainaiili. No, you are rhe oldest. 

JJali. Butyiui Rotovec thevrall fiisi. 

Amazitt. Yes, bcH you first spied the breach. 

yuan. The contejt raav easily be decided. 
bctiveen tkem. and draws ikem bvlk after kvn) . 
may safely swear, thatneither took the firs 

Ainikiili. Ah, Itlali 1 lie has laid such fast Kold of mCi 

Jdait. Aodof inctoo. 

Juan. Be quiet, dear children, no harm shall happenti 
yuu. (/lei/unis Idah und^r {he ckin) You are hloo 
ing as a rose, fturnmg to Amazih) And you as as- 



. [he stfp 



"biegn. j'be coral of your lips is so alluring. 
'Juan. This hand is so 



Diego, (luith great gallantry J As a sun-flower. 
Juan, [to Idali) Your eyesarC so soft and blue. 
"hi'go. {to Amatth) Yours arc so vety TOgui»h. 
Jfi'ui. You smile so sweetlv. 

s so soft. 

Die^o. This waist is so slender. 

Amazilt, [lo Idali J Shall we runaway? 

Iduli. I think wcmay as well stay awhile. 

Amazilt, But are you certain that you aic not men ? * 
mu" dieif youdeceivc us. 

Cora. Comt, sisters, wc shall be missed. 

idali. And then the High-Fricsiess will scold. 

Amazili. Weouiijbt to be dressing lor the festival. 

Jdali. And there is nobody inibe leniple thcsaci 

flame will beextinguiihed. 

Diego. Yon c<tn easily kindle It again with yon 
bright eyes. "^ 

C«ra. Ttll me. Idali, how happened it that the Higbfl 
Priestess Jcni you hither ? j 

Jdali. We repaired lo the Temple this morning to taka 
your place, and not 6nding you there, we went and repos/ 
ted it to the High-Pticstess, who iinmediately ! 
look For you in the garden. 
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Cora. Did she give you no further orders ? 
Amazili. Only when we found you, to send you to 
her. 

Juan. And should she ask where you met with Cora, 
what will you answer ? 

Idali. That we found her talking with some Spa- 
niards. 

Juan. Oh, you must not mention us, sweet girls! for 
the High-Priestess will be angry at your staying so long, 

and forbid your meeting us again and you would 

like, I hope, to come here sometimes, and amuse us with 
your conversation. 

Diego, {to Amaziltj I have fallen so desperately in 
bve with you^ my little rogue, that I hope you will come 
and meet me again. 

Amazili. (to IJali) What do you say, Idali ? 

Idali. I can't tell. 

Juan. Sayraiherthat Cora had fallen asleep behind one 
ofthe pillars in the temple, and in the dusk of morning you 
did not perceive her. 

Diego. Or that she was lying under the shade of the 
great palm-tree, in the court before the temple. 

Amazili. Oh, charming ! 

Idali. An excellent thought I 

Cora. Come, let us hasten back* 

Idali. It is indeed time ■■let us go. 

Amazili. Yes, let' us go. [ndthcr she nor Idali stir,) 
Tuan. Go, sweet maiden. 

Viego. Go, you little rogue. 

Idali. Well, good morning ^good morning. 

Amazili. Farewell — farewell, fthcy return over the 
wall.) 

Cora, [embracing Alonzo) Farewell, Alonzo ! 

Alonzo. Farewell^ my beloved — soon my wife 

{Exit. Cor (I* 

SCENE V. 

Re-enter Roll A. 

RoUa. Well, have you managed them ? 

F 



I 
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— Wc have wound ihcM 



-my,. I 



nturc extremely— 
J be very loving. 

iili thunder, every mo^J 
., and wear a more me^ f 



—dearest 



Diege. Most completely— 

round our fingers. 

Juan, Rolla knows their sex. 

RoUa. By report chiefly, 

Diego. I begin to like the advi 
little creature seemed disposed ti 

Juan. The clouds, pregnant ' 
mcni gfliher thicker over our heads, 
nacing aspect 

Aionto, {taking Rolla s hand) Brother !• 
brother, aid us ! 

RoUa. I must reflect on tlie matter more calmly— 
what new vigor have my limbs acquired ! — I am becora^ \ 
quite another man. No longer are all things indiS 
to me, I find something again to interest me in the world.ji 
I can again hope and tear, desiie and reject. Thanks 
thee, Cora, lor the mild rain which has ihus revived 1 
withered plant. Yes, we will \\y ! — Flight may be ds 

ccrous, but it will be therefore the more grateful 

When our pursuers shall be so clo,(e upon us, that their 
cries assail our ears, and their arrows fly around us, then 
shall I be inspired with new life. When Rolla shall fight 
for Cora — wheji he shall brandish his sword in her de. h 
fence, then Vill be indeed the moment for displayliig all H 
hispowers, I was cjlled valiant under the walls of Cuz- H 
CO, and in the fields of Turaibamba, but then I did not ■ 
fight for Cora^did not 6ght under her eye .' — in that si- 
liution I shall become a gud ! 

Alonzo. (/alliiigun Ins titckj E.xaltcd man ! — Deign 
logivc me hut one friendly glance as an assurance that yoi 
have pardoned the headstrong boy ! 

Rolla. No. Alonzo. ascribe not li 
Icanjustly claim. All that I do is for Cora — nothinJf_ 
for you- Were she only to drop a withered flower into 
the walcr.andcxpress a wish to have it again, Iwould in- 
stantly plunge inio the siieam to recover it loi her. even at 
the hazard of my life, 'Tis for her sake alone that lam 
your friend — lor her sake thai 1 pardon vou. 

Alonzo. Yet permit me at least to hope, that I n 
one day be thought worthy of vour friendship, for m^ J 
own sake. 

RoUa, You are beloved by Cora, what more can yoi 



hanjH 
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wish 7 Oh I if Cora loved me^ the gods themselves might 
seek my friendship in vain ! — But we are merely talking 
when we ought to be in action. Come into my cave, 
there we shall be secure from listeners, there can arrange 
the plan of our escape, and carouse together unmolested 
—for to-day I am resolved t6 carouse — yes, even to in- 
toxication ! — Ah ! I am already intoxicated — intoxicated 
with joy ! — My strength, my faculties, have acquired such 
additional power, that at this moment I seem able to con- 
trol the world ! {He takes Aloni^s hand^ and leads 
kim into his cave.) 

Juan, {following them) Happy is it for the king of 
Quito, that this man is in love. Either to love with un« 
bounded passion, or to precipitate his sovereign from his. 
throne, seems to be the destination of such a mind. 

(Exit. 

Diego. Drink and carouse ! — I am your man for that 
-*It shall quickly be seen who can empty hb glass, tcr 
the honour of his girl, most frequently, and with the great- 
est expedition. {Exit. 



END OF THE SECOND ACT. 



Tai VmClK 9M XHl SUN. 
ACT III. SCENE I. 



'le House of i& 
Slius. Sevffat Cages wiik Parrots, Turth-Oove^ 
and olhiT Birds, arc hanging, or jtauding about t 
Hoc 

The Higii-Priestcss is employed in feeding the Bin 

Hish-Priutcis. 

X. HERE, ihere, little Bibi !— You rogue you 

(icvoiir every tlung ! These girls are gone a Ion 

1 "^iipjiyse tlipy aic prattlirg I'jgeiher, upon some 

subtle, lill l!icv luiqet how lime goes- Wait a lew 

"! come. These Icdious crea- 
cc, Heaven knows what ihey 
are doing, fhey are as stupid as oysters, and as slow as tor- 
toises Come hither, Dudu take this, and give a 

bi( to your wife Oh you little ingrate ! you can 

bitP, canyou Tliis is too much ! — the sun is al- 

ready risen above ihe hills, and they are not returned ! — 
the giddy creatures rely too much upon the mildiirss and 
gentleness of my licart. don't they Bibii*— — I am I'.o lea- 
dy to overlook a fault, am 1 not. Lulu ? But lockii 
them up for a while wiihout food, will lame ihem, 
make them more tractable, won't ii, Dudu i* 



, L„l„, yo, 
tures put me out of all patie 



£Qfrr luALi and Amazii i, tn haste, and almost breath- 
lea. They both speak togelker, 

Idali and Amatiii. Here we are already. 

Iligk-Pneslesj, Softly, sottlv, children! Poor Bibi, 
are you frigbiened 7 And so you are absolutely here al- 
ready ? 

Idali. Oil yes, we have run all the way. 

HigA-Priesteis. Whence ihcn, do you come ? 






J 
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Idaii* From the gartten. \'b ih sb k' ir toaith 

Amazilu From i he temple. /^ ^ 6 6^* 

High-Priestess, One of you must tell a falsehood. 

Idali, It is I ! '\{Exlremtly terrijied^ and speak- 

AmaziliM It is 1 1 j ing togctiur.) 

High'Pnesiess. How now ? One of you have told an- 
untruth again. What is at the bottom of all this P — Idali, 
do you remain where you arc, and you, Aniazili, come 
%vith me. (She leads her to the other side oj the stagi^ 
snd speaks in a half whisper J Tell me iruly» do you 
come from the temple ? 

Amazili, Yes.. 

High-Priestess, Don't remove from that place. [She 
goes to Iddlij Amazili positively asserts that you come 
from the garden, I can scarcely believe her — tcll me the 
<ruth.- 

^Idali, Oil, yes, we come from the garden. 

High. Priestess, So,, so ! — Some pretty trick has been 
playing here, and I must find out the truth as well as I can. 
Idali, don't stir from your corner — And what is tlie mean- 
ing of this winking, and nodding, and shaking of the 
head ? — Keep your head still, and )'our eyes upon tke 
ground. (She goes to Amazili) Have you found Cora ? 

Amazili, Yes. 

High-Priestess, Where did you find her ? 

Amazili, She had fallen asleep un^cr the large palm- 
tree that stands before the porch of the temple. 
' High-Priestess, Remain there, and don't take your 
€ye$ from ihe ground, [she goes to Idalt) Have you 
found Cora ? 

Jdali, Yes. 

Hij^h-Priestrss, Where did you find her ? 
. Idali, Sitting behind a pillar in the tcnipic, f.i: ( asleep, 
"We might have passed her twenty times withoiit perceiv- 
ing her. 

High'Priestess, Admirable! — Now both of y*>u come 
hither, (she takes a hand of cach^ aud looks sLiiJastly^ 
Jirst at the one^ then at the other) You have b<it!i uttered 
falshood. You say tliat Cora was aslct*}) behind a j>iilar in 
the temple, and you, that s!ie was under the pdim-tree, 
before the porch. [Idali and .imazili hem^ and lou^Ii^ and 
Lookierrihed and embarrassed — Which ani I to believe ? 
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laali, {to Amazili.) Stilygirl, you have forgoEteaeve. 
ry iliiiig. 

Amaztli. No, it is you who have forgouen. 

Idali. No, indeed it is ynu. 

Amazili. I'm sure I was bid to say underihe shade of 
ihc great pj!m-trce, 

Idali. I'm surel was bid to say behind the pillar. 

Higk-Prie,ltss. I was hd ! and, / was 6id !~What 
ii the meaning of all ihis ? [Idali and AmaiiU kfntatej 
IT you will not please to recollect yourselves now, 1 shall 
(won find a way to assist your memories. 

Idah. [to Amitili) This is your Fault. 

Amazilt. No, it is yours. 

Idali. I certainly did not mention him first. 

Hish-Priistess. Him !— Who?— who ?— Oh, wicked^ 

girls ! you have not been among men. I hope ? T^ 

godsilclend us from so horrible, a misfortune ! 

Idali and AmacHi. Oh no ! no, indeed '■ 

Higk-PneUea. No ? 

Idah. They were not men: 

Ama^tli. Only Sbaniards. 
/iigA-PriesCeis. Spaniards ! — how J — what ? — Span- 
iards ! (ike pauses, and somewhat recovers her setf )-^~~- 
Well, well, if they really were only Spaniards ? — And 
how many were there ? 

Aiaiziti. [Grawing pleased and communicative) Three. 
One for Cora, one lor Idatj, and one for me. Mine had 
fine brown hair, and brown eyes loo. 

Idali. Mine had black curling hair, and such a sweet 
countcnanee. 

A/naiilt. But mine was the handsomest. 

Idali. No, mine was much handsomer. 

Ht^h-Pnesless- Well, well, this may be settled ano^J 
thcr time. Now tell me how came these Spaniards in the H 
temple ? 

/</iit/t. They were not in the temple. 

iUgk-Priesless. What then i Had they flown over \ 
the high walU into (he garden? 

Idah. They were not in the garden. 

A»miili- But iliey might have come inas easily as wej 
got out. 
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High^'Priestess. You got out of the garden ? — and lio^r 
did you manage that ? 

Idali. According to your orders we went to look for 
Cora. We run hither and thither, and called her by her 
name, but to no purpose, till at last as we were looking 
about, and listening, we thought we heard voices on the 
other side of the wall, just by the arbour where the little 
stream is lost in the wood. We followed the sound, and 
crept softly through the thick bushes, till at last wc came 
to a great, great rent in the wall, frqm the top quite to the 
bottom, and so broad, that Amazili and I could easily go 
through it, and we had only to step over a few stones to 
get <juite on the outside. 

Htgh'Priestess. And you did step over the stones and 
get on the outside 7 

Amazili. Else we should not have found Cora. 

High'Priesiess. Indeed ! — What, she too had stepped 
over the stones? 

Idali, Yes, and was talking with the Spaniards. At 
first we thought they were men, and were going to run a- 
way, but they entreated us very earnestly to stay, and as 
we found that they really were only Spaniards, wc 
thought there could be no harm in staying. 

Amazili And they wanted us to promise that wc woulil 
come again. 

High'Priestess. Which promise you made ? 

Idali, We only half promised it. 

High'Priestess. But you intend meeting them ag-iii* ? 

Amazili. What do you say, Idali ? 

Idali. Perhaps so, if you are inclined, Amazili. 

High'PriesUss. Well, well, at present go and scvul 
Cora hither — then dress yourselves, prepare the broad '^f 
sacrifice, and dispose it in the baskets. 

Idali. ftaking Amazili s hand) Come, sister, I have 
such an inclination to dance.——— 

Amazili, And I could laugh and sing. [ExfUPil hoik. 

H^h'PricsUss. (alone) Dance, laugh and sing, if you 
pIcMsc, your simplicity protects you from ray an<;cr — b:it 
y 11 sl-idii !v»f find the breach in the wall again, be assured, 
As tor li^s Cora, — has the shameless creature maintained 
ar. •:::frc(*:!-*.'j with men ? — Chaste Ocllo, look do wit 
wuh con!;)jk>iv#n upon thy servants, and avert from us tiiis 
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last of all calamities ! -I have long observed, that she 

hung down her head — that her ruddy checks lost their 
colour — that she appeared abstracted, full of thought, and 
seemed scarcely to know to whom she was speaking, or 
to hear when she was addressed — All this indicates no 
good, does it Dudu p 



SCENE I II. 

Enter Cora. 

High'PriesUss. Shameless girl, do you dare to appear 
in my presence ! 

Cora. I come from the service of our God. 

Hif^h'Pricstfss. Be thankful that his thunder is not 
entrusted to my hands. 

Cora, What do you mean ? — how have I incurred 
your anger ? 

High-Priestess* .Do you suppose that I am unac- 
quainted with your licentious conduct ? — that I am igno- 
rant how Cora disgraces these sacred walls, and exposes 
her own honour, and the honour of her sisters, to cen.- 
sure ? 

Cora* I have done nothing wrong. 

High-Priestess, Look stedfastly in my face ! ^you 

have been in the company of men. 

Cora. I have not offended the gods. 

High-Priestess, Cora, 1 command you to look at me ! 



ou are acquainted with a Spaniard ? 



. Cora. I am innocent. 

High-Priestess. This very morning you have seen and 
conversed with him ? 

Cora. The Sun was witness of all my actions. 

High'Friestess. Confess your crime. 

Cora. I have not been guilty o(a crime. 

High'Pricstess. Oh ! blinded, misguided creature ! 

Cora, The path I pursue, is that of nature and inno* 
cence. 

High' Priestess. Obstinate girl ! But remem- 

ficrtliat you area priestess of the Sun, and tremble at the 
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torments to which the severity of our laws consign those 
who transgress them ! 

Cora, I shall suffer undeservedly. 

High-PriesUss. Ycxu will not confide in me ? 

Cora, No. • 

Htgh-Priestess, Nor confess your fault P 

Cora, No, 

High'Priestess, I admonish you for the last tiire, Co- 
ra ! But a few moments remain, in which confession 

is left to your choice — make your use of them. I know 
all — I am instructed in every particular. Siion shall I 
assemble the Virgins in Che Temple, and convene thither 
the Priests, who will judge you, and bv whom you will be 
judged with severity. Death will then be your lot, and 
•worse than death, infamy. At present we are alone— kIo 
you persist in silence i* 

Cora, Yes. 

High-PriesUss, (changing her tone) Enough, I can- 
not believe Cora to be really guilty. I knew your mo- 
ther when you were yet a child — we had frequent inter- 
course with each other — '* My Cora^' she would often 
say, '* has a gentle and complying spirit^ this engages my 
tender est love*** 

Cora, Oh, she was always an affectionate mother. All 
the happiness of my life was buried in her grave, 

High-Priestess. You have doubtless a sacred reverence 
for her memory ? 

Cora, Can that be made a question ! Alas, bow many 
are the tears I have shed for her in secret ! 

High'Priestess, If such your affection, you surely 
would not convict her of a falsehood, as she rests in her 
grave. Will you force me to think that the blindness of 
maternal love alone ascribed to you this gentle and cv>m- 
plying disposition ? — or will- you convince me that she 
was rii^ht in her judirment ? 

Cora, She was ri«:;ht ! 

Higk'Priestess. Prove it to me. The mother's friend 
has an undoubted claim upon the daughter's confidence. 

Cora, Ah me ! 

High'Priesti'ss, The last words lUiered by her palid 
- lips, still vibrate in Livcars. *' My child,'* she said, — 

G 
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'■ IS yoitng and tnexfieiifnced, should she <ver want ft 
ttrnal cotimtl, he it receivfd from you !"■ ■ ■ She spoil) 
— wiih her culd 'lianils pressed mine, and expirctl.- 
(Cora Ixlrays symptoms of rrresplutien, ana epprarm 
combating tuilk heys>'IJ. Ihe Ihgh-Pneiltss eoniinues afm 
teT a pause) And your aged and reverend lather, whei 
lie gave you into my hands, kissed you, and said " Take 
her, she is a good girl, and will not occasion yon any trou^ 
blc." — Afterwards w!»cb he was about lo return home, " 
when he gave you his last blessing, while a tear trembled 
on his grry cye-iashc-s, what were his palling words — — 
" Cora, honour her at. a mother." 

Cora, {falling at her Jut) I love! 

litgk-Pi testes s. {starling^ with horror) You love ? 

Cora. I can no longer remain a pricsicss of the Sun t 

Higk-Pnestess. No longer remain a priestess of tl 
S<m? 

Cora. But will marry. 

High-Priestess. Marry ! — you marry ! 

Cor^ The gi'ds have given ire a feeling heart. 

Utik-PriesKss. To be devoted to their service. 

Cera. I was born to become a wife. 

Hi^h-Priestess. The Sun is your husband. 

Cota. To him my prayers and thankii are due ! — a 
heart, my love must begiven to iKan. 

Htgh-Pruileis. Cora, recollect yourself, you are in I 
dream. • 

Coia. 1 havelaidonenmy whole soul. If the affeclio: 
you h'trc the inorher be indeed transferred to thcdaughtci 
you will be my friend. 

iiigh-Pneitcis. And the person you' love it a Spa 
iiiard P 

Cora. Yes. 

Htgh-Ptiestesi. Hi» name i* 

Cora. Is Alonzo. 

Hi^h-Prttsiesi. When and where did you first tci 
him ? 

Cora In the Temple, by the side of our king. 

H'gh-Priesttss. And what miracle brought you to 
ne.utr inteicourie ? 

Cora. The natural miracle which threatened ihe Tegl 
plc with destruction, and rent iti walls aiundcr. 
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High'PriesUss. Well, I must not know more, and let 
what has passed be buried in eternal oblivion. To show 
you how much I regard your mother's memory, I will 
preserve this secret inviolate, and you must, by severe re- 
pentance, endeavor to avert the anger of the gods. Erase 
the image of Alonzo from your heart, forget his smooth 
and deceitful tongue, think of him no more, but attend to 
your employments and devotions. 

Cora. You certainly have never loved ? 
High-PricsUss. No, thanks be to the gods ! 
Cora* Oh ! if you had ever felt but a small portion of 
what I now feel, you would have known that you enjoy 

what is no longer in my power ! Eraise the image 

ot Alonzo from your heart — think of him no more !-^ 
When I awake in the morning, he is the first object of my 
thoughts, and when I lie down he is still the last. When 
I kneel in the temple, his name intrudes itself into 
my prayers — When I look at the image of the sun, 1 see 
only him — and when I would turn my thoughts to my 
God, I cannot detach them from Alonzo. 

High' Priestess, These are heavy offences, Cora ! 

You must fast, pray, humble yourself. 

Cora. I can pray for nothing but that the gods may 
^rant me Alonzo. Love is so soft, so exquisite a feel- 
ing, that it never can be sinful. 

High-Pfiestess. Sinful ! *Tis to be held in 

abhorrence ! 

Cora, Are ydu entirely free from all emotions of this 
passion ? 

High' Priestess. I am wholly devoted to the gods. 
Cora. You either deceive yourself, or seek to deceive 
me — Do I not often see you tenderly nursing and feeding 
these birds — taking, now this, now that upon your finger, 
stroking it, kissing it, talking to it P 

High-Priestess. Poor little creatures ! This is 

such an innocent affection. 

Cora. My love is equally innocent. 

High- Priestess. Love tor a man ? 

Cora. The feeling is still the same! — the hearrmiist 

love ! — a turtle-dove engages your afFcclion^ am 

I to blame if mine arc fi\eJ on otiier ubjc':ts ? 

High'Pritstess. Do not deceive yourscif, Cna. Is it 
a matter of indifference, whether you cnipK>y tiu sacred 
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flame onl)i in consuniing the sacrifice, or use 
temple on fire ? 

Cora. I do not comprehend your jimile, mv heij 
speaks in a plain and simple manner. 1 always ihiiuM 
that Kivc must bt pleasing to iht gods — I have made iHf 
experiment and the event has juftiliH my opinion. Ttf 
gods cannot be offended wiili me— for say, good motb<S 
whc.i Coia serves in the Temple, doe* a sudden glo( ' 
ovt-rcast the heavens, docs the sun conceal himself bcl ' 
a cloud ? 

l/i^h-Prie.tlfit. Nil, your guilty course has been \ 

sued only in darkness ilicraysof the great light lia 

never witnessed your crimes- 
Cora. Yes, they also have witnessed my love. On 
very morning I solemnly embraced Alonzo in the pn 
senccof ihc sun tiiinsriL 

W^h.PrieiUSs. [with a start of horror) Embraced 
Alonzo .' 

Cora. Pressed my lips, my brCMst to his. 

Higk.Prtfstfss. Vour lips,— your bseast ! 

Corn. Ant! our god smiled upon us. 

Higfi.Prtf.t/esi. No more, unhappy girl ! — Go and 
conceal yourself before I repent ihat I midc yiiu a pro- 
mise of secrecy. 'Tis not ^uur honour alonciliati^ invol- 
ved in this affair, 'tis the honour of our whole order 

Co. and whether the extinction of your passion be pleas- 
ing or di^pleasi^g to you, of this be assurefl that you sec 
Alonzo no more. 

Cora. [r/seluU/yJ I will no longer remains priestess of 

fl'gh-PriesUss. Vain resolution ! — Death only i 
release you from his service. 

Cora. But you say that I am criminal — Well, ihcn^ 
am no longi'r worthy (o serve the Sun. If however I 
devote to him m my place, an innocent crcalute, pure and 
free tiom in, will not this be pleasing to him ? — siiall I 
am then li^vc discharged my duty, and be released fromn 
oath i* 

Uigh-Prieiless. 1 do not understand you. 

Cata. 'Ilic innocent creature which I bear within a ^ 

shall be devoted loihe sun. (tke High-PntsUsj starts 
bjtk, atttmpti to speak, but ts unable ; she loiters, and 
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is obliged to support herself against a r/^tzz/jWhat is the 
maiLcr ? — have you misunderstood mc ? — Tht innocent 
creature which 1 bear within me shall be devoted to the 

High-Priesfess. [running about in a pkrenzy) Idali — 
Ania/ill — Runa ! — ye daughters of the Sun, hasten hi- 
tlier ! — Ah, I cannot Support myself ! — fshe sinks down 
}tpon a c/iair,) 



SCENE IV . 

Enter Idali, Amazili, and several other vicins of thk 

SUN Jrom different Parts, 

All talking together. What is the matter ? — What has 
happened ? — Siicis In a swoon \ — Cora, tell us what is 
the matter ! — What has thrown her into this agitation ? * 

Cora, {with greAt composure) I do not know. 

High-Priestess, [recovering) Hasten, ye daughters of 
the sun, shut up the sacrilegious creature in our darkest: 
dungeon, that the rays of ©ur God may not be profaned 
by iailing upon one so contaminated. You Runa, and 
O iili, must answer with your lives fur the prisoner, till 
she be brought to judgment. The rest of you veil your- 
selves in the deepest mourning, and follow me to the roy- 
al palace. The Sun is incensed against us ! — The wiatli 
of the gj)ds has lighted upon us ! — heavy sins are to be 
answered ! curses must fall upon Peru, and the avenging 
arm of the powers above will pursue us into the most se- 
cret places ! — Hasten ! extinguish the sacred light in the 
temple, tear down the wreaths of flowers, no festival can 
now be solemnized, this day is changed into a day of 

mourning! Let us repair 10 the foot of the thror.c tf) 

demand vengeance, dreadful vengeance against the crimi- 
nal, [she rushes out^ a confused noise and murmuring is 
made by all present y who question Coia.J 

AIL 'What have you done, Cora ? — Tell us !-T-TeiI 

us ! 

Cora, I have done nothing wrong. [Exit, with com" 
posure) 

AIL [as I ii-'y fellow her) Look ^\•cll to her ! — T:ike 
care that she dujs not escape ' — Vour lives must answer 
it ! — Away — away ! {Exeunt. 
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A Urge Ifall in the King's Palace, with Guards rangt^ 
on each Side. 

Enter /Af King's Chamberlain- 

Chambtrlain. (To the Gsarjs) Throw open ilif <!oors| 
— Let all enter, who come hirhrr on ihU aolemn fes 
to sa!ut« their sovireigti llic fiisi-born of ihc sun, and cos- 
duet hiin to the temple. As soou as lie sliall be arrayed^ 
his Inca'srobet he will appear. 



SCENE VI. 



The doors are thrown open. Enter the Hich-Pkiis 

Don At^Nio, Don Juan, aii(A a long Train of Pritstt a 
CoMrlier.!. Many Camf,Ument^ art exchanged on aii Sides ; 
aiali aioul,and aUconverie in different Gtnupei, Several of t\ 
Courtien asiemile round the CnMtnKHLAis. 

Xaira. (TotheHi^k-PtiestJ Why are these iirangers 
admiiti'ii here ? 

Hisi-Pnesi. They come to attend the king to the 
sacrifice. 

Xaira. Oh impinus, to permit the pre«ence of sira 
at the celebration of our solemnities, who pethapi 
tiiake ihcra the subject of their mockery. 

Higk-Pnest. Mockery I — that were folly — and I can 
lely upon these brave youths for not being guilty of any 
folly. Have you forgoiicn that our king owes his life to 
this Alofixo — and that the people of Quito are become tl 
terror of their enemies, since he taught them to fight 
close ranks. — That he !iu& also instructed us in injny usefi 
arts of pe^ice — 

Xaira, Merc deception. He has only increased 
wantt. — We were much happier wiiliout him. 

Jiifft Prieu. Disconicnied man ! 

Ckanther lain. Gentlemen do you know any news 
fmcilain the king? 
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On: of the Company, None, excsptitij; that old Telasco 
arrivedhfreyeiierday evening from hit province, 

Anofher. And liai brought his son Zoiat to pmcni liin 
to tlie Inca. 

Cianierlain, Huw long ii it since (lie vcneiable old 
man viiiited the capital ? 

first Si faker. Two yran. He has not been here since 
be brougfit his daughter Cora to be consecrated u a 
Pfi«te». 

Alcnxo. {Starting and spraking aside to 7»i^'*) Vclai- 
<)uez, do you hear that Cora's father is in Quiui ? 

y^an. Yes. 1 hear it. 

Alonto. And her brother ? 

yuan. I hear that too. 
[ Alonza. This alone waj wanting to mukc my niiser>' 
"mpletc! — How will their unsuspecting looks humv 

f conscience, (Mania/ tHStrumfiiS ere heard iehud 



tie scene playing a mareh) 
Alt. The king approaches. 



SCENE VII. 



r Atalisa n/itk hit Trail. All prtient, pretlrate llinutf'Bti 
htfote the King. 

' Alalil/a. {Addresiins the High. Priest) I rejoice, good 
old man to see how much yuur strength beats up benefit) 
the weight of years. 

Higi-Pr:est. Utider such a sovereign we defy age. 
^ jtta/iia. Fur what I am, 1 am indented solely to ymi ; 
"»I can never forget. I'foXaira.J It isacharmingday. 
nta, the god<; are favourable to us. 
^aira. {IVtik kesitaticnj Yet — inauspicious omen«. 
jn ditquieted my bosoin. 
Wjitahia. How $o P 

Xaira. The lamb I was about to sacrifice at miJmghi, 
itruggled beneath the sacred kaile. 
Atahba. Most natural, 

Xatra. And the lungs, which, when they tremble and 
Miver after thev are loin out. promise happinc&s tor the 
JUBiog ^car, lay still and niuiionless. 
L Mabka. I thank )-ou fur the tiif ornutiort but I desiie it 
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Bigk-Priffl. To tlic ppopic such a lamb is r 
tnid.ible ihan a tygcr, and the king owes respect to pupu- 
lar faith. 

Alahbtt. Tnie, f^ooH old man. for it was upon that 
foiindaiion ihril Mjiico-Capac ercctcii his dnminioii. — 
{Turning to /ihnio.) I rojoice, my beloved friend, to see 
jroii still coiirenled to live among tis. 

jilonzo. 1 cannot be otherwise, loyal Inca, while I am 
enteriiiTncdthus hospitably. 

Afaltha. Which will be ever, while yo» n^ntiniic so 
worthy of our love. {To P'tlas^un.) Well, Don Juan, 
do the troops y"U arc (mining m-ike a rapid progress ? 

Juan, They arc brave fellown — ihey have arms ol iron, 
and hearts of wax, 

Atahba. Oh that we could enjoy continual peace f 
then shuuld those nervous arms be devoted to agriculture 
aloiic. Turning to the Hi^h-Priest) Is it not time to 
repair to the Temple ? 

Hif^b-Pnat. Wt aieall reatJy 

Chamhetlatn. {Apptuachn^ ihf ff'if.) Sire, the old 
Tclasco, governor ot the cast le of Anns, is ariivcd, and 
wislies to pay (iisliomagc lo the fimt-bom of. the Sun. 

Alatiba. My worthy Telasco! — Lei him come i: 
Alonzo. [Aiidt lo I'eiasqucs} Oh Velasquez I— 
heart! my bean! 

Juan. Do nm betray yourself. 



SCENE VIII. 



1 



On aSignntJfom the Cn amdehlaik, lit Caard' optrt the 
and Telasco and Zorai tnt 
Ala.'/ta, (Meeiing and tmliTOcin^ Trlasco) Wclccmei 
venerable old man ! — ^What brings you from your envia- 
ble solilude into the bustle of a court ? (CaUing l» the At- 
•tC'dants) Let a scat be brought. 

'i'elasco. Suffer me to stand, good Inca — that post 
best becomes a petitioner. 
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Aiahba. Has Telasco any request to make ? — Spe^k 
then. 

Telasco* Two years ago I brought my daughter hither, 
by her own desire, to devote her to the service of the gods. 
I cannot deny that the parting with her was a severe trial 
tome : for I had long been accustomed to enjoy her inno- 
cent society, and ever since the death of my wife, when I 
fell mto ill health, had been nursed and attended by her 
with the tenderest care and affection. It may be supposed 
therefore, that we did not separate without many tears on 
both sides. My son, at that time a youth, was then my 
only treasure — he is now grown up to manhood, and as 
bis sister is devoted to the gods, I devote him to the service 
of his country. To you, great king,- 1 present him — be 
you his father, when I am gone ! — He will conduct him- 
self worthily, I have no fear — he will never forget that 
the blood of the Incas flows through his veins. Accept 
my present with favour I — I bring you the greatest trea- 
sure I possess upon earth ! — I bring you my all ! 

Alal. He shall he my own son I — Come hither, youn^ 
man, (Zorai kneels to him) Inherh* thy father's virtues, 
and thou shah be heir to thy father's honours. 

Zor, Pardon my silence. Time only can decide on 
my pretentions to such favour. 

Atal. Rise ! — Alonzo, 1 consign him to thy care. — 
Let him be enrolled among my lite-guards, and learn of 
thee to fight and conquer. 

Alan, {embarrassed) Oh king ! I will endeavor to 
gain his confidence. ^ 

TV/, i^to Alonzo) Art thou the man in whom the people 
bless the saviour of their Inca ? Permit these old arms to 
embrace thco. [lie embraces Alonzo J Thy fame has reach- 
ed the remotrst parts of this nation — ihy name is repea- 
ted with transport by our children's children ! — Happy is 
my son in being phiccd under such a leader. 

Alon. \extremcly tmbarrassed and affected) He shall 
be my brother. 

Tel, {to Ataliba) Through thcc, gracious Itica, my last 
hour will be made an hour of bliss. Accept my grateful 
thanks ! 

(A solemn man/: is heard playing at a distance. 

H 
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Alal- Now, ray children, Id u* repair to the temple I 
Come, Telasco, walk on my rlglit hand, and ihould you 
be tarigued, let me be your suppon ! — Ah, how often 
have yiiu supported me! 

7ir/. BIc-SMngs on thee, worthy Inca I 
(Ai ihey art preparing toga, the music, wkuk had ion- 

tinuett gradually to advance nearer, tuddenly slops/' 

Aial. [ifattjig] What means this ? 

Chamberlaia. [ruskingin trembling, and almost breath- 
less) Sire, the High-Priesicss of the Sun approaches, with 
along train of Priestessess, all clad in mourning, and ut- 
tering dreadful lamentations. Their cries pierce rhe vcr^- 
Boul, the peopie gather round them trembling and looked 
on with silent awe and terror. [Tlie whole assembly ap. 
pear in$Tcat confusion — the ktn^ alene preserves his com- 
fosure) 

Alal. Conduct them hither- 

Alon. {aside to Juan) Oh God. Velasquez, what can 
this portend ? 

Juan. You tremble, and look pale — for shame — rouse 
yourself — show yourself a man. 



SCENE IX. 

Ealerthent(:H-?fif,it.M,JoaoaedbraUivg train ')J\'i\ 

o> THE fUN. They are iladin thick mourntTig veils, end marck 
in slow and solemn preceiiitn loaia'ds llie King. An niu/ii/ si- 
Iface II observed by the Antmhly, loht wait ike sequel of ikt 

scene, with anxitus txpettation. 

It. Prieslesi. f throwing hack her veil J Oh v 
woe .' — wiie! 

Alal. On whom dost ihou imprecate woe? 

H. Priestess. The Temple is polluted! ihe'l 

laisarc prufaned ! — [he holy lamp IS extinguished ! — Q 
woe ! woe ! woe ! ' 

Alal. Name the criminal, thai the gods may be avenged 
for these heavy offences. 

H. Priestess. Tirst boin of the Sun, command the _ 
stringed instruments, the festal King to cease ! — Let 
Temple be divested of its omamenis, and the garlands 
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ken firom the beasts prepared for sacrifice 1— To-day can 
no festival be solemnized {--^—-Lamentations be our 

aoDgSt uid mourning- veils our ornaments ! A serpent 

has with his poison, polluted the house of the Stars ! 

A Virgin of the Sun has broken her vow of chastity ! — 
{ske pauses a few mometits / the whole assembly shudder • 
Alcnf appears like erne thunderstruck — > — sit length the 
H* Priestess proceeds) Woe ! woe ! upon Cora ! 

{^At the wtention of this nmne^ the Ki ng uUtrs a cry «/ agonj"^ 
TiLAseo, tremMing^ supports himsdj upon his staff — Zorai, 

full of lo^usicn^ conceait his foa in his garments Alow 20 

is sinking to the ground^ but is supported iy Vdasqutz A 

tamfused murmur is heard awiong the rest <f the Assembiy.J 

H. Priestess. Vengeance 1 vengeance ! up6n the mur* 
derer of virtue ! upon the wretch'who could abuse the hos- 
pitality of a peaceable people, and violate the sacred asy- 
lum of the Wives of the oun ! Woe ! woe * up- 
on Alonzo ! 

f At AL IB A utters a more piercing cry than before A l o n z o 

stands with downcast eyesy while a death-tike paleness overspreads 

kis countenance-. The attention of the whole Assembly io imme' 

diatefy turned towards him Fblasco looks around with a 

vacant stare.) 

H. Priestess. First-born of the Sun ! Image of 

our God upon earth ! -I stand here, and require an 

awful atonement for this sacrilege ! 

AtaL (with deep gloom) Which thou shah have. 

H, Priestess. Be death and shame the h>t of the sedu- 
cer ! Be death and shame the lot of Cora, and her 

whole family ! 

(Telasco staftSj murmurs to him:elf the word * Shame f" and 
/alts to the ground — Zokai thrown himself by him,) 

Atal. All-merciful God ! [calls to the attendants) — 
Come to the assistance of this poor old man. [Tclasco is 
raised up^—the H. Priestess 2s about to proceed, but the 
King makes her a sign to be silent) Enough, ye pious 
women !— 1 know my duty, and will perform what is 
required by the laws of Manco Capac. To question 
thee, Alonzo, were needless thy death-like counte- 
nance, thy downcast eyes, confess thy fault too plainly, 

and thou art lost ! Hadst tliou cxcucd my piovincc> 

to rebel against me, had thy sword deprived mo of half niv 
kingdom, I would have gi\o a thee my hand> au 1 saiU, 



ihou didst save my life, all that I have, I share willingly 

with thet- ! But now the king alone must speak, ihe 

friend must be silent Alonzo, ihou an lost! — Un- 
happy yourli, what hast thou done ! 

Alon. Let Tne die ! Death in no more than I justly 

deserve, fur repaying with base ingratitude the unmixed 
Itappinejs Ihaveenjoyed in this kingdom ! Yes. let me 
die, oh king Ualltng ufon kts knees) But save, save the 
"■.lira ! Shf i» innnrenr ! — her seducer oniv is 



mly is 



baplets Cora ! She is 

guilty! 

Atal. Rise 1 — My power has limits, and in no respect 
is so rigidly circumscribed ns in what concerns religion. 
(llf. stands Jor some mo'mtnti wrapt in mournful musing, 
and iipbarenily itrvgg/ing uiiih ktmulf, then says wuk 
a-.erlrd countrnancc) Guards, put him in irons ! (lo the 
If. Priest) Assemble your priests in the court of the 
Temple, to judge the culprits according to our holy laws 
and customs — And ere the Sun sink into the ocejii, let 
me be summoned to confirm the sentence. (Going.) 

Xatra. Sire, il is necessary the father and brother 
should also be put in irons. 

A13I. Puorold man-' — he will not run away from yoa ! 

Xaira. The brother at le.isi. 

Atal. Well, il it must be 1 (Zorai is put in irons) — 
Oh, what misery is it to be king, when it is necessary to 
punish ! [Exit.) ft 

H. Priestess, [to the H. PritsI) 'Hasten, thou first 
servant of our gods, h^isieu to avenge thy masters, that 
this very evening the last rays ol the declining sun may 

beam upon the grave which encloses Cora Go, yo 

daughters of the sun, bow yourselves down in prayer, 
wash the altar with vour tears, and conceal your biushing 
cheeks beneath seven- fold veils, till the disgrace, that pro- 
fligate stranger, lias brought upon our order, be wholljf 
effaced. Uxit,followtdby ikt I'lrgins oftke su«). "" 

//. Priest, (aside) Poor RoHa. ( hxit.) 
Xatra. (la some of the other prieils) Go out 
nutthcni gale, 10 thai waste and desolate spot which is dii^ 
tioguished by numerous heaps of stones — there prepare ^ 
grave. 

Ttt. And let me be the first laid within it ! 

[Exeunt pritiUt 

Xaira. [to the guard') Lead the prisoners away. 
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■ Ahn. fto '^tt/ffi) Farewell, Velasquez* when you re- 
turn to our native country, bear my tenderest greetings to 
my poor mother — but be careful to conceal from her my 
unhappy story. 

TV/. [a% he is seized by the guards) Whither would you 
drag me, old as I am ? 

Alon. Oh, Velasquez, this old man — this unfortunate 
old man. 

TeL Give me my daughter — restore me my daughter ! 

Xaira. Away with them all. 

Tel. [as he is ted off) Give me my daughter — Oh! 
restore my daughter to me ? {Exeunt cmnes. 

END OF THE THIRD ACT. 



ACT IK SCENE I. 



A barren spot on the outside of ike Walls of the Temple. 

Four Vkiz ST $ axe employed in making a Grave several other 

pR lESTs are dispersed about. IVfule they sing the first Chorus^ 
RoLLA appears upon the ^tagt. 

{Solemn Chorus of Priests,) 

XXASTE !— dig with eager hands a grave, 

Our guiltless heads from death to save ? 

A grave, to turn from us aside 

The darts destruction's daemon's guide ! 
For hark ! — both justice and compassion cry, 
•' To save the guiltless let the guilty die !" 

Rolla. f starting) What do 1 hear ? Say !— What 

is the meaning oi this? 

{Chorus of Priests,) 

Haste ! — dig a grave t'avenge the gods ! 

A grave, that in death's dark abodes, 

Lost Cora's crime, of deepest die, 

May soon forever buried !ie ! 

HcL Cora's crime ! — sptak !— answer me ? 
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A Priest' Away from this spoil — It is cuned for Co- *] 
ra'ssdke. •• | 

Rof. Curses upon thyself, tliou damned babbler ! — But; ] 
fay ' — Whyiliese solemn preparations ? — For what mtt-- I 
er^blc victim is this grave aesigncd ? \ 

(Chorus of Prujls.) I 

Brethren ! — the grave's prepar'd ! — away ! I 

Bring Cora hither ! — ht'ncc! — obey 1 I 

Tiidt perishing in earck'\ d^rk womb I 

Which must her living form entomb, ' 

She a sin-offering may become, for sin. 

Anclbylier sufferings heaven's compassion win. 

Rol. Ye gods !— what sounds arc ihcsc !— they fall like 
a mountain upon my breast ! (The priests collect their 
tools, and prepare Id depart.] Speak, ye fiiniy-hearied 
men ! — speak ! — speak \ — 'tis RollaCiilreats you ! — Rolla ( 
— One not accusiuincd to cnlreat, yet implores you to tell 
him the meaning of what he sees! — What has happened 
here i" — for what purpose is this grave prepared? — and 
why do you sing that ill-omened song ? ( The Priests are 
going, Rolla stamps on the ground^ Stop, and speak, 
or dread the violence you will provoke! {Exeunt tkt 
fnesis, Ralla >s following them. 



Diego enters in great kaste, and extreme agilalionr 
Rolla stops oh seeing Aim. 

RoL Ha! — Surely 1 recollect ihect — Wert not thou 
jIso pieseni at my late interview with Alonzo ? — Tell mc 
(hen what has haiipeiicd since he departed hence ? — spcafc ! 
— inaantly speak f 

Dte. Sec, I tremble in every limb. My poor unforiu- 
naie master! — Ah. he languishes in chains ? 

Rol. And Cora ?— Cora ? 

Die. Doubtless shares his fate. — Dun Juan know* 
more, for he was present during the whole scene. 
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Rol, Don Juan ! — 1 thank you for mcntionina his 
name! — Where is he? — hasim, hasten lo seek liim! — 
Conduct him hiiher instantly < — I will wail hcic \a re- 
ceive him. — Begone!— the moments are precious! [Exil 
Diego.) My agony i« iniolcrable ! — 1 am impatient, yet 
dread, lo know all ! — 1 c;;in scarcely breatli for aiiguiih ! 
—Uncle, uncle, where are you ? (Going.} 



SCEiNE III. 



Enltr the Hich-Pbiest. 



I„.....„....„„,. 

^B&ue or false ? 

H^ //. Pritit. Though I can scarcely understand thy 

^^tvords, I understand ihose wild louLit but too well ! 

Alai! il is true! 

Rol. fPotattHfto tkegravt.) And here ? 
H. Pritit. fWtlk a dttp iigh, and turning av-'aj *<» 
fyif} Yes! 

RaL Tremble then, ye mighiy rocks! — Groan! ero*n! 
ye hilli ! — thou tire, burst forth in ihe valleys ana cub- 
auDeihe fruiisuf the soil ! — let ihe plains be no longer 
crowned with verdure, but the whole earth appear a« one 
vatt scene of conflagration! — Rise ye terrors of nature, 
)rettonns and whirlwinds, that I may breath more freely 
amid your conflicts, — that the voice of my agony may 
contend with your roarings ? — that mv ami may day more 
rapidly than the lightning itself ! 

H.Pnfit. Rolla. for the sake ol all the gods !—«- 
Jiet. No, she shall not die ! — sooner shall the nc red 
hnp be extinguished, and t!ic temple itself become a de- 
sert ! — Believe me, uncle, she vhaJI nol die — yoi^mayttlt 
thjl the grave is alrc-idy prepared — ih^i her Qleiscec- 
I ■ — Yes, the grave is prepared, hut RelU tliti Uvcs! 

■ H. Pruil. How dreadful are ymir words. 
Rol. Sooncrshall itls Rolu'sgiare !—sponer shall he 
be stretched a corpse upan ihe earth! — Yet let hiia not 
then be trusted hauiiy ! — see that every spark of life 
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be ganc, if only one be left, it will burst into a flame. ^ 



consutne iLe persecutors, of Cofa<_01i, wliiie tliis hand 
can wiel3 a swtird, Ici n'toi;e vi^iKijie to touch Ct»i;a!-^ 
the b'liod of him whu lifubu^rs sudia thutiglit, &hjli an* 
swer for his iashiicfci!-y-thcprics(s---ihe king— even lh< " 
lllystW — 

II. Priest, Madman, rage on '.-.—dare in ihyphrenzy to 
riti£<- thine arm againii the- gods ! 

Jtal. Agflinsi ilie gods ! — No, the gnd s arc oii my side, 
iheir lightning is in my hind iheir shield hfforc my breast .' 
---Shon-sighled moitals [-"What are the hiigljicst, warm- 
est rays of our god but pure cITusions of liiai benign love 
Vr-hich dhke imrolds the rose-bud, and expands the human 
heart. Woe lolhe miserable wretch who remains in.ien- 
siblcto its gLtiial infiucnce, and pining in i cold damp 
corner ol ilitr canb, lives the life uf a senseless oyRcr '— 
Cora even excels her fornier self, since she has vicldirdio 
the impulse of lovc---andhow could she fail to do so, Mts., 
the gods would never leave their masier-piccc unfinished, 
and what is the heart without lore, bm.a lamp without 
liglu, an eye without the power of viiion"?— — -—-These 
are tilings, uncle, which however yott cannot oiulerstaiid. 

H. Pnesl. Youdotm-injuMice. Rolb. 

R^/. Iiijustice!---you cannot have been yourself sos- 
cepiible oi the exquisite, the heavenly feeling of love, 
when your lips condemned Cora. 

H. Priest. You are right now-.-it was my lips con- 
demiicd her. '"'' ' 

Hoi. But not your heart ? 

H.Pntsi. N\-i iijy hCJit. 

Rol. Come then to my arms---l rejoice to find ilia 
are a man I-— But why stand here so cold and ii 
ilv and save her ! 

«.Priesl. Thai is impossible. 
(, Courage. dearuncic. Courage!-— Your grey haid 
vour mild eloquence, my «word, and the armot'Cod!^ 
all iheas united-.-Yes, yes, we will save her ! 

H. Pfiej/. Ala*, young man, zeal blinds thcc lo 
Steep rocks wMch lie in our way. 

JtoL I feci- sufficient cnergyto surrtoiint ihctn. 

H. Prtesl. Ancient popular opinions — the customs 
whole ccniuncs 

Soi. Nature IS older than these. 
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H. Priest. Bui not tn»rc powerful, 

Rol. Mere evasion ! 

H. Priest, Could I, by sacrificing the few short yean 
temainiiigof my life, redeem the haplesj Cora's, 1 would 
iasUQily with firm and resolute step descend into this 
Tault. 

Jiol. Babble! 

H, Priest. Are these tears also babble ? 

Jt&{. Hypocrisy ! — do not talk, bftl act. 

H. Pnest. What can I do ? 

Rol. I Raising hti Aandi towards Ihaven.) Oli Father 
^ove, do thon then interpose ! — suffer not the most per- 
'fcct work upon which t!iy rays ever shi'tie m be desiroy- 
iCd ! — but !ave her, to thr confusion ot these unfeeling 
priest! ! — Oh. how could I expect to find sensibility with- 
in that hosotn ! — the heart that beats beneath chase gat - 
rtienis never can have any feeling, except for vain and 
tense less customs — it dissembles towards its god, and is 
blood -thirst v«t* lyger's. 

H. Prust. Oh Rolla, you know not how much you 
wrone me ! 

Rol. Carefully instructed by your fathers and mothers 
to war gp every flower around you — lo ring the neck of 
every bird you can catch — your hearts are from your in- 
bncy sieelcd against humanity^ while he who can do these 
things with most composure, b^rs in his bosom the germs 
ofa tuiure High-Priest. 

H. Pnest. This from you. Rolla? 

Rol. Beloved and pampered self is the sole object of 
your attention ! — Qeauiy is to you as a blunted arrow — and 
love appears an absurd romance. A shake of the head it 
(he only tribute you can afford to the sufferings of a.bro- 
dieri nor docs the tear of sympjlhy ever sturt into^'our 
, it only quivers there by compulsion. No emotion 
IPOuld assail your breast, though the world itself were laid 
vided ^o« were spared and could liv^ in case 
ind affluence. 

H. Pntst. Relljk you torture me — you bre^my heart [ 
— I must speak Out and shame you. 

Rol. Yes, speak! — that also you can do jonf/tmfj — not 
a/wayi. 

if. Print. Learn to be silent when an old man would 
1 
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be licard, and if yqu cannoi respect my age, at least reipect 
my Diisfoniines. Is the station in which I am placed, my 
own free choice ?— arc noi iht nearest relations of the 
king priests by birth ? — am I to bbme because the caprice 
(it chance desiiucd me to the altar, to immolate turtle- 
doves, lo draw omens from the entrails of lambs, and to 
iurrrprei dreams? — Oh had you known me in my youth, 
you would have seen me full of ardour and energy, — more 
eager to brandish the sword, than to wield the knife of 
sacrifice ! — Believe me, few persons in the world are pla- 
ced in the situations for which Ihey are most suited, least 
of all those who hold offices by descent. 

Rol. ,'In a colli and tonslrained manner.) If I have 
said too much, paidon me. Overpowered as 1 am with 
rage and anguish, scarcely do I know myself. 

H. Priesl. Had it been equally possible to throw aside 
Ihis dignity with which 1 am reproached, as to cast off a 
tight and uneasy garment, I had spumed it a thousand and 
a thousand limes, lor it has occasioned rac forty years of 
the bitterest SunTcring.-.Rolla, Rolla. I cannot endure the 
chilling frown upon thy countenance, the eye of contempt 
with which 1 am regarded ! — Thou only being on whom 
my heart ttill hangs ! — whoseaffcctions I still wish to at- 
tract ! — listen to my tragic story — alas, too nearly rcicra- 
bling thine own !-*-My sorrows, like thine, proceeded 
from the heart — my suffaings arose from an ill-fated pas- 
sion — I too once loved a Virgin of the Sun I 

Rol. How ! I ! 

H. J^rieit. By virtue of my office as High-Priest, I 
9t all times free access to the house of the Stars. Daily' 
did my eyes rove about among the expanding blossoms 
there confined, and 1 was pleased with contemplating their 
vai4B charms, though this wai long a mere aniu>emcnt lo 
the eye, my heart look no share in the glances 1 cast a- 
round nie, Ai length 1 beheld Zulma 4s a meteor among 
sneieor* — beheld her shining in the midst of ber sisters a 
brilliant image iil the god she seni;d,* I saw her olicn, 
and each lime but withcd more aidenij^ lo set her again ; 
yet I Continued insensible to the danger of my situalion, 
■ill accident one day led me into a strict examination of 
my heart, when 1 wat tcrritfbd at the result. My conduct 
waa initaiiily changed, I wat no longer unrestrained -in 
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Zulma'i presence. I scarcely dared to raise my ey« lo hen, 
and my whole Irame irembled 35 1 appiu.tclii.-d her. 1 w«i 
■OOD convinced ihat her heart beat respun^vely (a mine, 
since, at if too sensible of my meaning, she imniedutcly 
began to avoid me. I saw that the effort was painful, ihac 
love and duty were at war within her bosom, and dexirnut 
to render the conflict less severe. I determined eqaally to 
avoid her. Many moiuivs lingered on in (hi« miserable 
aituaiion, while both endured t lie iLeeneniormenti of hope- 
leu paision — our cheeks grew pale — our eyes became hol- 
low and sunk — despair reigned in every ifaiure — nil a( 
length Zulma's weaker frame could no longer lujiport 
men complicated sorrout— -the was attaci;ed with a violent 

illnes%, ;ind lay ai the point of death— while I Holla.. 

yuii seem aflixtcii ! 

Jiol. {Holdiag oul hishand ta kim with averled tvts.) 
Oh. how unjust have 1 been !-— I am aithaoied! — pardon 
.1^1— and---procced, uncle-— tell me she died I 
H. M. Priefl. I hastened loher asttistiiace—.day and ni^\t 
Bjlciimbcd the must rugf^ed rocks, or ranged the forests, lo 
I^Kck medicinal herbs tor hor restoration. 1 summonevlio- 
gctbcrihe oldest priests lu the kingdom w^o were cele- 
braicd for their skill in the medical scirnre, and at leiii;th. 
byour unwearied exertions, the Invcly Zulma was taveil. 
She sunk in my armi overpowered with gr^ititude... not ■! 
word was spoken by either, we explained ourselves only 
by the expressive language of tears fUe n^pemi ex- 
tremely affected.} On. Aolla ! I urn now grown old, yet 
see flow me recollection still slukcs me, 

Hel. {Claiming his hand eagtrly.) Beloved, excellent 
uncte ! 

U, Priest. Stop and hear the conclusion of my siorV 1— 
The flame long smolhering in both our hearts, now burst 
out with unconiroulable wildness — the voices of reason 
andduiy were listened lo no K.nger— passion had^ gained 

the sole ascendancy in our bosoms — and [RoUa 

starts, andjixcf kiityrs ontkeHigh-Prutl, who spreads 
mtkn arms towards him.) Rolla, yuu are my son ! 
Jiol, {iVtth eager emnlion.) Old man, J ou mock me ! 
H'Pnrsl. Yuu are indeed my son. 
Rol. [Throws htmselj into (he Higk-Priest's armi-- 
rfit* ajtv) momciili, he breaks from him a^uui iiM'hl^.J 
d tny nwthtt ? — 
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Low my paternal heart has been loriured by tliy bitter re- 
vilings I — Understand M4iy 1 have always clung to thee 
with such ardent fondness — Why I have followed thee 
every wliere, and interested myscll so eagerly in thy fate 
— The anxiety I expressed when 1 saw thee depart to head 
the amies of thy sovereign, is now solved — solved equal- 
ly are the transports that overpowered me when I beheld 
thee return as a victor. 

RoUa. fJ'aUingonhisverk) Have I then ever cominu- 

nicalcd the Ihroh oi transport to any human brcart } 

My father ! — Oh, this naii-e is so new to my tongue ! — 
filial feelings are so new to my heart ! — How often, when 
at the head of the army I have knelt to receive thy priest- 
ly blessing, have I felt ihy hand trcmbleas it was laid up- 
on me ! Oh, why didl not guess the cause of such 

agitation ! — Why did 1 not know that it was a father's 
blessing I knelt to receive ! — My father I — my father 1 — 
why hast thou concealed thyself so lung from thy sun i* — - 
why didst ihou not sooner communicate Joy to a bosom 
where ithas hitherto been a stranger r* 

H. Pnfit. Was it possible to trust the wildncss and ar- 
dour of ihv youth ? 

Rol. But all is not yet clear to me. Oh, unveil the 

sequel of your story !. Tell me — could you escape 

discovery. 

H. Priest. What would have been impossible to ano- 
ther, was possible to me from my situation as High- 
Priest. Our hapless adventure was never known, and as 
soon as you were born, I sent you to the frontiers of the 
kingdom, among the people of Ibaia, where my brother 
was governor. You were educated as his son. but as he 
died while vou were still a child, his death furnished mc 
with a pretence for removing you to Quito, that I, as a 
near relation, might take you under my protection. I then 
paid as much attention lo your education myself, as was 
possible, without exciting suspicion. Your mother wat 
taken from mc some months before your arrival, and ft 
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a lon^ sttif* of yfars 1 have dragged about a miserable 

cxisicnire 

Ro/. Miserable I — when you had a son ! — 1 have jn- 
P'< ilccd hitherto considered my exigence as miserable, bc- 
b«au»; I ihoughi myself single and solitary in ihe world. 
Hibui never shaJI I complain of solitude again, now I know 

V 1 have a father living a father who loves me, whose 

bear! will sympathise with mine, Yts, 1 am reconciled 

to ihe world ! — It is true my father, that neither of ui can 

be perfectly happy, ya a life supportable enough, nay, 

I mingled with real enjoyment, 1 dare promise you. Hear 

E«rhi>i golden visions my fancy has formed '. Cora 

■and Alonzo shall fly, wc will accompany ihem, and I will 
Bconduct you to one who, for my sake, will be a friend 10 
Eusall. Thcrewcwill live — there pass the remainder of 
rour days quietly, conlcntedly, and free from cares. And, 
"Bjy father, when I witness Cora's and Alonzo's caresses, 

knd the iianspons they mutually experience if some. 

K-tintes pierced to the heart with the idea that Alonzo's hap- 
piness might have been mine, 1 cannot Lear to be a spccta- 
the scene any longer, I will make you a signal to 
twe the lovers alone. Then we will retire under the 
jtiudevf some neighboring tree, and you shall soothe my 
Itoriuredbicast. by talking to me of my mother* 

H, Ptieji. You do not consider, my son. that flight it 
kimpo^sible. Cora snd Alonzo 4re both m chains, and both 
• Tigilamly guarded, nor will many houis elapse before sen< 
I tcnce IS passed upon them by the assembled priests. De- 
ceive not yourself with vain hopes ! Coraisirrc- 

tnevably lost. 

iiffi. Ob, do not tell me so ! 1 cannot bear to 

Iiear it She must, she must he sjvcd ■ — -- 

Arc you not High- Priest ? the first among her judges ? 
a. Priest. What can the voice of one avail against so 

nauy ? Against the storm of Xaira's zeal ? 

We may cry to the roaring winds till we are hoarse, yet 
we cannot hinder them fium leariug up the young ticcs 
by the roots. 

Soi. You will at least have done your part Cod 

and my sword shall aichievc the rest. Think, ray father, 
when Cora ilia!) meciyour Zuimainttii; regions of peace. 
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and (cit her I am a Virgin of the Sun, condemned to 
death because 1 loved 

H. Priest. No more ! All ihat liej wiihin my 

power shall be done. 1 will harangue, entreat, exert every 

eftort the infirmities of age will permit Alas, th« 

liour ofjudjjmenl approaches. 

Rol. Oh, lail not in your word Do all that you 

cantor Cora, and remcmfaerihat my life hangs upon hers: 
But should your endeavors prove vain, you shall find that 
initietneantimel hdvenot bcren idle. 

H.Pricit. flaking kit hand mournfully) May we meet 
again, happier than we now part, farewell- 



SCENE IV. 
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RoLLA alon<t> He pauses and looks ajler the Hig/i- 
Pnest ; then striies his hands on hnjorekead. 
Oh, my falher, ynu know not what thoui^hts are brood- 
ing here 1 — A matter of this importance must not rest Upon 
the chance of your eloquence alone — force ! — force ! — 

that is the only etfL-clual metiiod of persuasion Where 

can Velasquez be ? — I would fain clasp him in my armi, 
and endeavor lo communicate to hts breast, a portion of 
thai ardour which glows III mine. Yes. I will save her 1 
— I must savclier — My motlier was a Virgin of the Sun, 
and to rescue Cora, is a sacrifice due to her memory. Thus 
itis ihdt liif gods wonderfully entwine togeihcrevery link 
in the chain of fate — Ye powers ot heaven — you cannot 
be arraigned if Roila should die poor in heroic deeds, 
since you have not withheld glorious opportunities for 
their performance — To give freedom to her he loves, and 
to prescot a grateful offering to his mother's memory, aie 
objects of such granilcui , that a bosom in which tbe^J 
could not raise a Hame, must be moulded from the eter«)| 
iiai snow on (he summits of the Cordilleras. 



Enter Don Ji;an. 

Ril. Welcome, Velasquez 1 have waited for y<Mt1 

here— ^I have occasion for your assistance. 
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Juan. In what way ? * 

JloL Have you sufficient magnanimity to hazard your 
life for a friend ? 

Juan. Most certainly, if it can be of any avail. 

^U, Then give me your hand. 

Juan. Take it. 

Rot Cora and Alonzo are lost. 

Juan. Alas ! 

Rol. We must save them. 

Juan. If it be possible. 

Rol. Only strike a bold stroke. 

Juan. With all my heart — provided it be not a criminal 
one. 

RoL Criminal ! — ha ! you have touched me indeed ! 
.—Yes, I am afraid it too nearly resembles a crime ! 

Juan. Then seek some other assistant in the attempt. 

Rol. Yet state the question thus. — Say, which is most 
criminal, to institute, or to abolish, an inhuman law ? 

Juan. The latter is an act of virtue. 

Rot. Which we will practice. 

Juan. That is not in our power, it can be done by the 
king alone. 

Rol. Let us then counsel the king. 

Juan. To that I have no objection. 

Rol. But with arms in our hands. 

Juan.. Such counsel were rebellion. 
Rol. What signifies a name when good is to be ef* 
fected ? 

Juan. Consider how much I am indebted to Ataliba, 
he has received me with hospitality, has been my bene- 
factor. 

Rol. Your friend is in danger. 
Juan. I will not commit a crime even to save him. 
Rol. How, if I engage my honour, that not a hair of 
the king's head, or the heads of any of his servants, shall 
be injured, — that we will conquer by fear alone ? — You 
know that I was once general of the army — by that army 
I am still beloved, for the brave fellows have not forgot- 
ten how often they triumphed under my command, iior 
that when we were in the field together the lowest among 
them was treated as my brother. You also, Velasquez have 
the conduct of a valiant band* On the least signal given, 
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all who have born arms under my standard, will asseirtble 
roun<l mc — we will ask noihinc for ourselves, — sacred 
shall lie the throne — sacicd the life and property of every 
individual — nothing shall be required out frecdi 
Cora and A Ion zo. 

Juan. Noble Rolla. you are blinded by Iotc. Search 
your heart, you will there detect, probably for the first 
time in your life, evil designs. 

Rel. I have no cars to listen to your morality. Vi 
is hut an empty name, if it has never been opposed by 
pasMon. 

/u/in. And then the stronger the opposition the more 
n<*\ile is the victory. . 

Sol. It may be so, yet I can t eel nothing but Cora'*; 
dangpr, — I can hear nothing but Cora's voice crying for' 
help! — Look, here is Cora's gravel — Icy-hearted man, 
behold Cora's grave .' — Yet why waste time thus inefTec- 
lually ?— what does Cora concern you ? — Well then, 
{He seizes Juans handin kaite aad agitation) come witli 
me, I will lead you to the pile prepared ioryour friend !^ 
If at the sight ol so dreadful an object your heart can 
Eudkr your head to reason ? If on that spot I can- 
not inspire you with rage and anguish equal to my own ? 

then farewell 1 must resign you wholly to your own 

apathy, and fly to my mother's grave there, as I be- 
hold the wind waving the blades of grass, and think 
whose form ismouldenng beneath, all your precepts will 
in a moment be dispersed, and my soul be armed with 
acw resclution. Come 1 — away ! 

(Exeunt, drauiing Jttanafter him. 
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SCKNE IV. 

The Court before lie Jimple. 

Xaira in conversation with other Priestj. 

Xaira. He stays a long time. 
APnest. Vei'y long. 
Another, Tht time is almost elapsed. 
A third. 'Tis now past noon. 
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Xaira. What couM the king want with him ? 

A Priest. Thai the roe^tcngcr knew noi. 

Amitlhtr, He wa» only sent to lequirc ihe High-Priest's 
pretence in the paUce before sentence shuuld be passed 
M Con. 

Xaira. Tis very exlraordinary. 

A Frtesl. The racisenger was in great haste. 

Xaira. Probably the king wished to talk with bim a- 
bout the sentence — perhaps to cousuli with him on tho 

{ottibiliiy of mitigating the punishmem. Ah, my friends, 
fe«r t)iat this liica ii not euger in promoting the ven-i 
geance due to our ofTended gods. Did you not remark with 
what reluctance he consented to Zuni's being put in irons? 
with what compassion he looked upon the stranger ?— nay. 
diat even degraded his dignity, so far as to spc<tk ro him \ 
*— His father wai a very dilTcrenl man ! 

/i priest. He W3! indeed. 

Another. He never otuitied attendance at any sacri- 
fice. 

A third. Add trembled whene\Tr he entered the 
Temple. 

Xmra. Nor ever failed in showing due respect to our 
■>cred ojfice. 

A Priest. And our near intercourse with the gods. 

Xaira. He cast down his eyes with awe, where his son 
looks up and aniiles with thoughtless levity — exacted the 
ttrictcM justice, where his son would shorf mercy. But 
whoiito be blamed forthii? — Who, bui his tuitir ?^hc 
nan to whom his education was entrusted! — inshort,lhe 

High-Priest 1 will not say more now, this is neither 

llie place nor the time lor long harangues — however, I 

know his principles. Take heed ! Be on your 

guard ! 

A Prittt. f inter ftipitng htmj He comes, 

Xaira. At last. 



Enttr the Hich-Prizst. 

Xaira. We have expected you impatiently. 
H. Prust. 1 was summoned to uiend the laca. 
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Xaira. Is the tubject of your interview a secret ? 

H. Print. By no means. Ataliba requires of ihejud- 

S;s of Cora and Alonzo, ihat they strictly examine whe- 
er bolh be equally guilty, or whether the one has not 
seduced the other — has not thrown out improper lures m 
lead astray the imagination. 

A'afrn. Well, and supposing this should be the case- 

H, Priest. Then he ordains that the seducer only shalt] 
suffer, theseduccd be released. J^ 

Xaira. Do I hear rightly i" — Could the king sav this f ] 
and dares the High-Priest of the Sun repeat it after him S J 

H. Priest. Wliy should he not P 
Xaira. " The transgrtsiors of tie law shall die"-^ 
Thus spake our God himself, 

H. Priest. Did you hear the god say this P — or was a 
not rather spoken by the first Inca, as the ordinaacc « 
our God ? 

Xaira. 'Tis the same thing. 

n. Priest. That 1 readily allow The Inca is tbc.l 

image of God upon eaith, and the interpreter of hi» will 
— but the last Inca equally so with the hrst. The severe I 
laws which necessity might compel our legislator to in- ' 
stituteamonga wild and uncivilized people, may be ame- 
liorated at the discretion of his descendants. 
■ Xaira. (sarcastically) Why then not abolish ttiem en- 
tire! v ? 

H. Priest. The king is strongly inclined to do so.-^^ 
Yet he still thinks that the repose of his people claims aM 
example. <rk 

XaiTit. One example only ? — And on which then shalT^ 
the sentence fall ? — He saysthat the guilty only shall die 
—hut wlut earthly wisdom shall decide which is the guil- 
ty ?_Will not both assert iheir innocence ?— WiU not 
each endeavour io throw the blame of seduction upon the ^ 
other i" 

H. Priest. 'Tis possible. 

Xaira. What then is to direct our judgm 

fi. Priest. Of that hereafter. At presL-nt, duty re- ' 

quires thai we obey the Inca's mandate. Let Cora and 
Alonzo be brought hither. (Exit one of the Pneiti, 

X-iira. No. 1 will n«t violate my ptinciple even torn 
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gratify ihe Inca ! — Both areguilly, and whether seducing 
or icduccrd, is to me indifFerem. To his own (ace, I will 
tell the king the same — 1 will sound ii in the cars of the 
people — and iEAtdlibano longer trembles bel'ore the gods. 
Etc shall at least tremble before his own iiibjects. 

H. Priest. Conscience is his law, and it ought equally 
lobeours. Wc are loj^dge Cora and Alonio, bui leius 

I not forget that we ourselvesare one day to he judged by 
M superior power. Now lake your places. 



SCENE VIII. 



'^hHich-Prikst slands in Ih' centre, with XaiBAo/ 
kti tight hand, and the rest oj the Priests rani^eJ la 
a temt-ctTLle rouniJ the sta^e. Cora and Alohzo 
both in chains, are brought in on dsff<rtat sides — Co- 
ra IS divfsted of the Sun upon ket breast, and the Jlame- 
toloured gtidle. 

Cora. My Alonzo ! 

Alon. Ob God '. — Cora in chains ! 

Oifis. Mourn not my fate ! — I shall die with you ! 

Alan. With your murderer. 

Xaira. Silence ! 

/T. Priest, (with mild salemnity') We. the servajils ot 
the gods, appointed to execute their holy will, are here 
assembled 10 piss judgment upon Cora, ihe dnughlcr 6f 

tTclaico, and Alonzo, the stranger, Oblhou, our Fjiher 
"jove, who suiveyest the whole world wtih one glance, 
ifTuse ihv raysi into our hearts ! — thou hast appointed us 
^ I decide upon the honour and shame, upon lite and death! 
— Ici thy wisdom then enlighten our minds, that no par- 
tiality may bias them, that they may alike be free from 
weakness and revenge. Che hneels. acciimp^'!:cd by all 
the Other Priests) We swear, oh, Sun, to judge accord- 
ing to thy laws communicated by Maiico Capac We 

sweai to show mercy, if the profanation of thy icmplc 
will permit mercy to be shown — or it strict justice be re- 

Eixaci strict justice j — We swear finally, so to 
ttelvcs, thai should we be called into thy prs- 
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kence to-rtierrow, we may not be ashamed of rendering] 
fdithfiil account of iliis awful hour ! 

MUht Priesls. We swear this, oh Sun ! rTkty hi 

H. Priest. Cora, have you broken thy vow ? 

Cora. I have. 

H. Pritsl. Do you know (his young man ? 

Cora. Heis my hu^biind. 

i/. Prifst. Alonzo, do you know this 

^lon. She is my wi-f'e. 

Xaira. You are both guilty — both must die. 

//. Priest. Before we pass sentence upon you, an im- 
portant duty remains to be iliscbarged. In the name of 
our king, lam lo announce mercy to the party, who was 
solely ihe victim of seduction. Ataliba. the first born of 
the Sun, under whose dominion the kingdom of Quito 
flourishes, requires a free and candid confession, which 
,uf you was the seducer, and which the seduced ? . 

Cora. It WasI seduced him.T [Botk speaking tOgt*\ 

Alon. It WasI seduced her. J iker. ^ 

Cora. Do not believe him, he speaks falsely. 

Alott. Du not believe her, she Would deceive you. 

Cora. I alone am guilty. 

Men. On me must your sentence be pronounced. 

Cora. Release him, he is innocent. 

Alon. Shall the weakness of women be punished — No! 
let the man make<Honemeni. 

Cora. Oh, no! — loi the love of heaven ! {The Iligk- 
Prieil turns away his face to conceal kts emotions) 

,Y'»i'fl. Silence !— "Who can extract the iiuth, amid 
this confusion ? Let one only speak. 

//- Pnest. Cora, begin! — Alonsu, do you remain 
lent! 

Cora, The first time I saw this young man was in il 
Temple. I instantly employed every artifice to attTiict 
Lis attention. I made the longest pause where he wai 
stanUiuff. and contrived various means tu continue near 
him, I drew aside my veil wiiencvet 1 passed him, an^ 
endeavored, by expressive glances, to excite his pas- 
sionr 



<^ 



Alon. 'Tis false!— 
Waids. 



-Her eyes were always castdtiw^- 
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required to 



^^Xairc. Silence, EtrangcTl till yea 
■puk ! 

Cara. My jrlvancei inspired him witli boldness he 

iprang aver Itie rutni of our &acrH walla, yci scarcely had 
he dupe lo. wlieii. afTughlcd at hii own i^shneis, be was 
ib'Ut 111 retreat without teeing nte. Btii as I wa« walk- 
ing at a diKi^nce I ei^icd him 1 called — -I made 

»i(;iis to him 1 ought to have tied Intercour«e 

w»h bim was forbidden (o me intercourse with 

nc was rorbiddento hiio. He »[tK)d H'embliDg and irre. 
loluie, while Iran towards him. ihicw my arms around 
hii neck, and pressed my lipi lo his. Siill lie was anx- 

i<>u;t (o depart, but 1 detained him he would not 

b4ve returned, 1)111 1 entreated him- 
mv ihcdangLTof ray situation, but I 

him On me. on ine, pass 

1 am the seducer. 

AioM. Ncuure herself convicts you vt fahheod.— Mo- 
deity is the lister of beauty — the man dfitam \ove, the 
wumdn only returns it. Who then can believe your sto- 
ry i" — No, ye priests ! — wlien I first saw her in the temple, 

i tbrew forbidden glances upon her, and doturbed the 

!i serenity of her mind. Dtsreg^irdntg the laws buih 

(God and man. with thoughtless conlidtriicc 1 overleaped 

tacred walls, and when at sight of me site tuned hack 

1 would have lied, 1 cast myseliat her feet, and holding 

kiiy ber (Raiments, furcibly detained tier, ui poiiton her 

Ud wtlh ilaiierv and deceit. But why urge all this } — 

■ Judges, ycknow the ciutracter oi' man, and must be as- 

dby yjurowm^lings, thai I was the seducer. Pro- 

aoe your sentence thea on mc I 

>r*. -Rccuiici;! [hat he saved the Inca's life ! — Spate 

is guiltless! 

Ham. She »ve« 1 — she knows not what (he Mys I — I 

guilty. 

W^era. Cin you have a more convincin^proof that I am 

ciiininal, when you see mc wliully unconcerned 

— unmoved by any emotions ol repcnt.mce. while this 

stranger is bowed down with remorse. I glory in my 

^^uiU, and here iu the prcsenrc ol (he gods, in the presence 

^^ttsll these spectators, do I embrace him as my husband ! 

^^^kt rutkes Up to Alonio, aad tlaspi Inm in Ittratms.J 



THB VIRGIir or THE SVK. 

Now observe his tremur — he breaks fi 
would still hang about him ! — Can yoi 
longer ? — 'Tis f, — I only am guilty. 

Aloii. Cora! Cora! Think what you are doing ! 
Cora, Hear him, how he reproves, how he admoniihes 
me! — Thus has he ever done, yet 1 wouH nor Hsten to 
liitn, but regardless of his admonitions drew hint with me 
into this abyss of misery, 

Xaira. Shameless woman ? — Tear her from him ! 
Cora. {Reluming lo her former station.) Now pn 
nounce sentence. 
Xaira. I shudder. 
H. Priest. Lead her away. 
Alon. (Spreading out his arms towards C^ra.j fu 
well ! 

Cora. We shall soon meet again. 
Xairj. In the hour of death. 

Cora. When a mightier power begins to spin the ^ 
of a more blest existence ! 
Xaira. Lead her away. 
A/on. Farewell. 
Cora. Wc part on this side of ihc grave with bittdj 
tears, to meet with smiles in the realms above. Cora a 
Alomo are guarded out ondxfierent sides.) 

Xaira, Need we any farther proof ? — my voice is ji 
death ! — death to both ! . 

H. Pneit. [Addressing the assembly with a mournfiU 
) Follow me into the temple, and let us sacrifice to 
the gods. Meantime, weigh well in your hearts what you 
have seen arid heard, and then as mortals, let us procec ' 
(0 pass our Judgment upon mortals. (Exeunt omnes.) •. 

END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



The inside of the Temple of the Sun — at the back^ the 
Image, ojthe Sun upon an Altar raised some Steps above 
the ground* 

The HiGH'PKiiE.STtX AIR A, and several other Priests, 
the latter of whom are occupied in the bach ground in 
burning incense^ and preparing the Sacrifces. The 
Hich--PrI£ST advances to the front of the Stage with 
Xaira. • 



Y 



High^Priest. 



£T one word more, Xaira, ere by pronouncing a has-* 
ty sentence, we profane the sacred name we bear. Arc 
we not ministers of the divine favour P 

Xaira. And of the divine vengeance. 
» H. Priest. Vengeance ! — Can we suppose that the mer- 
ciful God seeks vengeance on his creatures ? — No, if this 
principle has been encouraged to awe the vulgar, we who 
are initiated into the mysteries of a purer doctrine, may 
speak to each other without reserve. 

Xaira. For what purpose ? — and why at this moment ? 

H. Priest. Because an error committed at this moment, 
may bring a^es of misery on both. 

Xaira. My conduct proceeds from conviction* 

H. Priest, That cannot be. God created man weak and 
sinful, a truth from which your conviction should bit 
drawn as well as mine. This earth is imperfect, so is 
every thing that lives and moves in it, and will not the 
God who endures the tyger when he mangles the harmless 
Iamb, look down with an eye of forbearance on a frail 
mortal, when he obeys the voice of nature. 

Xaira. But we men slay the tyger, and we do right, — 
we punish the weakness of mortals, and we do right. 

H. Priest. Yes, it his weakness should produce disor- 
der in the state. 
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^aira. And is not that the case with the affair in quei. 
lion ? 

H. Priest. No I 

Xaira, Nu ? 

H. Pnesl. You have yourself only spoken of avengii 
ing the go(ls. 

Xaira. And would you sanction itie ticeniious con<Itict 
tfiat must fnsue, should indulgence be shewn in the pre- 

U. Print. At the lource of a clear stream, we do not 
think ot tl>e mud hy which it may be corn-immated in its 
Course- I enircdt you, let us be crue to our vucatinn, let 
ns reseinble the gods whom we serve, whose rays diffiisc 
light and heat overall !— let us acquit Cora !—(( wilkhen 
lie inihe king's bosom lo confirm or reverse our sentence 
— and "ilioiilH ii be leversed, we shall at icast have done our 
dtii)'. in shewing a disp'*siiion lo clemency, while theliiip- 
less victim will breathe her last sighs ingratitude for our 
imcnded mercy. 

Xiura. What would you require of me ? — You speak 
as if the decision of this point rested upon mealoiii-. Arc 
not you Higli-Pricst ?— do not the duties of your orticc 
dcttiimd that you lay ihe case before tlie whole assembly 
oflhe I'ncgtJ, in which I havcbm asingte voice. 

//, Prieii. You know well, that in reprc'eirting t\m 
affair to the assembly, I am forbidden by our laws lo em- 
ploy any persuasions of eloquence, — what I am to say. 
must be expressed in the fewest and the simplest words, 
and I am thus precluded Irom the power of influencing the 
auditors. You, it is true, have only one voice, but you 
are the oldest of our order, nest to mc, and successor t» 
thehigh-prietihodd at uiydtdth. To vou ihcrclore till the 
young Priests look up, and will follow winch way soever 
they shall «ee you inclined. 

Xana. This cai«e luay be rightly staled as lo what con- 
cerns yourself ; but it is otiicrwise with the Inca, who has 
powei to grant a pardon. 

//. Priest. But wiien has this power been exercised ? 
— Has not the seulcuce of the Pnests been hitherio uni- 
formly confirmed by ihc Inca? — and will Aialib.i, ihink 
you, venture lo deviate from the practice ot his uicd" 
tors ? 



I 
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( Xaira. No more \ 'Tii eqilly inconsistent with 

murduiy <o exion ateutCDCclVom roc, as with mine ti> 
Biicn to your emrraiies. (tittits away fi om hiM.J 
H. Priest. Well tlicn, tlieir blood be upon tlice ! 
Xaira. (totH^) Ym, their blood b<: upon mc ! 
H.Prifit. Hitlicr, re Priests! {^lin Pmsls aaemhle 
'-mnd kim) I almil)' fud in iheir gloomy countcnaucc* 
:c 1 am to expect \ {Aside, after ajem memenii 
whitk ke enJeavon to aumnr resolution, he 

fr»ceeJs) You know llit criininils and thcciime -vie 

'"rait vour decision. 

■ Xa'ira. What say ibe laws ? {the II. Priest remains jj- 
tfit) 1 asfc you, »vhat say ilie laws ? 

M. Prtest. (aftfr a eonflict witJi himself, with a ivffa- 
Mied voice J Detth'. 1 

Xaira. IsaUmnly and audihiy) The laws pronounce 
cmencc of dcjch upon Cora and Alonzo.. 
All. Death ) 

M. Pntst. {after a pause, and in a lone oj resolulitiitj 
I cannot gire ray saticttoa to this sentence — my opinion 

Inclinci to mercy 1 feel myself a mortal liable lo er 

Search yonr bosoms, my brethren, prove well your 
Is, and it ihcy in a low and gcnile voice whisper mrr- 

llien join withme and cry aloud inerty ! — mercy 1 

' Xaira. What wy ili« laws ? Death lo Cora ajid 

ft.loni!0- 

Ali. Death I 
. Priest. Then be il so .'— ■ Oh thou unknown 

, look down upon uk, observe that none ol this blood 
It my hands ! — Bring hither the unfortunate victims 
,our blind zeal, {exeunt twa priests on different udes 
c rest'of ycu lay the sword and a fresh branch of oalm 
ihc aliar. fThey do as he directs) Ho-vt, Xaira, 
» mc lu the king. f£xit, accempanitd by Xdird,] 



Cora and AlOnzo arthroa^ht in on diffe'ent sidfS—'A 
During this and the/ollowing icent, the pntm jvalk\ 
hatituards and forwards, and are busied about thealt»\ 
AloNZO appeals iooner than CoRA. 

Aion. I am struck wahawe ! 'TJj true thai this 

is but an idol's Temple, yta ^od is every where, even in 
tills place, where lie is adored in the image of what he 
himnelf created. And this temple 1 have profaned ! — I aiq 
brought hither as the murderer of an artless woman — al4 
the murderer of a venerable old man who never wrongj-. 
cd me — as the murderer of a gallant youth, one of the de- 
stined supports of his country — as one who has disturbed 
the peace of a liberal nation, amonj; whom he was receiv- 
ed with unbounded hospjialjiy ! — Oh, earth ! earth ! open 
wide, and swallow at once ihismonster with all his climes' 
— may no grass ever grow upon his grave ! — may it ne- 
ver be moisieiied with the dew ol Heaven \ May no wan- 
derer ever repose his wearied limbs upon the sods, and 
may they never be ln^ilden by the innocent feet of chil- 
dren, in their harmltss sports. [Cera enters) Ah, Cera, 
how blest did the sight of thee once mate me ! — bow 
miseriible does it make me now ! 

Cora, Alonzo, this comes not from your heart ! — Havft! 
you not olicn declared, that if youcouid not live with CoJ 
ra. vou would dicwith her ? — and Corahas.ilways thought? 
the sjime respecting Alonzo. Yes, we will die together, 
that we may live together herealier ! 

Jhii. Oh, that heieafier ! — 'Tis the haven of 
the viriuous, but for me— an evil conscience accompa>^ 
iiies mc to tbc grave. 

Com. Do not iliink so! — We have neither of us done 
wiona ! — We loved each other — we could not avoid la. 
ving !— -For, say, was it in the power of cither lo repress 
our mutual feelings ? — Can eithcrot us then be criminal ? 
Xhance, or perhaps our God himself, first brou^iit ui to. 

geihcr All IS of his appointment, and 1 am resigned lo. 

my fate. Even man is kind lo us, since he foiwaids oup 
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onion.— —-As a Virgin of the Sun, I could not have be- 
come your wife, but in death we shall be united. Resume 
four fortitude then, oh, Alonzo I How often have 
sprung with you over the rugged stones at the oreach ? 
Death is no more than a spring over a few rugged stones, 
and these once passed, we shall find love and freedom 
waiting to receive us on the other side. 

Alon. Amiable creature ! ^Thy guiltless soul can 

look with composure both towards the past and future-— 
But for me 

Cora. How, if I can prove that you may more justly 

look with composure towards futurity, than Cora ? 

Your mother is far hence, and should she hear of you no 
more, will believe that your days are ended by shipwi tck, 
sickness, or some common disaster, and this will console 
her for your loss, while her maternal fancy will see in her 
son notning but what was fair and good, will frequently 
recur with transport to the noble actions he has perform- 
ed, and form to itself a thousand charming images of what 

he would have atchievedhad his life been spared. But 

I ! — I have a father ! — At present, indeed, in a remote 
province, but who will soon learn tor what offence, and 
m what manner, his daughter died. That tliought alone 
makes death dreadful to me ! — He is so good, so venera- 

ble, and loves me so tenderly ! Were he to witness 

this scene, it would break his heart. 

Alon. (aside J Oh heaven, then she knows not 

Cora. Within the last hour I fell upon my kees and 
prayed most fervently, that some calm and easy death 
might snatch my father from titie world, before his daugh- 
ter's fate could reach his ears. Suddenly a sweet serenit) 
was diffused over my soul, as if the mild rays of a new 
sun had fallen upon m^, and I hoped it was an assurance 
that my prayer was heard. M^ last remaining wish is 
that what I must suffer may be over quickly, lest solemn 
and protracted preparations should excite my rebel senses 
to mutiny, and shake my funitude. 

Alon. Ob, 'tis the thought of what you have already en- 
dured, and muse still endure, that alone oppresses my 
soul. 

Cora. Let not my snflTcrings oppress you !-: be* 

lieye me, I am resigned. 
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Enter Telasco, a-iVA Zo 
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Orrt. (uHerjng a loud and piercing shriek) Ha! Ian 
hcird I — Behold my fathei's spirit ! — Yet his feiiturcs arc 
lull of indignation ! — his countenance is teniblc ! — Alon- 
zo, waken me from this dream ! 

Alan, Would lo God it were only your father's shade ! 
— but alas ! 'tis he himself! — Oh, houi of horror ! 

Cora, {casting a look oj awe towards Tdasco) 
falhcr ! 

Tel. (to Zorai) Why was I brought hither at thii 

mcni }- -^Do not the important services I havi 

(Icrcdmy native counir>',through so long acoorscT^f years, 
give me ajiist claim tu some loibearance i* Co and de- 
mand of the nricKiB, if I must be compelled to stay with 

her 1 will, meanwhile, support myself against this 

pillar. 

Cora, (approaching him with trembling steps) My fa- 
ther ! 

Tel. {witfi agony) Save me, Zorai 1 — save me 

Zarai. {tkruslmg Cora away) Hence, scrpcni 
iheoldm^mat least in his last moments. [Telasco tui 
away his /<ice) 

Cora. ( falling upon her i. 

iCorni. 1 thy brothef 1 — ^las, yes ! — these chains spa 
too plainly that lam thy brother. 

Cora. Father I 

TV/, [with still averted eyesj^^ho calls mc by 
name ? I do not know^tiat voice ! 

Co/a. father 1 brotherl-i'Oh, these are the only agooie« 
of death: [wrin^ins her hands.) 

Telasco. (Turning his eyes'towaids Cora) Oh Zorai. 
my paternal feclingA will nut he Mippiessed! — It is the 
voice of her mother ! — Coia ! — Cord — I have passed 
thriiugh life with honour, and now you cover my grave 
with shame ! — Away, away 1 tior hope to experience 
compassion '. — Do you deserve it ? — Did 1 consliain 



(falling upon her knees, and clasping her 
• Brother! 



] 
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to devote your service to the sun ! — Did I not, on the 
contrary, frequently admonisli you to consider well what 
you intended? Did I not repiesent to you, that the 
world afforded many pleasures of which you were then 
ignorant — which you would first think desirable when 
their enjoyment would be criminal, and when the im- 
possibility of their attainment would render your life mi. 
serable ? — £vea on the very last evening before your 
irrevocable oath was taken — (God only knows how I as- 
turned courage for the task)— did I not again entreat you 
to reflect upon these things while it was yet possible to 
retract ? — Dark and gloomy then appeared the future to 
my »oul, as the ocean on a cloudy day. Even you wept 

—you, Cora, you wept ^our heart was overpowered — 

It was the warning voice of a guardian spirit within you, 
but you resisted the impulse, adhered to your >enthusia&tic 
resolution, and would think of nothing tfut a nearer in- 
tercourse with the gods ! Behold us now standing 

here— —I a poor old man with my grev hairs, mourn- 
ing the honour of my house destroyed forever this 

youth, full of energy and love for his native country, cut 
off even in the prime of life, guiltless himself, yet invol- 
ved in your destiny both, both, murdered by the 

hand ot a daughter-— of a sister — and worse than murdered 
-^hurled to the grave with shame as our companion ! Oh 

that I should have lived to sre this day ! Blest, 

blest, was thy motlier's lot, that she died before the dawn 
of so fatal a morning ! {Cor a, overpowered with her father's 
reproaches^ sinks to the ground with a* sigh — Telasco ex- 
claims with an emotion oj tenderness) Zorai, support 
her! ^ 

Zorai, (Raising up his sister^ in vhick Ahnzo makes 
an effort to assist^ M'^is thrust balk by him, J Hence, 
thou murderer of innocence !— ^lili that a hero should thus 
sink to nothing when we betouT hini near ! — How did I 
reverence this man at a distance ! — how admire him when 
I listened to the detail of his noble iictioiis ! — I lejt inv 
young heart elevateil, and wislicd lor nothin-r so ardeniiv 
•sthat 1 were mysell in hia place I — I'ooi tiiat 1 was \ — 
His heroism was the etr'ecioi chance, not principle ! — he 
is still but a nun, and weak as tlic rest of maitkirid! — 
Look here, and exuit at this &ccue, it is thy w urk, and 
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thou mayest thank these < 
the rcmple, and in ihepre 



It made the viciiin of my vengeance. 
Alonzo. Did you know how my Ticarr is i 
inexpressibly 1 lave t* you would be more 



, that even in the midst t 
of our God himself, ihoi 



jftured! — how 
compassionate 

Ttlasco. Sty no more my son ! — his fate is much more 
deplorable than ©iirs ! — we have one treasure left, which 
we Khali carry to another world, a pure conscience — that, 
treasure he has lusi — he h poorer than ourselvci, 

Cora. Oh, my father do not let me die in despair T 
Ciin you refuse me your blessing in the hodr of death !' 
(Skefallsat his feet; I will cling lounH your knets, ray 
an^uidh shall move you !^ — ^hax'c pity on your kueeiing 
daughter! — bless me, iny father ! — forgive nie, my bro- 
ther I 'Telasco and Zerai appear much affected J Si 
howl humhle myself, how Itwme myself about) 
my agony is inconceivable! — Have eom pas si on upon 
or my heart wil) break ! 

Telasco. Son ! son I -let us not aggravate the 
stroke of death — Jhc wictchcd easily forgivf ! — R^uc her 
up to my arm«. {Zarai raists up his sister, Telasco clasps 
her la his breast) Die in peace J* — I forgive time 1 

Cora, (/n a faint voice) My brother! 

Telasco. Yes, yes, Zorai ! — no resentment ! — forg 
penitent !— call her sister ! 

Zdrai. {Embracing her) Unhappy — sister? 

Cera. Ye gods, I ihank you ! — llic biiierness of death 
past. 

Ahnm. Your hearts arc softened! — Might Alonzo vi 
lure!— Zorai, you call me a weak man. Yes, I aij weak, 
btltiWL a villain! — Misery snon unites the sufTcrets to each 
Other — let us not die in cnmiiy. • 

Telasco. Stranger I h||tour no resentment against yon! 
— Can 1 leave tlic -world irra better stale of mind, than in 
speaking pardon to those by whom I hawe been injured. — 
Have yuu any parents living ? 

Alanzo. An aged mother, 

Ttlaice. For her sake come hither, that I may bless i 
in licr place {He embraces him) 

Alonio, From wlut a gricvou* burden is my heart 
licvcd : — And you too Zorai ! Offenng him ku hand) 
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Zorai. A.vt^yt I admire my father's conduct — but I 
cannot follow his example. 

Alo»zo. Not to give peace to a dying man. 

Ttiasco. I cannot !— Would you have me dissemble re- 
conciliation ? — You are hateful lo me ! — leave me ! — I will 
endeavour to subdue this bitter feeling — and shouJil I suc- 
ceed. I will reach out tny hand as our last moments ap- 
proach, and you will understand my meaning. 

Aiomo. Accept my thanks even for this concession. — I 
acknowledge that it be more than 1 descr\'e. C»ra leans 
tgaiast a pillar, and endeavaurs to recover herself J 



Mnterthe Htair-I'lttiST, Xaika, oN^mwr^ofAfr Priiits, 

Xaira. The kiUff approaches ! 

The PjmU raiut uiem%tluci on the ittpt t^ the altar : Coiia, 
TiLAsco, and ZOKAi, rmjotrr in the front of the ila^: on ore 
tide — Alohso ttaadi eppmitc to them. Ataliba, altenJtd if 
Ids ititt. mleri bUh s/ota and ioUmn steps, and ailh a countinamf. 
w*rktd ;. ;.". dfj. .,.,.>.. .■ he kiutb before the Image o/" the Sun, 
tnd Tei:.i. : . .- I'i an attitude of devotion, while d itlemn 

^knais okurvtdkf all praatt. Wkenhu prajeris ^nished, h: 
mts, and tttT*s tmmrdg Alokso, to whom he speaks hastily, and 

m a toU VMttmJ 

Maliiaa Sive yo^f^nAU Alonzo ' — Urge that you are a 
fiweigner, and were uiucquaint<:d with our laws and cus- 
toms ! — urge your;seryicet to the state, lo me, to the peo- 
ple ! — urge, in shoR, whatever your danger may suggest ! 
—Your judge is your friend, let it be possible \dt him ro 
ihcw mercy without incurring the suspicion of partiality. 
{Alemo hows silently, n-ilh a ^punUriaace exfutisive cf 
ardent gratitude. Alaliba turns lo Telasco) Good ou\ 
man, you arc tree ! — He who has Iwiardetl liis liic a thou- 
sand times in the service of his naiivi; coiintrv, has saciiii- 
ced it already to the gods. I dare not proceed against 
you ! 

Telasc-Q. How, Inca ! — Can you be so cruel as lo di?- 
privethc agvduce of iti branches, and yet leave theirui;k 
Handing i* 
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Aditiha. (Jo Zaraij Young man, ) 
(Turning to lite aisemdly] For ir is the will of my failier,* 
liiBi henceforward the guiliv only ^hall suffer. {Amur- 
Tnuring is hi-ard among ike Phfsti — ilaliha casls a 
leak nf ill ^pleasure upon them, and ai-^atn addresses Zorai) 
Ctitnluri your agr<l faiher, nnrse hini and allend upon l)im 
ai long as he lives, llicn cnme (o mc, as to your elder 
hrotbcr- [Zorat altempH to throw himself at the Aiag'i 
Jeet, who prevents htm, and turns l0 Cora) For you, 
Ci'iJ. — I can do noiliing. ■*' 

Cora. Ob, youhavedoncall I could wish! — more tfaiH 
I dared to Impe. 

Alahba. Your offence comci immediately within' the' 
Idws, and to the laws the king himself is snbjecl. fttf 
au.ends to the upper step of ike altar, prostrates himself 
eacr more hrfere the Imaee of the Sun, and then tun 
v'ards the assembly) Higli-PiieM, execute yourofficc 

ll.Ptusf. Pardon me. goodlnca! — spare my age !— J 
my infirm stale of health ! — my throbbing heart 1 — Permit^ 
\a\t.\ on this occasion to lake my place ! 
Alahba. Be it a% you desire! 
Xdira. (Afiproaihtng him loith soUmnityJ First borr 
of the Sun, a vii jjin, devoted to the gods, has broken her 
lacred vow! — Cora, come forwara! — A stranger whfli J 
•njuurni in this land it the associate of her crime ! — Alon 
*ii. come forward ! — We, the priests of the incensed goilj 
and servants of ihe Temple which has been profane/ 
faiiliful to the ordinances of thy great ancestor, tiavcg 
in judgment upon their crime, and pronounced sentciH 
upon bolli — This sentence is Deatii ! ' ! ' 

Atalita. {After a pause, addressing Cora end AhnH 
l^atre^lfeu any thing to say in your defence i* {Com qfi 
Aleitzortnain stient) 1 a>k you, Cora, and you, AlonzS 
T.if yon have any thing to luge in your defence i* 
Cora. Nothing 
Alon. Nothing. 

Atal. How, Alonzo, hav* yon nothing to urge i 
tenuaiion of your conduct ? 
Alon, Noiliing. 

Atal. Do not speak rashly 1 give you 

forrecoltcciion Consider well, — stranger, 

A(sn- I b^ve deserved dcdtb, and submit to it wiS 
lingly. 
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AtaL Once more I admonish you to consider well what 

you are about A "few moments longer and it will 

be too late. Oh, y^ assembled judges, know thftt I re- 
gardit as a sacred duty to grant this indulgence, since this 
man is a stranger, and could not be impressed with that 
sacred reverence for our faith, which the wisdom of our 
priests instils from their earliest infancy into the breast of 
every Peruvian. Unacquainted with our laws, he could 
not see with- our eyes, could not know the magnitude of 
his transgression. Once more, Alonzo, you are at liberty 
to speak. Qur gods are just, reasonable, merciful ! 

jilon, I have deserved death. 

AtaL Is that your Use word ? 

Alon. My last. 

Alal. (rests his elbow upon the altar ^ and conceals his 
fact in his hands for some moments^ then, recovering him* 
sel/y proceeds J Priests perform your duty f 

{Two priests ascend to the altar ^ one on each side of the 
Aing. One takes the sword, the other the palm-branch Jjom 
the altar^ tuhichy on descending again^ they deliver io 
Xaira,) 

Xaira. (presenting the sword to the king) First born of 
the Sun, receive from my hands the symool ot justice ! 
{presenting the palm branch) First born of the Sun, re- 
ceive trom my nands thfc symbol of mercy I — The gods 
direct your judgment ! 

Atai. (kneels) Oh God, thou seest how my heart is 
racked at this awful hour ! — Grant that 1 may never again 
be compelled to the performance of so mournful a duty ! 
Ye shades of my forefathers, hover over me ! — let me be 
enlightened by your wisdom, and since I exact no more 
than justice demands, let my soul find rest in that rellec- 
tion. 

[Tlie king rises ; Cora, Alonzo, Telasco, and Xorai 

kneely with their lieads bowed down After a few minutes sirug- 

gUwitk himself^ he raises tht sword, and is about to jpcah.) 
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SCENE V. fl 

Knttr tkt Chamberlain in great haste, and tuith ^^| 
strong tmpresiioii of tenor upon his courttenanct. ^^| 
Cham. Pardon, roval Inca. ihat I must be the messen* ^^ 



Cham. Pardon, royal Inca, that I must be the messen. 
ger of evilj tidings. The flame of insurrection rages a 
mong the people — they run wildly hither and ihiiher a- 
bout the streets — the iroops assemble on all sides, crying, 
to arms! to arms ! — Drums beat, trumpeissound.weapunl 

clash, and a forest of lancets are collected together. ' 

No answer Is to be obtained to a single question ; all thi 
is to be heard, is (he name of Rolla, shouted by ten ihoi] 
sand viiices. The troop belonging lo ibe foreigner Vel- 
asquez, was drawn up inthe meadow — I saw him runhai. 
tily from oi»c soldier to another — and could plainly per-' 
cctveby his gestures, that he entreatc'd, threatened, ex- 
postulated, and employed every cfTort to restrain them 
wiihin their duty, but all in vain, all by turns deserted to 
Rolla. [The whole assembly, except the king, mamfeU 
great cojiiternation and alarm.) 

Atal. What can this mean p — Rolla, did you say, 
the head of the army ? — That cannot be insurrectioi 
Holla's name can never he united wuli insurrecitun — llu( 
mufct be a mistake. Did you see him yoiysclf i" 

Cham. Only at a distaiice. The officers had made 
little Circle round him, he harangued them eagerly, atit 
with a luiid voice — his eyes flashed file, which seemed I 
CoBimuiiicalc to those about him, who lieijuently intci 
-Tupied his harangue with impetuous shouts, then bran 
dishing their swords and shaking their lances, they began 
to throng Cowards the temple, the whole multitude follow- 
ing them, while Ihastencd on before, to prepare you for 
their reception. 

Alal. (without ckangiitf counlenanre) Well, all will 
soon be explained I (he tooki around) I sec terror p or. 
Irayedoneveiy counienance — Why are you dismayed ? 
He who oniv studies to promote his peopie's happiness, 

has no reason to Icar his jieople in that conviction my 

heart finds repose. Let tliem come. {A none is heard 
behind the scenes) 

All present cry with conjusien. They come ! tiiey 
bete already 1 
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SCENE VI. 



RoLLA Tusha in with a drmn sward in his right hand^ a javelin 
in his Uft^ and a bow and a quiver at his hack. He isfoUowed 
iy a considerable number of Oficei^ and soldiers* 

RoL Be guided by me, my friends. 

Xaira, A profanation of the Temple ! 

RoL You have profaned it by a sanguinary sentence. 

Xaira {to the assembled Priests) Avenge your gods J 
{A confused murmuring is heard among them) 

AtaL [to Xaira) Silence ! [He maies amotion with his 
hand^ signifying that he is about to sfirak^ and a general si^ 
lence is observed* He then turns to Rolla and addresses him) 
Who are you ? 

Rol. Do you nq{ know me ? 

Atal, Xhad once a chieftain, who much resembled you 
in features — his name was Rolla, and he was a noble- 
qiibded man — ^But who are you ? 

RoL No mockery^ Inca — for the love of God, no 
mockery — Yet you may be right —I am no longer Rolla — 
I no longer know myself — A storm drives me on — a ra- 
pid stream hurries me forwards — but have compassion 
upon me — I honour you, Inca — I love and honour you 
tru'y. 

AtaL You honour me ? — Once indeed I indulged in 
such glorious visions, I said within myself, as long as I 
have Rolla for a chieftain, the monarch of Cuzco may 
rage, may try to seduce my provinces from their obedi- 
ence, yet Rolla's heroic courage is a tree, under whose 
thade I 3hall always repose in peace. 

RoL But answer me, I entreat ? — Is the tree under 
whose shade you repose, responsible if a whirlwind come, 
tear it up by the roots, and throw it down upon you ? 

AtaL What whirlwind is tearing you ? — what is it you 
desire ? — speak, and thank your former services, that you 
are now indulged with the liberty of speaking. I have 
never sufficient! v rewarded your heroic atchicvcraents — 
I da it now in granting this permission. 

RoL I have only a plain storv to urge — let it suffice 
for my vindication, if you partake more of the human, 
than of the divine nature — I love to excess — While I 
was still a boy, this passion stole into my heart so sweet Ivt 
•o pleasantly, so devoid of all uneasiness^ that I felt de* 
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liglit in cherishing and indolgini; it. Love was at that 
tiineltkea sercniiy to tiiy soul, and tem^incil sd, (ill ihc . 
perioil of yolilh intervcneti, when my pasniun beciaiie a 
raginji storm, when nuthing could rcstrjin tlie impi-iuosi- 
(y «l tny frelingi. To ]ijve and be beloved, wire tlie 
hijjlie^t (ihJLcts lo which 1 aspired — I llioiighi of nothing 
but t-njiiying my sweet iotoxicalion in Cora's arm';, le- 
g^rilte^s ahkt; of honour and ol the services due to my 
country, ami to the noble race of our Incas, of which tree 
lam abranch. My good uncle sought to sicni ihis tor- 
r«.'m, or lo turn it into another channel, and sent me td 
serve my king in baiile, (rusting that the fever, which 
burned within me, might thus in time be wholly exhaus- 
ted. But vain was the hope, that in urging my steps iq 
climb llie lofty liejjrlus of honour, I might be ei>ablcd, 
when 1 had gained liieir summit. lo \o<fk down v»tih calm- 
ness uu the passion 1 bad left below. This passion would 
not be shaken off— I' accompanied me up the steep, and 
by that nlone were all my heroic actions prompted. — Yes, 
Inca, whatever great or good actions I have performed in 
your service, is to be ascribed solely to love — li ud> my 
eompanionin the field ofbattle, and in my rr-'St jJven- 
turous moments, I thought not of my king nor Lis throne, 
nor of the welfarcof mv country — I only iht^iight of Co- 
ra — thai I should become the object of Cora's admiration 
You owe nothing tu me ; all to my love for that matchiess 
Wom.in, and that. love you must this day pardon, I am 
pa'^tthc days of youth indeed, but my heart remains l| 
same — it retains all the impetuosity of my carher 

1 still cherish the lovely visions of childiiood 

sion is become like a tree, whose root is so deeply entwi 
ned with my life, that the one cannoi lie plucked op with, 
out dcMroyingthe other. Oh, Inca, shewihat yon have 
the frciings of a man — extend your mercy to Cora- 
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railed the forsaken Rolla, 



for her lite ffie inenhj Since ihc 1 
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AtaL Rise/ — laylhyarms at my leet, dis 
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loweis, and then w,ut silently, and submissively, the judj 

mcntof thy king. 
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Rol, Mfrcy ! — Mercy ! — Uncle, Sister, aid me to en- 
treat ! —I have been so liitle accustomed to intreaty, that 
I scarcely know in what garb it should be cloathed. 

Afal. A petitioner in aims ! — would you mock your 
sovereign ? 

RoL [Rising up) Oh no ! — but you require impossibi- 
lities — you expect a man in a burning fever to sleep. 
Can Rolla behold Cora in chains, and lay down his aims? 
—by Heaven that cannot be ! 

Ataliba* I command you to deposit them at my feet, 

RoL Pronounce her pardon Inca ! — declare her absol- 
ved from her detested vow and you shall instantly be 
obeyed. 

AtaL No conditions — -your arms must instantly be 
resigned. 

Rol. Impossible ! — Come to my heart, Cora ! — be 
my breast your shield, and let my sword hew asunder 
il'ose chains! 

yi/aulfa,J^ehel^ do whatever you please, — whatever tlie 
fods will permit — but know that Ataliba will not pro- 
nounce sentence till he beholds you kneeling disarmed at 




moment, in the temple, in the presence of our God him- 
self ! — For seven years have I now reigned over you, I 
ask if any one can chaigenic with a wilful injustice ? — if 
any can, let him speak ! Has any one been dismissed from 
before my throne witliout assistance, where assistance was 
possible ? — if any has let liim speak! — I have conquered 
other countries, I can triumph over other kings, hut that 
is little. — When a few years ago the anger of the gods curs- 
ed the country with untruitfulness, 1 tlirew open the doors 
of my full barns, fed the luingry, and revived the sick, 
while many a night I lay slei pless on my own bed, because 
your misery oppressed my s;>iil, and I had not power to 
relieve all. Ye people of Quito your presetjt conduct ii 
undeserved by me ! — SA/.c ihat man, chain him, or I lay 
down my sceptre at this moment. [A conjused wu) mutiny 
is heard among the crcivd,) 

RoL [Turning to hn Jollozurrs) You seize me! — 
you put me in chains ? — winch amoiig > ou wiil do this? 
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— Youperliaps my old companion In battle, with whom I 
once shacedmy last morsel when (amine stand u« in the 
lace? — or you whose life I have saved in (he field of Turai- 
bamba ?^-or you, whose son I rescued from itic enemy's 
hands, even ai the moment when the tance was pointed 
against his brea«i? — Winch among you will seize mr ?— 

SpcMk ? 

ff. Priest. Rolla, mv adopted son, how am I bowed 
duwn by this scene. Would vou see me, miserable old 
man, that I am, prnsiralc at your feel ? 

Ro/. Forbear ! — I honour you as a father, but do not 
Iprcad out your hands to the siormy winds — it is in vain I 
fThe Uigh-Prt€sl isaboitl lo procetd inhis fntrtaliet, but 
RoUa prcvenli him impaWitUy) Uncle, no more! — the 
lots arc cast, and whatever may be tho conitecjueiice I am 
resolved to save Cora, 

Cora. (Goes up lo Rolla, emhraces nnd kissfs htm) 
Brother take this kiss fr«m your sister, and let these tears 
(peak ray gratitude for love so ardent- Your soul is truly 
noble, — this day for the first time in my life, have I really- 
known you. But one so great, so good, must he his sove- 
reign's friend. Cora has been guilty of a crime, snj 
' would you seek to sheher her by the commission -A ano- 
ther ? Oil, what an added weight of remorse Wi'Uid that 
reflection heap upon my already overburdened coti- 
science ? — No, Rolla, do not act thus beneath yninself! 
— do not seek to snatch the reins frnm the hands of God, 
who assuredly directs my fate! — Suffer me to die! — I 
have received my father s aud my brother's forgiveness, 
Alonzo dies wiiii me, and I die contentedly. Our spirits 
shall hover aroun.l you, and will rejoice when they behold 
you true lo your king, and devoting all your powers to the 
service of your ciiuntry — Resolve t6 endure ti,c remainder 
of your life without me! — it is my last request, and 1 
know that Rolla will yield to Cora's entreaty— Then will 
she have performed a good actional her depart uie from the 
world, and will be indebted to her brother for that grateful 
reflection. Yes. Rolla. I sec the clouds upon yourbiow 
diKpemiig, 1 sec the tears start upon your eye; — do not 
repress them — give them free scope — they are no disgrace 
even to the eyes of a warrior. — And now, my brother, 
give me youi sword, your javelin ! — [She taiet hti iword 
tutdjavtltn genlly oul cj An hands, and lays them at Ata- 
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iibas feet) Behold now a hero indeed ! — With those 
tears that are trembling on his cheeks, has he washed 
away this trifling stain upon his fame and virtue' — now Rol- 
la« I am indeed proud of your love ! — One only effort still 
rehiains, throw yourself at the feet of our good king — kneel 
to him, and let virtue remain ible victor! — [She draws him 
gently towards Ataiibd, at whose feet she throivs herself-^ 
Rolla^ after a few moments struggle with himself ineeh by 
her — Cora addresses the king) Sovereign ol Quito, I 
bring you back your hero ! — pardon him I — he deserves 
pardon! [She rises and returns to her former station.) 
Now Inca proceed to judgment ! [Rolla remains kneeling 
before the king) 

Tel. {embracing Cora) My daughter — for as such I 
mav now embrace thee without shame. 

Atal. Does Rolla submit to his king? 

RoL Entirely, 

Ataliba, Your life is forfeited. 

RoL I acknowledge it I 

Atal. You have my free pardon. 

Rol. [Raising up his eyes to the king zvith haste and anx- 
ieiy) And Cora ? 

Ataliba, You are pardoned. 

Rolla, [Casting his eyes again to the ground,) Oh 
Cod ! 

Ataliba, Rise! 

RoL No, let me hear the sentence upon my knees, for 
in pronouncing Coras doom you pronounce mine. 

AtaL Well then I (He takes again into his hands the 
sword and palm-branchy which at the beginning of the 
iumult he had laid upon the altar. J j^ 

//. Priest. (Throwing himself suddenly at the king's 
feet J Oh Inca, pardon them! 

AtaL (Raising hint up with mildness) Do yon also 
ask this, my father ? — have the gods manifested their will 
to vou ? 

i{. Priest. Mercy, is the will of the gods ! — Those 
rude times when your illustrious ancestor first established 
the worship of the sun are no more. Naked as the bcAsus 
of the forest, our race then lived under the open cam.pv 
of Heaven alone, while their women were considered like 
the dates upon the palm-tree, as fruit which eveiy one 
mi^ht piuck according to his fancy. At that time chey 
had no subsistancc b^it what they could snatch precai:- 



otulv finm'Aoyio day — thpy were without n-liglr.n, with, 
out laws. wUhout property, Thtn Manco-Capacmrloweil 
W)ili SDpirinaturai powcrt, appearcij amoii^ ihcni — he 
liiiilt a icmple ol the snn, and ct msec rated virgins to hit 
K'lvicc, instituting the vow o( chastity, because vice 
reignet] so triiimphuiuly ihrrttighout llie kingdom, and ica- 
Mill was so much in its intancv. that ibcicmplc hiid else 
on the solemn days oi feiiival hecomc a tliciiire of ilcb^u- 
chery. Rut j long seiics of years \i^ changed a forced 
obedience to the laws of order, into an inward feeling of 
iheirbeaiity, and where this rules, cuinpulsive institutions 
are no longer necessdry. Therefore, Inca, I st4od here 
in the name of the' gods, and call upi.ti you, as the benc- 
faciorof your people, to crown til your noble deeds with 
a .lacritici- duf to reason, and through her to the gods 
tbcm^clvi'S. Sluink not from the trial! — be eager to do 
what is liglit, and if any thing mH be wanting to your 
conviction, let the suppltcatioM of iin old man move you 1 
— the supnlication of one by whom you were educated, 
who loves you ai^ hi& own son, who has ansiwusly watched 
your infant slumbers, and who now asks this mercy as the 
recotnpenteof all his cares! {Ne Cahts (he jilUt Jrom his 
head liiid ihaws kn grry hairs.) Grant lliiS rc<|ueat, oh 
ItiCa, lur the sake of these grey bairs, become thus silvery 
in your service ! 

/liaL liriou-jli !---Conie forward, Cora !— -and you 
Alon^o! 

Ji. Priesl. Ye gods, direct his noble heart ! 

l,CoiiA, and \i.o»to fomf forward tTemiliiig.) 

TcUno, (To Zorai) Support roc, my son, — support 

^TAiiDA after a \alciitn pauie. miith hit right liand ttikeiikt 
ind irtait tl, that mUh hit UJ't prcitntt 



i 



mord afiiimt tin ^ 

the pdm btaaik to Coha.) 

/UaUha. Be the law .ibalished, and Cora released ! 

(C..«A sinks doun <n a «wMn— Alonzo throws kmiHfby htr 

»Ron.A ipringt up nd pretsti the king taiLily to hit bfcoil. — 

T'Af Hicii-Pki kir luiiti hit hands gralffulfy taaiurdi JJeuvfn — 

TiL4tco supparted by Zobai totters lewardt hit diuj/uer,— 

The pttpU iiuiui repeMedly. 

ag live th? Inc3 I 



rheptopU !■ 

All. Lj 
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THE 



HAPPY FAMILY, 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE, 

jf roam in Welling's kouse^fnm tduch mt varims dws to a daun^^ 
rootrij a study^ his daughters^ rhamhersj iffc. On one side is a 
large closet. The furniture is strong. Taste mid elegance every 
"xhere prevail^ unmixed vsith ostentatitmf hut evidently shewing the 
OFcunerefthe house to he in good circumstances. — Paulina and Rosa 
izre discovered spinning ; Frederick and Lewis are engaged in 
making a large net. The clock strikes five» 

Lew. 2. ivB o'clock. 
Pau. The^'Jl soon rise, now. 
Frc. I heard my lather cough. 

Ros. And I saw my mother throw barley out of the win- 
dow to the pigeons. 

Frc. Have you all your presents ready ? 

Pau. Mine is in my pocket. 

Ros. [Pointing at the tahk."] Mine is under that white clotii. 

Pre. And mine is in the court. 

Lev3. I Aside f ivith a sigh.'^ I alone have nothing to o^Ter. 

Pau. [To Pre.] May one ask what it is ? 

Pre. [Jocosely.] Can you keep a secret ? 

Pau. Oh yes. 

Pre. So can L 



4 TBB HAPPY FAMILY. 

Pau, Well, I am not so cruel. I have woven some hand- 
kerchiefs for my mother ; and for my father — ^guess. 

Fre, It will not be worth while, 

Tdu. Ha I ha ! ha ! do you hear, Lewis ? What think 
you ? 

Lew, He Is probably right. 

Pau, How modest ! 'But, Frederick, I'll tell you — Lewis 
has made some verses for me : they are so sweet and aflfecU 
ing— 

Fre, I don't understand verses. 

Leiv, Paulina is so kind as to think them tolerable. 

Pau, Mr. Ernorf makes verses too, but nobody can unr 
dcrstand them. 

Fre. Hark ! They are coming. 

[•'^ rise^ andstttnd in anxious suspense* 

Ros. No — it was the servant below.' 

[7^ Mum to tfteir work. 

Fre, My father and mother must be' very happy to-day* 

Pau, That they always are. 

Fre. Yes ; but only consider, they bave been married 
twenty -five years to-day. 

Ros. And did you hear what my father said when they 
went to bed last night ? They had n«t quarrelled, during all 
that time, for twenty-five minutes. 

Pau. He had tears in his eyes when he mentioned it. 

Ros, My mother pressed his hand, too. 

Fre, And looked as affectionate as a bride. 

Lew. [S/o/nng-l It is a singular happiness. 

Pau, They are singular people. 

Ros, God bless them ! 

Fre. And soon send nie a wife ! 

Pau. [ArcMy.'] You have made a dioicr, I think } 

Fre. Perhaps I have. 

Ros. The Forester's daughter ? 

Fre. She is a good girl. 

Xrx\ Brother, I wish you joy. 



J"ter. I wish Iter father maj not have higher vie4s« 

Fre. Well ! who knows what may happen .^ 

JB«f . Hark ! Now they are coming. ^ ^ 

[Magaifi rise Mdkti MMxtmdj mnmut^ 
Enter Ernoaf. . * 

Rms. Oh no— It is Mr. Ernorf. 

Pam. [Im a disa/ifoitued t9ne,'\ Only Mr. Ernorf. 

Pre. [Tke same.^ Good morning to you, Mr. Ernorf. How 
luippens it that you are abroad so early ? 

Erm. The Muses and Graces awoke me. 

Pam. The cock awoke us by crowing. 

Ent. This is Mr. Welling*s wedding-day. 

Ros, Do you mean that for news ? 

Em. The news is to come. As Miss Paulina yesterday 
sgnified that she wished to celebrate the happy event by 
an ode, I have prepared one. 
[Draws a Jtafter from Ms pockety and ddnto's itvjith setf-st^sfactsm. 

Pmt, I am much obliged to you, but it is too late. 

JErs. Too late ! 

Pan, I am already provided with one. 

Em. \Cmsequentially.'\ I should like to know where a poet 
could be found within many miles, who — — 

Pam, You need not go so ifi to find him. 

Rt. \Laug}dng.'\ Not many steps. 

Pre. Lewis — 

Em. \WUhasmUtfcmttemiaanddermmi,'\ This young man? 
—Ha ! ha ! — May one be allowed a sight of the attempt } 

Pau. Here it is. 

Em, l^Mutteririg as he reads. '\ Happy pair — knows no care 
— domestic joy — never cloy — very tolerable, if they had a 
little energy in them. I always say, that when one reads a 
solemn poem, the breast ought to be contracted, the breath 
to fail, the eye to start from the head, and every veLi to 
swell. / 

Pre, Heaven f<fftij ! 

Pau. I like the poetry which inspires gentle sensibility. 
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Em, Ob, tbat was the fashion thirty years ago, when your 
Yoricks used to take their sentimental trips, but in our days 
^ QQthing will do but hexameters. 
* Fre. What are those ? 

Era. You shall hear directly. [To L^wis.] Don't be 
ashamed, young man. Rome was not built in a day. [CougAs^ 
mtd prepares /• read. ] 

Pau. I thank you, Mr. Ernorf, but if your verses be the 
best that were eveJMvritten, they can't now be of any us^ 
to rae. 

Em. Oh, I beg pardon. 0||ly listen. \Scans,'\ "Rise 
with I splendor a | bovethej|^| rizon | hot sweating | Phoe- 
bus." 

Pre. Who is that poor fellow ? 

Em. Pst ! — '^ Look on thy | humble bard | and ssule | 
from thy e | therial coach-box." | • ' 

Pau. Far too high, Mr. Ernorf. i^- - 

Em. fie patient. We shall soon descend, mtfere see 
a I couple with I love's wrinkles | like | Phi | lemon and | 
Baucis." I 

hez3. Love has no wrinkles. 

Em. I almost believe you mean to criticise, sir. 

Le^v. [j^pologiziftg.] By no means. I beg pardon. 

Em. There ! You can't support the character you assomey 
for a critic never begs pardon. You will, therefore, do bet- 
ter if you employ yourself in procuring a certificate of your 
birth. The times are dangerous, and our prince will not 
harbor any — 

Lew. Speak it boldly — ^vagrants, 

Em. Exactly. 

Pre. [Gravely.] Enough, Mr. Ernorf. 

Pau. [Exasperate^.] Too much, I think. He, who is 
treated by my father as \m own son, must be a good man^ 
though he may not be able to write hexameters, 

Leiv. T tliank you, dear Paulina. 
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Em, Yoor father is not in office as I am. He has not such 
hetvy duties upon him. But — ^I fear— 

Pom. What? 

Ern. That some invesUgation must be made. 

FaM. Into what ? 

En. Into the rank, age, name, origin and employment of 
this joung man — this votary of the muses. 

Pom. Oh Lewis! It would have been better if you had 
suffered love to be covered with wrinkMi. 

Lew, He who makes use of his office to revenge a fancied 
iaiult — 

Pre. Isa-^ 

Ros, An under-secretary. 
' Past. My father and mother are coming. [^ris§* Tht 
prb ctilect their /nresenis.'] 

Em. [Mde.] How provoking ! Why could they not sleep 
another hour ? 

Enter Welliko, amd Mrs. Wellihc. 
[They are immediately surf mmded by their children^ wio call .*] 

Good mosning, dear fisUher ! Many more happy years to 
you, dear mother ! 

ff^el. and Mrs, V". Thank you — thank you, good children. 

Pau. Mother, I have — 

J^. Father, here is — 

Pre. Stop ! I am the oldest. 

Pan. In filial affection age has no claim. 

R^s. Look here, father. 

Pre. Come to the window, father. 

Pau. Read this, father. 

fTel. Children, one after another. What have you there, 
Rosa? 

Ros. A pair of gloves made by myself. 

IFeL 1 thank you, my dear girl. 

Pau. And here are seme handkerchiefs for you, motner, 
spun and made by myself— and a poem for my father. 



haNtv faktly. 



nt'rments are facautifally «iipm< 
ihor. Lewis, whydojousl 



mi. [Rf^i .(.] The 
sed. 1 gurss who » (he 
in thst corner f 

IfTi-. [DUiftued.'] I have nolhing to give yi 

Jf'tl, A kind word, at least, 1 hope — a sincere copgri 
tubtiOD i 

Lffo. God sees my heart. 

fTW. Come nearer, then, that 

Lew. Oh my benefaclor ! Hon 

Wei. I do. ISiaieiii, had.} 
eye. — Well, Frederick.' 

Fre. To the window, father. 

»-W. Why? [Gxriioii.} 

Fre. Do you see what the tnan 

Wd. A handsome horse. 



lay see it too. 



i swironung ra ) 



s leading » 



>s the CO an 



Frr. You don't r. 



mbcr it > 



ffel. No. 

Frt. Don't yon recollect, about three yea ft ago, thatjl 
admired our neighbor's foal ? 

H^l. I did, and afterwards heard Ihat it was dead. 

Fri. That was a deception, for 1 bought itwith my p 
jnoney, and was resolv(;d, when it wai in condition, to n 
piise you agreeably with the sight of it> 

ITtl. I thank jon, my »on. 

Fau. Dear, good parents, give us your blessing. 

Mcr. Your bleising. [Tic ciiUrca inetl.) 

fFt]. *WjW>j. ;;'. [BtHi/ifg Wlh emttim <n«r ri««.] 
bless you ! 

/P//. [7b Lewis, Wife taijiei iis tyer."] Yoa too, good Lewis ! 

Lnu. [Seixa hit imJ, md tajerlji kiiiei i/.] Then have I 
•gain tband a father/ 

»W. As long as I live. [Tit tiilJrai rhf.] 

WW. Good morning, Mr. Ernorf- Don't take it a 
1^ PbI 1 did not welcome you looner. The hiArt has ita f 
paegei. » 
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Em, •* See, I | come to your | hospita f ble board | con- 
^tn I lating." 

lyd. At,which I shall be glad to see yoa. 

Ern. I will have that pleasure. It is a family jubilee ; 
mnd perhaps-^ 

Frt. Father ! 

Em. Perhaps, I say — 

Fre. All our pebple are assembled in the court. 

Em. Perhaps, I say — 

Fre, They want to congratulate you. 

Pint, They have all made garlands and wreaths. 

Wei. Come then, such wreaths are more valuable than 
crowns, lor affection twined them together. 

[Exeunt Wei. Mrs. Wei. Fre. Pau. ami Lew. 

Em. Perhaps, I say very civil conduct indeed ! 

Levj. You must make some allowances for the bustle of 
Che day. 

Em, So it seems your fine verses are liked ? 

Lew. These good people consider my good intention. 

Em. You have been at school^ then, as you think your- 
•df capable of writing poetry ? 

Lew. I seldom write poetry. 

Em. In that you are perfectly right, for your muse would 
not repay the many obligations whi^h this family — 

Lew. I often remind myself of those obligations, and 
should be ashamed ifit were necessary for another to do it. 

Em. It certainly was a lucky circumstance for you, that 
Mr. Welling should just happen to enter the inn, as the re* 
Crniting party was going to take you away. 

Lew. I acknowledge it. 

Em. And that he should be so generous or weak as to pay 
forty dollars for your discharge. 

Lew. You, sir, I suppose, only do this in poetry. ; 

Em. What do you mean by that ? • 

Levi. It is said that poets arc, from the nature of their pro* 
iesslon, only capable Qf Jtic^i^mg g(H)d actio!i«. 



K 
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Em. [0^tii.M.] I am much inclined to prmc the coDfrary 
ihj( very day, by ridding the neighborhood of a conceitad 
ffilow. 

L^j). In that yuu would be perrcctly right. 
■ Em. A»d this coDCfitcd felbw is yourself. /)«; 
Lev.: I do oat regiud your scornful language, furitci 
disgrace mc : but 1 should like to know by what right- 
fin. [Eai-a^ti.] What! I no right ! 1, under-sccrctarn 
hit streite highness, own cousin to the cabiiiel-ptcsidqi 
liouse-kecpur — joiut editor ofa critical journnl ! — 
EaiiT Paulima. 
^/m. For Heaven's take, what is IhecauscofBll this 
Lew. [Smiting.1 Mr. uiidcf-secretary iCraorfisju^tde^i 
siraling to me that he has a right to be rude. 

Pan. I think no one has that right ; especially in a el 



E'l- l^SuiiJen^ oisumh'g a look ^ ftletiMy ctntjilattney .'\ 
consider this as a stranger's house ? 
Pan. hi far as I know* you may. 
Ertt. Not » word, Uico, of thccwrtdcntialcnnneclic 
I ween us ? 

Pan, Between us! — But yes. We stood at godfather and 
{odnjolhcr together, about two years ago. 
Em. Ob, tiiat is only a sptrilual comieclion. 
Pan. We will let it rest ibere, then. 
Em. Vou arc joking, fair Paulina ; but when 1 have b||| 
ken a scriout word to your parent;, you Mill joke u 
Pom. That I believe. 

Ern. Who knows what may happen to-day f 
Pm,. Oh ! 

Em. Tbit timid stgh assures mc that my happiit< 
far distant. 

Poll. I think, Mr, Ernorf, yoa riiould have a w 
vnderslnnilj hexameters b«Ilcr than I Jo. 
£r«r. Had I but been allowed to proceed — 
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Fma. We had bnt Just left our beds — [Ymmf.] — ^were 
we so soon again — 

Em. [OfndeJ,'] Miss Paulina is verj witty and sarcastic. 
The melodious lines of this Arcadian swain probably pleased 
her better. 
[ Pau. Most certainly they did* 

£nv. But they will probably be the last which he will 
make in this country. 
P<Mr. Well, we can lire without verses. 
Ent. And without the poet, for he will to-morrow be 
dted to appear, and if he cannot produce tlie necessary ere - 
dentialsy will be transported beyond the confines. DlxL 

[Exit. 

Pom. He threatens. 

Lew, To give satisfaction to his vanity. 

Pom, But he may im'oK'e you in difficultiet. It would be 
better to declare who you are. 

Lew. Does Paulina wish to know it ? 

Pau. It makes no difference to n^e. I know you are a 
good man. 

Leio. Is n^t that the best title ? 

Pau. In our house it is. 

Lrso. Your house is my world. 

Pau. But should my fether be compelled to send yoo mwaj ? 

Zm;. Then I'll go. 

Pau. And will yoo distress us thus by obstinacy f 

Lew. You wrong me. • 

Pau. Wc arc all so fond <jf yoo. 

Lezo. Paulina too ? 

Pau. I am indeed, and was before you drew the poor child 
out of the pond, and — 

Lao. I shall then take your good wishes with me into bft.* 
ni^hment. 

Pau. Rather stay and be happy with usr 

Lew, That I am. 
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Pau. Yet sometimes you seem to forget yourself, and your 
eyes are full of tears. 
Ltio. I do not complain. 

Pau. So much the worse, for, if you did, one might re- 
lieve you. 
Lew, Alas, no. 
Pau, But at least console you. 
LcTv, No. 

Poiu Have yp.u then no hope on earth ? 
Lew. None. 

Pau, [^Seriously, ^ Lewis — yoM have not committed any 
crime ? 

Levi, [Lays his Iiand on his breast, '^ That have I not. 
Pau, None but the guilty can be quite devoid of hope* 
Lew, That is a pious falshood. 
Pau. A good man every where inspires confidence. 
Lew, I have found it. 
Pau, And friendship — 
Lew, Sustains my life. 
Pau, I f flih /imit/ uncertainty,'] And love— 
Lew, Alas ! love I must renounce. 
Pau. Why ? 

Lew, Poor, without a name — 
Pau, Who falls in love with names ? 
Lew, Without parents, without — 
Pau, Any more ? 

Lew. Perhaps I have too long remained in a house, wher« 
captivating innocence, united with sisterly affection have 
deceived my heart with lovely visions — where the danger of 
appearing ungrateful increases every hour, and the pleasure 
of daily beholding Paulina may at last rob me of my only 
treasure— -a good conscience. [Exit hastily, 

Pau. What docs he mean r — Is it a sin to love me ?— 
When there was a great fire in our village, and he carried 
the old man on his back through the flam.es, did not my 
" father himself allow hhn to •aH me sister ? '^ Love him as 
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your brother," he said to us all, *^ for he deserves it." I 
have loved him as my brother, and what is the consequence ? 
Af ysterious roan ! 

Enter Frederick luutilj, 

Fre. Away, sister ! 

Pom, Why? 

Fre, My father and mother are coming. 

Pau. Why should I run away from them ? 

Fre, I have been talking to my mother, about my dear 
Louisa, and she is going to mention it to my father. 
- Pau, I w*ish you success, brother. 

Fre, And Mr. Dalner will soon be here too. 

Pau. Hark ! They are coming. 

Fre, Go, then, and tell Rosa not to disturb them, while i 
run to the dove-cot, and watch when Mr. Dalner comesv 

[Rum arjictf, 

Pau, Now will he be so violent that he'll sp6il a nest or 
two. The poor pigeons ! [Si^hing.^ Poor Paulina ! 

[ Exit into hxr room. 
Enter Welling ait^/Mrs. Welling, arm inarm, 

Mrs, Jf, I hope you approve of my having sent to invite 
tny poor relations. 

ffel. Approve I I do indeed, and am angry with myself 
that it did not occur to me. 

Mrs, ff. The good people come so seldom, and.are so re* 
$cr\'ed on account of their poverty. 

ffel. For that reason we must give them a more hearty 
welcome, that they may uQt reqkon us among the creaturci, 
who find delight in ostentaliously exhibiting their wealth to 
poor relations, and making every morsel nauseous by hu- 
miliating arrogance. 

Mrs, H^, I may place my old uncle at the top of the table 
—may I not ? 

ffy. Certainly. 

MfS^ ff^, Mr. Dalner won't be oiTcndcd ? 
////. Not he — nor Rehber^j. 
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Mrs, iP'. Oh, I am not afraid of his being S6; bi he had 
rather himself belong to the family, 

JTel. How so ? 

Mrs, W, Have not you perceived that he is fond of Ro^a? 

WfL The mother is always quicker in discoveries of this 
kind than the father, but I am glad to hear it. 

Mrs. ir. Yet I don't altogether like it. 

jrel. Why not ? Rehberg is a worthy young man. 

Mrs, ff^. The world says a great deal against him. 

If^iL Scandal. 

Mrs. 7/^. It is said that he does not strictly conform to the 
orthodox belief. 

IFcL His conduct is upright, and I have often before re- 
marked, that calumny does not attack a man's ofiinions till 
his conduct is found to be irreproachable.^ 

Mrs. W. His intercourse with the Secretary's daughters 
appears to many of a suspicious nature. 

M?/. Because many feel what many would do m Reh- 
berg's situation. 

Mjs. W. It is said, too, that he squanders his small for- 
tune away at cards, when at the Secretary's hou?c. 

Wei. Ann, you know I hale that term, "It is said," when 
an honest man's character is concerned. Is he in debt ? 

Mrs. jr. Not exactly that, but he had a good librar/i 
which he lately sold for a tritle to an antiquarian, who was 
passing through the place. 

Wei. What is that to us ? 

Mrs. W. I am sorry for it. The school- master says thaf 
when the man took the books away, Rehberg looked out of 
the window after him, and tears stood in his eyes. 

WcL Psliaw ! Jf you will give the school-master a pinX of 
beer, and his wife a cup of coffee, you may hear a hundred 
such stories. I cannot bear that any oiie's good name should 
be destroyed to aiTord conversation at a tea- tabic, that the 
gosling should catch it from thr gaosc, and learn to hiss at 
every onf, who is nuietly pa«in£ by. 



THE JIAPPY FAMILY. 15 

Mrs, fPl [SuMying him calmly and affcctmately.l I Lin>w iliis 
censure was not intended for me. 

If 'el, [Gives her his hand. 1 t lea vcn forbid ! You are a. good 
vs'ouian, and I dare be sworn you will receive Rehberg kindly. 

Mrs, W, That I will. 

Wei. I would >villingly sec none but smiling countenaocef 
to,-day. 

Mrs. W, Then I fear Frederick must not come to table.. 

Wei Why not? 

Mrs. W, He has something on his mind. 

Wei, Nothing wrongs i hope ^ 

Mrs, W. Oh no — he thinks of marrying. 

Wei. If his choice be proper — 

Mrs, W. It is. 

Wei. And the girl likes him — 

Mrs. W. Sht doe^^— bul^ her rank is rather above his — 
Palner's daughter. 

Wei. H-m — with all my heart — if ^e father will give his 
consent. 

Ms. W. There lies the difficulty. He shook his head. 

Wei. He is a sensible man, and my friend. 

Mrs. W. He is coming hither to co averse with you on the 
subject. 

Wei. I am glad of it. $^h men as he and I shall so<hi 
mnderstand «ach other. 

Mrs. W. May I give Frederick any encouragement ? I 
see the poor fellow's stationed at the door. 

Wei, [ Turns round. ] Frederick, w hat are you doing there ? 
Do you avoid your father ? 

Enter F Ji £ d £ r j c K fewfully, 

Fre. Father, Mr. Dalner will be here directly. 

Wei. Are you afraid of him? 

Fre, I don't know. I am not timorous in general ; but 
for several weeks I have felt all dav, as if there was a storm 
in the air, and all nigiit as if a /ire would break out in the 
village. 
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J^tl. [Smfli«g.'\ Yes, yei.— But are /bu lhoroug% i 
vinced lliat you will be happy with ti« giri ? 

Irt. {Stnia hii irtairv.-M both iaa/fi.} 1 am indeed. 

IfV, As happy as your parents ? 

pit. We love eath otber as sincerely as tliey do. 

^/. We are not speakingof days but yeatj. 

Fit. So will I by God's assistance, speak to my so 
iire and twenty years. 

ff'el. 'Tis well. Go with your mother, while I speak to^ 
Dalner. 

Fff. [Kinet ih /untJ h great emotim.'] Father — ye», fathci 

-you must speak — for I — I can't speak. 

[Exruni Mis. W. an./ Fred crick J1 

irtl. [Alaii-I Yes, From my heart I wish to bind him lo 
Iiis present rank in life for ever. A good wife will complclc 
what habit and education have founded— Then I shall di« 
in peace, and ht- may pry inio the secrcti of yon closclj 
What he finds Ihere will not cause him a slceplets night. 
Eilei Dalseb. 

Dal. Joy be with you neighbor ! Your hand ! [Shakct ir.jl 
Cnderslood ? 

W^. It is the congralulalion of an honest man. 

Da!. Right, by my soul. It comes from the heart, 
walked hither, and stumbled so ofler that I nearly broke m J 
neck two or three times, foi I was calling to mind thoi 
happy days, when my Maria was alive, and we so oftei 
nscd to spend our Sundays together like good neigbbors^ U 

mi. Talking of peace and war— 

Dal. While our wives talked of pies and puddings— 

JVel. And our children were playing round us. 

Dal. Then wc used to wander lo the tall oak. Neigbboi 
when 1 passed that oak lo-day, 1 fell an odd sensalii 
could see the thurch-yard ffom ii — Ondersluod ? The Ired 
which I jiluntcd there — )ou know where — are grow; 
and handsome. I saw Ibem peeling abo^e tlie w&ll, end n 
e»es — Understood ) 
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fFeL You would have been married almost as long as ^ 
Bjself. 

^^. True. — When I espied your house, I was well again. 
9* ^1)6 house, thought I, of a roan, whom I have known 
Ibr twenty-seven years. I hswv'c two things on which I can 
itill rely — my gun and my friend Welling. 
ffy* [Kindfy ^crs his hoHd.^ Your sincere friend, Welling. 
Dal, Well, we may perhaps be united still closer, if we 
do as two young people seem to wish. Understood ? 
WcL Almost. 

Dfl/. Your son has taken a liking to my daughter, and she 
Ij no means seems cruel. 
fTel, So much the better. 

ZW. Perhaps it may be so, but allow me, neighbor, to 
wk what your intentions are respecting the young man. 
Wei. He is my only son, and my heir. 
Do/. What do you mean to make of him. 
Wiel. A countryman, like his father. 
DaL To that 1 have no objection. Heaven bless all ho- 
.Mst countrymen ! They are the trees, and all other people 
.Hie caterpillars, who feast upon their leaves. 
WeL 'Tis well. If such be your sentiments — 
Dal, Such are ny sentiments, but I have still to ask ano- 
fter question. Were we not old friends I should be asham- 
ed of doing it — but you know me. You know I never was 
tormented by that demon—^nV/ir. We have lived on the 
terms of brothers. I have never asked where you came 
fiom, who you arc, and so forth. 

WeL I have often felt the obligation you conferred upon 
ne by this silence. 

Dal, Nor should I have ever said a word on that subject, 
liad not this affair of the children — understand me properly, 
neighbor— not that / have any scruples. No. An honest 
man is a nobleman. But I have two brothers who are 0.5; 
proud at Lucifer. They are both rich, and n^y dauj^htcr 

c 
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Vill inherit their prdjJerty — ««f* lene^ if ishfc marries with 
their consent. 

TFel Poor Frederick ! ^^ 

Dal. Why so ? You are rich and that goes a great vMpt 
fiul wBtf stone lies in the way — ^your origin. [Jf^ttk sincere giMl 
humor,'] Don't be offended. 
WeL By no means. 

Dal. People are fond of talking, and some a<ic6unt 6f you 
has reached the ears of my brothers. When you arriv^ 
here twenty-seven years ago, and your late father-in-law 
farmer Wiedeman treated you so kindly, it was Kaid you 
were a foundling, and when the magistracy insisted on your 
producing a certificate of your birth — 
fTel, I appealed to the Prince in person. 
Dal. Very true. And as the secretary here dropped Htm 
, subject, nay was afterwards seen to take off his hat as he. 
passed }'ou, it was rumored that he had received orders froa 
court not to molest you. 
Jf^cL He probably had. 

Dai. The wise folks then maintained, that yon were cef» 
tainly the natural son of some distinguished personage.-^Si* 
Understood ? 
rrrl. Perfectly. 

Dai. One of my brothers waii then tutor to the pages at 
court, and stated that your audience with the Prince ex« 
ceedcd an hour. 
/^^^/. It did. 

Dal. The world, therefore, not knowing what to make of 
the matter — 

fFel. Made something bad of it. That is natural. 
Dal. But you see if I could retain the family property for 
my daughter — but without a mean action — Understood ? 
ff^el. Certainly, }?ou would be glad to do it. 
DaL You would therefore oblige me, if you would entmit 
me witli a few particulars of your descent. 
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JFkln My dear friend, I will do it with pleasure, for I am 

sure you will not make a bad use of my confidence. The 

time too, when this discovery might be attended with dan- 

^|4 is P^^U ^Of ^y enemies have forgotten me. — I am, by 

9lfU^ a nobleman — 

Dal. A nobleman ! 

/fW. The last branch of the old house of Wellingrode. I 
iras fortunate enough in my youth to become the favorite of 
» Prince, and unfortunate enough to have none but honest 
intentions towards him. 

DaL I understand. You wanted to introduce truth at 
court. 

ffeL Tlie intrigues of an ambitious woman (wbo wished 
to raise her husband to the rank of prime-minister in order 
to govern through him) hurled me from my eminence. I 
vras accused of treason, my property was confiscated and 
l>estowed upon the new favorite. I escaped imprisonment 
hy flight. How I was pursued and what I endured I will 
relate at another time. At present I will merely confine 
myself to the lucky turn of my fortunes. 

DaL Right — ^how you were metamorphosed from a noble- 
jaan into a peasant ? 

// ?/. My late father-in-law Jjad rented a farm on my mo- 
ther's estate, and I had always heard him mentioned as an 
Vpright man. 

DaL He was one. 

IFcI. No longer knowing where I could be secure I'roin 
the spies of my victorious rival, I suddenly remembered thi* 
old faithful servant. I clothed myself as a peasant, cut my 
hair, and on a summer's evening arrived at the house o( 
Hans Wiedeman. 

DaL I'll bet a wager vou were received with open arms. 

JVeL Gently rest the ashes of that worthy man ! — At first 
I merely meant to stay with him till the storm was blown 
over, and I forgotten. That I might not, in the mean tinic, 
be without employment, 1 began to cultivate a part of tlv: 
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garden. My Ann was then but fourteen years of age, and 
assisted me. 

Dal, Yes, yes — I understand. 

JfeL You are mistaken. Much as I admired her, I litttjr 
thought that we should celebrate a day like this. But the 
garden soon became too confined for me, and 1 began to ac- 
company good Wiedeman to the field. I acquired a love of 
agriculture. I daily felt fresh air and industry enliven both 
my body and the Mind. I was healthier than before, and I 
was happier than before. 

Dal. I can easily conceive it. 

JFel, One evening, as I was walking alone across the 
meadows, the idea suddenly struck me — Oh I could shew 
}'0H the very spot — to forget the distressing vision of my 
younger days, to renounce the airy phantoms of ambition, 
and become a quiet peasant. 

Z)/i/. What thought honest oJd Wiedeman to this I 
jrd. He shook his head. 
Dal, I should have done so, too. 

//?/. He thought my intention a mere whim, and tliat^ 
when the times altered, I should repent my resolution. In 
vain did I represent to him that he was old» tiiat he wanted 
a hale son-in-law — 

DaL He shook his head again, I suppose ? 
//>/. He smiled, wished to convince me I was wrong, and 
when hj found his arguments were ineffectual, he said he 
would try my resolution for two years. Finding, after the 
expiration of them, that 1 thought no more of court, and 
that his daughter sincerely loved me, he said : ** God bless 
you !'* — and God has blessed us. 

DaL H-m ! Do your children know— 

Jf^el. No. 

DaL But your wife — ? 

li^eL Nor she. Her father curried the secret witli him to 
the grave. She is happy in her pr^i.cnt i-ituatiori. 
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ZW. Well, I will say no more to my brothers than is ab* 
solutelj necessary — Understood ? But — 
H'fi. Another But! 

Dal, You injure your son by this connexion. 
ff^eJ. How so ? 

Dtf/. My daughter lias no ancestors. 
if^i^. And my son is a &rmcr. 
DmL Well, then — if you be so inclined — 
//'Tr/. I am from my heart. 

m 

DaL Let me embrace you, then. — ^I may call yoo, as hi* 
iherio/nerui andnei^hicr f 

HlrL Most certainly. 

Dai. If my good Maria had lived to see this day— or if 
tiiose above know what passes here )^Iow — Understood ? 

Efltar Mrs, WXLLING OfiJ F&SDKRICK. 

Mrs. W. I can restrain him no longer. 

Fte. [WUh eager anxUtj.^ Well, Father! You look tind— 
so does Mr. Dalner. 

DaL We are agreed. 

tre. Huzza ! [Rumuts^ ir,a4^. ' 

WiL Frederick, where are you going ? 

Fre. To Louisa. 

/Fc/. Hold ! Has your mother consented ? 

Dal. If you have no objection — 

il/rj. W. Objection ! It makes me shed tears cf joy. 

Frc. Now I may — \^Is again go^ng. 

Dal. Stop ! Such intelligence as this ought to be corn-ey- 
ed by the father. 

Frc. But I may go with you. 

Dal. Go you may, but instead cf going you'll rw», and I am 
not in a hurry to provoke the asthma. No, be patient till 
evening — then Til bring my daughter hilhcr. Till then, 
good bye, neighbors. [£.v//. 

Ff'i. [FoUroing him.'\ Afternoon, instead of evening. [.Cvir. 

3/rj. /f ". He is in love indeed i 

IFel. He will be ». 
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Mrs. ^. He is so. 

^/. Impossible, for real love never exists till afler mar- 
riage. The passion of tlie youth is only smoke — but the 
husband's afifection is the pore flame, with wrhich he is 
^' armed even in old age. 

Mrs. IF. As is our case. 

WeL Yes, good Ann, as is our case. In spite of all our 
Frederick's warmth, I dare be sworn that I shall be> when 
sixty years of age, still more in love than he. 

Mrs, W. [Smilhtg.'\ You in love ! Wifh'whom ? 

jricL Can you ask? \^Aff€ctionatef)f giving his hand S[ With 
you, who have for a quarter of a century been my faithful 
companion — with you, who have so cheerfully, so excel* 
lently adhered to the duties of a wife and mother. 

Mrs, W, 1 have but done my duty. 

WeL And always did it cheerfully. 

Mrs, W, God has rewarded me. 

Wcl, God bless you ! Come into my arms ! 

Mrs, W. Good William ! 

(^H^cl. Jiresses her tuith emotion in Us arms,'\ 

The curtain/alls. 

ent «C tilt JFinit SUt« 



ACT THE SECOND. 



Enter ErnorlJ in full dresi. His pocket: are full of papas, Hc 
surveys himself in the glass^ and arranges his crar^at, 

Ern, Now she may decide. If she likes the under- secre- 
tary, the man of business — [I'^^^i ^'- ^^"<^ on hi. ri\^hi coat" 
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/tocht,'] here he is. IF she likes the poet, the aTith<>r— [Mvtf- 
iMg tokis Uft c9at'fiociet,'i here he is. The right pocket will 
suit the father and mother — the left the daughters— ^tii 
will, I think, overpower the Arcadian shepherd, Mr. Lewis. 
— To-day will I bestow this hand, which has written so 

many a folio— so many a quarto^ on Paulina or Rosa? 

Immaterial. — 

Enter Fredehicr Ar/ZRiHiaac. 

Fjf, Come in, sir — ^we are all happy. 

jRif^. It is your father's wedding-day. 

Fre. Oh yes, but other weddings will soon take place. 

Em. [MJcl Yes, yes, no doubt. 

Ftr. You shall perform the ceremony'-* 

ReA, For whom ? 

Fre, [yocosely.'] Guess. 

RA. Perhaps Miss Paulina. 

Em, [AsiJe."] Perhaps. 

Fre. You are wrong. 

Rdt. [In great agkation,'] Or perhaps Miss Rosa ? 

Em. [JsiJe.] Perhaps. 

Fre. Wrong again. 

Re/i. [RicovettHg.'l Then I know nobody^ 

Fre. How ! Am I nobody ? 

Reh. You yourself, dear Frederick ? 

Fre. Yes, I myself, and somebody else too— Louisa Dal*> 
ner — eh ? — What say you now ? 

Rd. I am really glad to hear it, and as all the family is 99 
bappy, I cannot suppose that Miss Rosa will attend to her 
"harpsichord -to-day. 

Fre. I don- 1 know, but PU call her. [Exiu 

Rek. Happy man 1 

Em. Under the rose, Mr. Rehberg, you will, ere long, 
have to read the marriage-ceremony for one ef his sisters. 

Reh. Which? 

Em. That is not yot determined. Cupid gropes in the 
dark, as at the rape of the Sabines. 
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Hf/i. Perhaps you yourself are Cupid. 

Em. [Wifii ttl/saiii/nctiiin.'] At your scn-ice, 

Rti. You are about to m»rry, tben i 

Ern. Protaically ansivered : Vei. 

Rfi, Marry without RiTwtion ! 

£ni. Who said that f I love — I burn ! 

Rei. Yet you fait! you haJ not made a chcnct. 

Em. My heart certainly incline! rather towards Paulina—* 

Rci. Obey the impulse, I be*eech you. 

Em. But she wants la^te. Ilt^r sister i^ I tlilnk, in ma- 
ny respects superior — and slie has so portical a name — Rosaf 

Reh. — — You have spokeii to Mr. Wdling, 1 pre^ame ? 

Em. Not yet. He isa good honest kind ofrtiaii.— But— 
^taetiitg at ih ii-a/r/i.} it grows late, and I must attend to the 
dutiet of my oliice. [Exit, 

^€6. This fellow U a silly coxcomb — but can I, for that 
rea'on, feel at ease f He is rich, and oh, how many fools, 
how many villains have I known, who have obtained the 
most amiable wives because tliey were rich! 1 hsve hi- 
therto been silent, but my ^tentions are upright — why, 
tberefore, should I be ashamed of declaring them ? 
Eitftr Rosa, 

Rtn. Good morning, Mr. Rehberg, I was alrr.os! afsulS 






PUld Ci 



Itei. A (raid ! 

Roj. Because I have been idle. Lonk,on1y,what aqnu^ 
tiity of dust there is upon the harpsichord. 

Rd. Thaliiindccd unu<.iial. 

Rii. I have been making a present for my father and mo* 
thcr, on therr wedding-day — 

Rt''. You have, then, certainly been far better employed 
than in attending lo music. 

Rfir. Yet 1 have otlen been singing ; for when 
( always sing— and you know my fovorile word; 

« Why, f.i,, iloit thou lliloc rani, 

" AbiI oiiji inf (vppiirjtioni «"« 



n I am alone ^H 
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% 

* AH I Ttqaln is but » hot, * 

** Axtd friendy and little humble flock. 

Ros. 
** Blest xrith tuch ginf«« I still should knolT 
" Petct tnd contentment felt bv few-— 

Rek. 

** Yet how much more n\y bretst would glo^> 
" If I might share those joys with you.'* 

Ros, You repeat the last lines as if you were the author 
of them. 

Rjch, How if I were ? 

Ros. [ Jocosely, '^ Why, then I would ask who it is for whom 
your breast would glow } 

Rck, And I would answer, a cheerful, good, pretty girl. 

Ros. Do I know her ? 

Rik. Perhaps you do. 

Ros, She must live in our village, then, for I have scarce- 
ly been half a mile from it. 

Reh. Will you say a good word for me ? 

Ros, Why don't you speak to bar yourself ? 

R<k, I am afraid of displeasing her. 

Ros. Well, that is odd. Mr. Ernorf, whom nobody likes, 
torments every girl in the village with his nonsense, and 
you, whom we all like — 

RtA. Mr. Ernorf is rich — I am poor. 

Ros. But a good man without a dollar is preferable to him 
and all his riches. 

Rti. Poverty is oppressive.— 

Ros. Without aflfcction it w. 

Rek. Are you in earnest, dear Rosa ? Would a good 
man's poverty not deter you from marrying him ? 

Ros, If I liked him, certainly not. 

Rek. You are accustomed to afBuence. 

Ros. ^here you are mistaken. My father is, to be sure, 
r- koned rich*-* 



« 


*»« RAVrT FAKItT. ^^^^^1 


Rt^i. He.certalRlyhricb. ^^^^H 


Rm. Then he has acted very properly in not leuj^^^H 


discover it. We are as industrious and economical as a^^l 


peasant 


E family in the village. 


Rd. 


VVhal you say makes me truly happy. 


Rjj. 


ndeed ! Why so > 


R,l. 


because it seetns not so difficult to gain jour afTe 


tions as 


1 soppoied. 


R»i. 


Does any one wish to gain them ? 


Ra. 


[>r"'«/'«'«] 




<■ BI«t with ineh jln. I uni il..tiW kno* 




* Fraee tad canlenlniFnt felt by (r.w. 




« y«i how much more mj- bre»H woald glow. 




« Might I !.„< .h.™ Ibejoy. »i,h j-o»." 


««. 


[CtifaitJ.'] What do yau mean— am 1 the You 1 


J!rf. 


Ask your heart. 


R^, 


My heart is a flatterer. 


R,l. 


Will you share my fate ? 


fc. 


Does that depend on me ? 


Rfi. 


Will you make mc happy ? ^ 


««. 


Can!? 


R,i 


A poor mother i; my only properly, 


Ru. 


1 should then have two good mothers, 


, R,i 


1 live in a small hut. 


to 


Confenl is not a Jriend of palaces. 


tM 


I live on scanty fere. j^^H^^I 


R« 


And iire healthy with ' J^^^^H 


R,l 


May I speak to your father ^^^^^^| 


Re, 


[ fTiti Jewjitast eyti. ] My mother must know it^^^B 


Rd 


And if Ihey both consent— ^H 


Ro, 


I roust obey. ^H 


RJ, 


Must 1 ^M 


X« 


I will most cheerrully. ^^| 


Rti. Thanks, good Rosa, yovi shall not repent it. ^ 


R. 


- IMutinnfKseJ.] Shall tve go to the harptichftd t ^ 


E, 


. Yeu would lenrn noUung of me to<day. ^M 


^E 


J 
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Rot. I'll fetch my notes. [Rjms Muay to conceai her mj^/w.] 

Reh. Sweet lovely being ! What a friendly look will every 
<hin|r assame, when you come to inhabit my hut ? The 
coughing old servant will no longer awake me, but Rosa's 
simple song. — And my mother — my good mother ! — On her 
toe I shall bestow comfort in her latter days. — Oh Ged ! 
bend the hearts of the parents, that when they £nd I am ho* 
Tutity they may not ask whether I am rich. 

Enter Welling. 

H^eL Welcome, Mr. Rehberg. I thank you for your 
well-meant congratulation. 

ReL It is indeed well-meant, though you have not allow- 
ed me time to offer it. 

If 'el. Sincerity is sparing in words. I hope, therefore, 
yea will be silent, and celebrate this happy day by drinking 
s glass of wine with me. 

Reh, With great pleasure. 

Weh You must play us a good tune — Rosa shall sing, and 
we will join in chorus. We will pass the bottle round to 
tte health of every honest man, with a wish that afler days 
•f toil he may enjoy such happiness as ours. 

Rek, Alas, Mr. Welling ! Such happiness is seldom found. 

WeL True, and most seldom among those who are bred 
to a profession. You waste your best years in study, and 
9X^ oAcn at last obliged to be satisfied with a single dish 
opon your table. 

Reh, But the professional man can also feel the charms of 
love, and sometimes find a girl, who 13 willing to share his 
poverty. 

Wei. Oh yes, but the girl is, with your permission, a 
Tery silly one. 

Reh. [Starts."] Such sentiments astonish me from your lips. 

Wcl. Love is a pretty flower, but it must grow in the 
shade of a fruitful tree. 

Reh. You think, then, that riches only can make U^e mar* 
ricd state happy. 
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PTe/. Heaven forbid that I should have such an idea ! 
There is a pleasant easy tr^ck, between the high-road of 
wealth and the thorny path of penury. I only mean that » 
nan who marries with no other prospect than care and po- 
verty is either very unwise — or very much in love. 

Rd. [Astele.^ Oh misery ! [^&»</.] You would, therefore, 
not bestow your daughters upon any but men of tolerabla 
means ? 

JVel. I think^ at least, that no man of honor would wish 
to be supported entirely by his wife's means. 

Reh, [Checking his sensibility, "] Such a declaration would si* 
lence any one. 

Enter Ernorf ami Mrs. Welling. 
Et-n. Have 1 at last found you, worthy Mr. Welling. 
Mrs. W, Mr. Ernorf wishes to have some oenversatioii 
with you. 

Ei-n, Wishes to unburden his over-loaded heart. 
Wei, How happens it that your heart is over-loaded ? 
Em, Through the sly mancBUvres of the little god, who 
tames the lion — through a wanton firolic of the little urchin, 
who put into tlie hands of Hercules the distaff of fair 
Deianira. 

WeL Mr. Ernorf, your mode of explaining is original, but 
unintelligible. 

Reh, I will assist him, sir. He is in love. 
Wei, With one of my daughters ? 
Reh, [Laughing,^ WitJ^botli. 
Mrs. W, [Shaking hiim0d,'\ With both? 
Em, Yes. This "is a privilege which belongs exxlusively 
to us poets. We may be in love with two or three women 
at the same time. 

JVel, And you wish to marry both ? 

Em. My wishes are more limited. If either of the ladies*— 
Rfh, My presence may h% unpleasant. Allow me \m 
withdraw. 

WeL F«r what leason } 
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room for a man of property. [Exit, 

WiL IJsUf,} So, so ! — Understood, as my friend Dalner 
would say. 

Em. [Calling after Urn.] SUy ! SUy ! We shall want a 
black coat at the wedding. 

fFcL Are matters advanced so far ? 

Erm. They very soon will be. In (he first place it Is pro- 
per that I should ascertain my pedigree. [Prescn/s a lar^ 
icnli,'\ Here is the testimonial of my matriculations at the 
university. Here his highness's appointment of me to my 
present office. 

ff^cL We read that in the newspapers. 

Em, Here are some bonds, and— -> 

IfW. Enough, enough, Mr. Ernorf ! 

Em, Yes, enough indeed. I flatter myself there are few 
•ons-in-law, who could produce so much. 

H'iel, The choice of my daughters depends upon their 
liearts. 

Airs, ly. Is it to Paulina or to Rosa that your intentions 
jare directed ? 

Em, That I leave entirely to the decision of the lovely 
creature^, themselves. 

j«tf^ Paulina tfff^ Rosa. 

Jrel, 'Tis well. Here come the lovely creatures. Talk 
to them, yourself; for if I know their dispositions, I may 
quietly remain a silent spectator. 

Mu, jr. Children, Mr. Ernorf wishes to marry one of you. 

Pau, and Ras, [Mate Itm curtsies, '\ He does us great honor. 

[Ernorf r/Zifrz/j tUir comjdimeiits by /^j h-j} hcrxs, 

IFeJ, He thinks you both so amiable, tliat he Ends it im- 
possible to make a choice. 

£ctf. and Ras, [As above,] He does us great honor. 

j^E's, JV, And leaves you, therefore, to decide. 

Ras, My sister is the oldest, and iias a right to the pre- 
ftrence. 
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/•ilfc But Kosi excels toe in accomplibhnieiif 
Jiit. Soch niQileity deserve! to be rewarded. 
I'au. It is only your modesty, which makes you not ia^ 

Em. Hn ! ha ! ha ! What b noble contest ! — I perceive 
nmiit advance to the aid of their reserve, — [5Wwm^.] J 
tept, beauteous Paulina, a heart, which — 

Pan. I beg your pardon, Mr. Ernorf, but I accept 
present, which I cannot return. 

E'a. [Samcvihal eaa/xxJ, but tuji^misg kit nivrrificaluH.'i In 
deed ! — Well then, do accept it, JaJr Rosa — 

Sai. Indeed, Mr. ETrnorf, I cannot. 

El!. What ! — How ! — Both ! — How am I to understan 
tills ? 

Jtfri. IF. My daughters are grutfful for the honor y« 
wish to confer upon thcm- 

Pnu. mid £m. [C(ir/jv'»£-] Yes, we are grateful for 
honor. 

Mrs. W. But do not as yet Ael inclined to marry. 

Em. \U'hosr mm-ujiialim i^hu I* f^/ifor, and tern a/^r 
trtatt! to ragr.\ Such may be your opinion, Mrs. Wellinj 
but you ate much mistaken. The ladies had rather be mu 
ried to-d^ than lo-morrow — yes, ratlicr to-day than 
morrow, 1 say. 

Pju. How do yon know that? 

£.1. The girls ore in love — yes ihcy arc in lore, I sa^; 

Rti. You seein to bo an inlcrptetci ol hearts, 

Em. And a certain stripling in this house, a shallow pM 
taster is a comjueror of hearts. 

H^ei. ISniBHslj.l Wbatdo)o 

En. A fellow, uf wlwii wc know no more than we do C 
the wind, where he c<mqMirom, or it k< 

If J. [Enjth.iticaSfy.'] Mr. Ernwl, I rer|Best an explanotioi 

Era. You shall have tl. I came here to mote an expli 
nstion. The dapper ^park, Lew m, w hose rrhsse )tju Ihuugl 
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jiroper to buy of a recruiting party, has in retam enlisted 
jour daughters. 

Mrs, H^, Mr. Ernorf, my daughters are virtuous women. 

Em. Virtuous they may be ; bujt they are in love. The 
yvhole village, the whole neighborhood, the whole country 
talks of it. They arc in love with a vagrant, who will b« 
cited to appear before the magistracy, to-morrow, and be 
sent over the boundaries next day. 

ff'eL Sir, can you prove your accusation ? 

Ern. Pshaw! The world seldom requires proofs. The 
worse any thing appears to be, the readier it is believed. 

^V. Alas ! True. 

Era, I, therefore, advise you as a friend, Mr. Welling, 
and I advise you, Mrs. Welling, to keep a watchful eye 
upon these two love -sick damsels, auc^as to the gentle rhym- 

■ 

iter — to-morrow before the magistracy ! — DLxi. [£jr//. 

[Paulina arul Rosa inrstinto a fit ofhaigtuo'. 

JfeL I am not pleased at seeing you laugh. 

Fau. Dear father, he is only a fool. 

WeL How often have I told you that fools do more mis- 
chief in the world than villains ! A \illain is generally pos- 
sessed of sense, and does not deal in defamation, unless he 
can thereby attain some end, but a fool is continually prat- 
ing. I, therefore, merely go out of a rascal's road, but I 
conceal myself from a blockhead. As to what Ernorf said, 
it cannot be his own invention. 

Fau, It is indeed. The whole secret is, that Lewis writes 
better poetry than he does. 

JftL Perhaps I have too much relied upon the idea that 
firatemal intercourse is seldom dangMMJp^the heart. Per- 
haps the young man has really m^jpHome impression upon 
you. [5//;w>'i them attentiveh,'[ How ! — Silent I — Have ycur 
parents lost your confidence } 

Ros. Oh no I — I really like Lewis very much — but I don't 
love him. 

Jfcl.. And jH|^ Paulina ? — You cast down your ^y^i. 




ii 
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Pm. 


lSiatameriKg.2 lowv, Tather— tlist I think La<n-ii>«^| 


the most amiable man I ever saw. ^| 


tf'el 


Yoa mean, in other words — ^^M 


Pa». 


I can't express it by wordi; hut 1 feel that if I we^^H 


aliowed tolovebim— [ff7Mfli,ii.] I should love him niO^H 


■rdenlly. ^H 


»y. 


How long have you knovm this sensation ? ^^H 


P«,. 


I almost feel as if L had been born v^ith it. ^M 


Wd. 


Did he himself endeavor fo gain your afTections ? ^^| 


Pnu. 


Never. You know how reserved and bashful he ^^| 


Mrs. W. So much the more dnngeious is he to a womaq^l 


heart. 


'B 


Pau. 


ISigiiffj^.'J True, deaTmother. ^M 


J?«. 


[rhsame.] Yes, trueindecd. ^| 


ffW. 


Do you beliet!^ jour affeclion i% returned f ^^M 


P4m. 


^M 


Mr,. 


t^. perhaps because you wish it ? ^H 


P^u. 


Perhaps. ^1 


mi. 


Iieebut two modes of settling this. Lewis ma^| 


eilhcT marry you, or leave lh« house. ^^| 


P»u. 


[ FearfuUj,.} Which shall you embrace t ^M 


U'rl 


Let u* hear your mother'i: opinion. ^^t 


Mn. 


H^. Well-Lewis is a good young man— ^1 


m/ 


But poor. j^H 


Mn 


1f^. So were you, my dear William. $ ^^| 


ir^l 


We don't tnow wlio he ii. ^H 


Mrs 


»'. Nor did we know who you were. ^H 


mi 


Yes, yes. Your father knew it. ^H 


M-j 


IV. 1 don't know it to this very hour. ' ^H 


Ps« 


Oh ! If 1 w«re in twenty-five years to know L«1^H 


u^ %vetl as you l^now M7 6tt!>er— *^B 


«',/ 


Paulina, I can expluin no further, but before Le^M 


ran hrx:ome roy son-in-law, I must leatn his Turtunes, d^^| 


mutt bo convinced Wn conduct hai always been as pra^^J 


ivoTthy as tince he lived with ut. Go, fiLo^ and call hl^| 







^^^^^^^^m 





THB HAFPT FAMILY. 95 

Mrs, If. Would yoa just to-day — ? 
If^nL Instantly^ or I should not enjoy the pleasures of 
to-day. 

Mrs. jy. Go^ then, Paulina^ it is not proper that you 
should he present on this occasion. ^ 

Pmm. Oh ! If it were proper, I am sure I could not stay. 

[Exit. 

Wd. Lewis is become dear to mc by his honesty and dill* 
gence — perhaps still more so, by a certain similarity in our 
lates. If, therefore, I find every thing accordant to my 
wishes, and you hai^e no objection — 

M£rs. Jf, It would certainly be the best means of silencing 
file world. 

Enter Lswis. 

Lew. I understand you want me. 

WeL Did Rosa tell you for what purpose ? 

Lew, No. 

Mrs. W, The under-secretary dislikes you. 

Zrw. Because my verses are liked. 

Wd. He insists upon knowing who you are. 

Lew. That he will not learn. 

Wd. If the secretary unites with him — 

hem. And you cannot protect roe, I will go. 

Wd. Will that be so easy to you ? 

Lew. No. Very difficult. 

Wd. You may avoid it. 

Lew. How? 

Wei. Tell us your stpry. 

Lew. I cannot. 

Wd. You have lived with us two years. I have observed 
you narrowly, and am sure you are incapable of a crime. — 
If you have been guilty of any juvenile indiscretion, avow it. 
Toa know my sentiments. 

Leftn My conscience does not accuse me of a crime, or 
even levity. I am only unfortunate. 

£ 
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Mrs* W, We will assist yon in sustaining your misfortunes. 
Lew. I must sustain them alone ; for if I confess them, I 
shall be acting against a sacred duty. 
WeU Enough ! Let us drop the subject. 
"Mrs, W. Our intentions were good. 
Leii3. Oh, you have not confined. yourselves to intentions. 
Your house was my asylum, and the small measure of en- 
joyment, of which my heart was susceptible, you have be- 
stowed on me. 

IVch We would willingly double it by reconciling you to 
your fate. 

Lew, ISet me then dwell in private as hithertq. Do not, 
do not rob me of the bliss I feel in calling you mj^iparents. 

WcL I would not do it for my own sake, were^I not com* 
pelled to it. When you entered my house, my daughters 
were still almost children, and we thought not that your 
presence would ever injure their reputation. 
Lci'o, You alarm me. 

Mrs. W. Do you now perceive why it was necessary we 
should speak to you. 
Lco). Oh God ! yes. 

JVtL If you be such a man as I have fancied you, I may 
at once declare, that not only the reputation, but the peace 
of one of my daughters depends on your departure. 
Lew, \^jyteT a pause, '\ I will go. 

Wei, I acted imprudently in having desired Paulina ta 
consider you as her brother, and in having been silent, while 
her attachment increased. 

Lew. Oh ! I would fall at your feet, and say — ** Consider jl 
not my poverty, but look at my heart, and let me marry youc 
Paulina,"— but— 

Wei, You do not love her ? 

Lew, I love her from my soul. 

Wei, And yet— ? 

Lew, \^ After a pause, "l I am already married. 

Mrs. W* Married ! 
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WeL And have forsaken your wife ? 

Lbw. Condemn me not. 

Mrs. H^, [Shaking her head, '^ Such conduct, Lewis— • 

JVcL Do not reproach him, Ann. If he be guilty, he 
Mars a judge within himself, before whom he cannot be a 
lijpocrite. 

Ltso. Oh ! you will send me away far poorer than I was 
when I came, if my confession has robbed me of your regard. 

WeL I do not decide upon it. Two years of upright con- 
duct arc to be placed in competition with this apparently 
bad action and — I do not decide. But my duty as a father, 
commands me seriously to repeat that your presence dis- 
turbs the tranquility of my family. 

Lew, Shall I depart to-day — immediately ? 

WeL [After a mtmenfs amnderaUm.'\ It will hurt me not- to 
see you sitting to-night among my children-r-but — act as you 
think I have deserved. [Exit, 

Lev;, Oh ! Allow me to remain one hour. 

Mrs. ff^. Yes, Lewis, he did not mean it in that light. 
Stay Hill morning. 

Lnv, I will creep into some corner, and not disturb your 
happiness — 

J\lrs, IK Oh that this should just happen to-day ! 

Lew. Let mo but wander once more through the bouse 
and garden. When the guests come, I will steal stwaj. 

Mis. /^' Not without taking leave ? 

Lev:, I cannot take leave of you. 

Mrs. JK Lrwis, do you think we wish to turn you out of 
doors like a dishonest servant ? Despair shall not force you 
to enlist again. I know my husband. He parts with yoii 
because he feels he mnst ; but he will not ahaudon you — 
/will not abandon you. What he will do for you I don't 
know, but — [Seact/y drav:s from ho' ^ocht a small leather ^inrje.'] — 
for my part, my love and blessing shall be a substitute for 
IV hut is wantinf^ — in the amount. [Puts the Aurse iri^iiskitnd^ 
'^L'fjtes Ur eyesf and exit hastily. 
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Ltz:. [After ajianse^ during which he mournfully surveys the purse. ] 
Wretched outcast that I am ! Have I at length found a mo- 
ther, only to be doomed doubly to feel the loss of her ? 
Have I gained a lovely girl's afifections, only to make my 
chains the heavier ? [He stands in an attitude vf deep refkctim 
and despoiidcncy. 

Enter Pavlika. 
Pan. [Srftly steals behind him^ and puts her hands npm Ids tyesS\ 
Ouess who it is. [Dranm her hands bach vnth sudden alarm^ and 
hohs at them.] What does this mean ? Your eyes are full of 
tears. 

Lew, You should not have seen them. 
Pau. Why are you in tears ? 
Lew. They arc the lot of humanity. 

Pau. What is the matter ? What has happened ? What 
have you to do with my mother's puf se ^ 

Lew, [After a pause,] It contains money to dcfiray the ex- 
penses of my journey. 

Pau. [Terrified.] Are you going to leave us ? . 
Lew. I must. 

Pau, Where are you going ? 
Lew. Any where. The further, the better. 
Pau. Have you, then, staid too long with us ? 
Lew, Much too long. 

Pau, [Ifltha sigh.\ I almost think so, myself. 
Lew, [Gives her his hand.] You have al way .s been kind and 
affectionate towards me. 

Pau, [ff^th innoccfzce Of: d fervor,] 1 am «<» still. [Somcw^tat 
confused,'] My father — wanted to speak to you. 
J^ew, He has done it. 

Pau, And does hr approve of } our Intention ? 
Lew, I go by his desire. 
Pn?i. Your answers arc enigmas. 

Lew, My whole being is an enigma, which death a lend 
can solve. — Farewell, Paulina — do not forget mc. I have 
loved all this family — but you particular^)-. — AVlic^rcrcr 1 g»>. 
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Jroar image will accompany me. When you sit under the 
great lime-tree — think sometimes of me« 

Pau, Lewis ! 

Lew, Remember me fo the old woman, who used to re- 
ceive your charities through me. 

Pau. \^Burs4s mfo tears,'} Lewis, what does this m^an ? If 
jQu love me — 

Lew, My affection for you is a crime — my heart is sinning 
•gainst a hateful duty. 

Pau. Oh ! Speak more plainly, I beseech you. 

Le%o, Yes, good Paulina, vou shall- not learn from ano- 
ther what separates us. It is hard to tell you — ^but tell you 
I miuif that — I am married. 

Pom. [JJmst skrieking,} Married! — That is not true. 

Lew, Would to God it were not ! 

Pau, Married ! — Oh Lewis ! Why did you conceal it ? 

Lew, Do not hate me. 

Pau, Go, goto your wife, and tell her you have robbed 
Taulina of her peace for ever. [Covers her face 'ujith Soih kands^ 
^pui rushes out. 

Lew, Paulina ! Is that your farewell ? [Strikes has fofcliuid^ 
gPiJ rests /us /uo/i against the 'xalL 

The curtain f alb. 
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ACT THE THIRD 



SCENE— A WOOD. 

Count h(mTsto\n is tlisccn>ered in the hack grwnd^ sleejiing under ^ 
t^ee — at his head lies a casket, Francis and Jacob are in cow- 
^'osation towards the front cf the stage. 

Fra. He is asleep. What think you, Jacob ? Do you 
chuse to follow him through woods and bogs any longer '> It's 
ft strange kind of inclination. 

Jdc, [Scratching his head.] It's not exactly inclination, 

Fra. Why, a dog leads a better life. 

Jac. But our master himself fares no better, 

Fra. The cook was the wisest of us, for he ran away, 
when he had only travelled one stage. 

yai'. The count smiled at that ; but. last night when his 
vala disappeared, on whom he placed such firm reliance — 

Fra. Yes, yes — no doubt he took some valuable effects 
with hjm. My advice is, Jacob, that we do the same. 

J^ac. What ! Leave thf old gentleman quite alone ! 

F'^a. Why, he must dismiss us in a day or two, for how 
can he support us ? 

Jac. That's true, to be sure. 

Fj-a. And how long shall we be able to endure such a life 
as this ? We have passed six nights in the open air. If we 
espy a chimney, we leave it a quarter of a mile on one side. 
Wc buy our coarse bread at solitary shepherd's huts, and 
have nothing to drink but water lirom the springs wc meet 
with. 

jac. Rut we have known better days in li^s service. 

Fra. Was it our fault that there was an en^ to tho>c» days ? 
Who knons what crime he has committed ? TIic j)rince 
would scarcely send huzzsrs in pursuit of liira for nothing. 
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yacn Damn those fclloivs I They nearly caught u« once or 
twice. 

Fra, And if th|y should catch us, we may perhaps be 
doomed to keep our master company in prison. 

-Jac, But we must be near the borders now. 

Fra. Well — can't the huzzars ride over the borders ? — 
Besides we arc now in a worse situation than ever. Our 
horses are so tired that we shall be obliged to leave them 
and if we be seen creeping through tlm thickets, we uuy be 
mistaken for robbers, and shot. 

Jac, Hang it, Francis, you frighten me. 

Fra, Therefore, I say, let us be oiT before be awakes. 
Believe me, we shall be doing him a kindness. 

Jac. If I thoaght so — 

Fra, He won't dismiss us, and he can't pay us. But ii^ 
when he awakes, he finds we have decamped, he'll be 
beartily glad to have got rid of us. 

Jac, \CasUng a glance ionaards the QjuntS\ See! He begins 
jto move. 

Fra, Let us lo?e no more time. Does he owe you anj 
-wages ? 

Jac, Yes, for a cifuple of months. 

Fra, And me for a quarter of a year. We canU afford to 
make him a present of that. In the casket, there, he lias 
several trinkets, rings, and so forth. 

Jac. Surely you would not take them ? 

Fra. Blockhead ! Why not ? 

Jac. What ! Rob him ? 

F^a. Doesn't he owe us money ? 

Jac. But not so much. 

Fra. Pshaw ! Who knows what the baubles are worth ^ 
We can s^ them at the first place wc cocie to, and if they 
produce m^e than is due to us, wc can send it to him b^ 
the post. 

Jac, Why, yes, if that can be done — 

F*a. Follow that fcot-palh. 1*11 wa Viith you in a minute. 
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Jfae. Goofl uW master ! I pilj- htm, nevHthe'c*i. [£«(/. ^J 
Fia. [Walks gmly la the taHt, taics lit caiiet, tmd lien rt 
M rifi-tM. IFkeaarTeve.1 or tvratyarJs Jinantt,ki ittut itnastictilfyA, 
Gnod bye to your excellency ! Your lordsbip wIU ii 
beaver-burdcn«d. [£»(,! 

liA. {TeituratJiy/rig/ufi! M-Mmi'.'} Oil! not inio lliis mb-J 
terraneous rfungron. — Give me air ! — 
[.^aht.l Where am I ? — [Cj.-w A/nw^,] Heaven bn pr^is-r } 
ed, not jet in llie hamU ofmy pcrsectilnrs — nut yet in thQ 
power of llic most ab.imlonetl of women. — Alaj ! My sleep 
ha* not refreihed roe. — The rain has drenchtd my clollicii j 
— I miiit hasten lowaid; the borders, that I mky »t Icait fiaA 
a house, where I may die. [Raiia liiaicl/wilh .lifficuliy.} I'e 
hai)s my peo[)li; have, nieaoii.hi!c, discovered a aafe palh,| 
[CcjV/.J Francis ! Jacob ! The honest fellutvs arc cndcn^ 
vouring to find the chorteit rtfad through the thickctt. — 
Francis! Jacob! — Yet I ordered thcr 
Where can they be ? My strengUi is exhausted, and I am; V 
no longer able lo call. [Exettisi himie!/.'] Francis! Jm 
— What tan this mean .' — No ansvk*er ! — Can they — irnpos-- ' 
siblc ! — [iJiaifj aul a iilll iviilllf, ^ivci a ir^ttal Ivaiaxdi diffirmi J 
qMaiUri, md lisiem fir a r^.] Not yet ? — Can they to* have, 
forialccn me 'f — Must I then despair of finding honesty amoogi 
mankind? — [i£s taskft lUiUciiiy BCCUTi lo Aiirt — lie iaaki al ife/Im 
v.-here ii ley, and itrilri /.-ii/erelieaJ.} Yen. 'Ti» Iruc. — Forsaj 
ken and robbed ! — They have deprived me of my last rc>] 
eoutcc. — [Ri'Uti his <ya on llu earik — a /awe.]— 
stand — 1, who but ten days ago possessed halfa raiilion— 1 
BJid have not now a monel of bread to Khar« wiUi my dog — 
\ Leoti luutify ampid.'] Sultan! Sultan! — Alas! My dog too 

' lias forsaken me. [jf ^laute ef dreoj^iU angiiiik.'\ God 

protect Die from insanity ! I'll tear a boagh Aom yoiidirr 
tree, and wander throug!) the wood— then, if ^ hunger, 

must gn.iw the batk from my jtall'. Vei^ they h«* 

pIundetRd me, and stolen ffOni tny heart aU octtfillence i 
Cod »r man,— J/Vc// Z./^fc((.] Nothipg, iwTiii^ har* 
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fli«y left rae. — f J#^) fMttwfr.] V*s, y** — Ilict hare. Ow 
fnend I irill pm«nt. — [DrmDj m afiiirt/.') Welcome Ihou 
firicnd in ne«rf, ihmi latt retource of b detpairiiig msn ! 
Ijf^jt.] An»«-«-me, philmophj, ihoii ivrc^ conipsnion 
of miy fcciler day*, chou phantom ol' my brain — I am now in 
carDMl — answer iBt». May thai man, who ha* bcon hiirlifd 
ftom the pinnacle of grpalnes? inlo the gutpli of misery, rtho 
bat l»ecn sold by a fsjihlesi wjfi, and whom each slcp con- 
dacti lo an eltmal priion. — May Uiat man, who has no 
, no friend, no hope — [I'^ii lirjilittl laiij/ixiieat/.l 
Ealir DAtNEB. 
f)a!. ^Ai hr is Jtasiiig, kcaii fimi ^ iht iihme nlita^, miiti U- 
mds lii Cetur, ami iiafncits ikjiimlfimi Ids hand.} Hold ! — 
I That most iiol be. — .^n old man, too ? How short 
I lime will it be ere death of hi« own accord will sum- 
~mon jou ? 

Ltk. Oh that he would I 

Dal. This trigger is soon puUcd, but how do jmi expect 
lo bFTcceived above ? — Undarslood ' 

Ltk. Oh, my friend ! Your intenttonsare, doubtIe«i good, 
bat I man in despair bai no ear for your cool precepts. 

*/, Why, you are right ihcic, lo be sure. But can I 
p you, ch i 

I am a wretclied fugitive, punaed by cneinies, and 
b by every friend. 

! — t could ask why, but therein no time for 
n-jiut now. If, therefor^ I can be of any assistaticc (o 
witli all my heart. 
. Arc we far from the borders ? 

.\ hundred yardi, perhaps. 
. Oh tell me ioslantly — to the right or leB > 
} Dal. Where lyou lee a little bridge over tho tlream yoa- 
But whicfi way are jou going .' 
L^- Any ^gM 1 ouly wish to find a hovel or turn wh«'rit 
I can rcii 'ti^^Bning, for J have ilept six lughU beueaLh 
tlie canopy of ■Rvea. 
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/>«/. Doy- 



:, then, ■ 



e have no beds, «h ? 



n (uppote, I 

Ltk. I have been robbeiJ and can only pay with gratitudcSi 

Dai. I'll take you to a houte whrre tbat coin is almp 

current. At night you shall come home with mc, but at 

pr«scnt we'll go lo a cottage haid by, for you s< 

of rdresliment. 

Loh. Generous man, who are you? 
Dal. Henry Dalner, chief forester of (his diilrict — bi 
that's of DO consequence — Understood? — I'll take yo< 
old farmer, who it celebrating his twenly-sixlh weddinjj-d 
jW. [[/ffftm.] I wiih we were beyond the borders 
Dal. Fanner Welling lives juit on the other sidenfth 
Oh ; there coiuci liis son. He'll soon be my si 
denlood ? 

Frt. Well, father, where'* Louisa. 

Dal. She ii staying to nurse bcr old aunt, and can't o 
'till evening. 

Fre. I!iit couldn't the maid hnve nuricd (he old nnt II 

Dal. That old aunt acted as a mother to Louisa, and I 
vcr entrusted her education to the maid. 

Frc. i came to meet yoa in such spirits — 

Dal. You shall not liave come in vain, for {bough JOS' 
don't find Louisa, yon find an opportunity of doing good. 
Here is a poor man, whom I have promiied to take with mc* 
and I hope you will receive my guest kinilly. 

Frt. Of course. If he be anfoitonate, he ncedt no i 
commendation. 

Dal. Look in good humor, then. 

F\r. How can I, when Louiut it not ot horn*; ? 
Cetmi.'] Don't mind my countenance, lir. At oigbt, 
I^uisa ii with me, you'll sec me in spirits. 
Del. Come, then— 

LiA. [Exhausted. '\ Good nan lend mc y^ 

Dal. Pihaw ! As long as I have an ^| 

lend my stick. Understood ? ™ 



doing good, 
lake with mc* 

""J 

|;ck. ■ tI 

why thould I 
^ [f-wnrt. 
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SCENE — Wkllikc's houss. 

itrt» Welling MS i/ucovered at ierntei/lc'^aMrk, Welling Irbrgr 

Lewis in, 

ITV. I have brought a man, whom I surprued, as he was 
endeavoring to escape through the back door, without hav- 
ing taken leave. 

Mrs, W, Indeed ! would he net even accept this linen 
vrhich I have been selecting for him ? 

Leui, You have already given me so much— 

Ms. ir. Pst ! * • 

Lew And my father has been so generous. 

JVel, Silence ! I did not bring yon hither to hear myself 
praised. 

Lpo:, Oh ! how painful do I find it to bid you farewell !— 
I had rather forsake the world than this house. 

WeL We arc travellers, whose journey has hitherto been 
the same way ; but \ye have now reached the cross road, 
and must part. 

Lem. Adieu, then, father — adieu, good mother. Where- 
ever my road may conduct me, it will never lead to ingrati* 
tndc. — Words fail me at this bitter hour — God sees my heart 
•—and you ray tears. 

M^eh [MucA affecteJ,} A father's benediction be upon thee, 
joath ! May'st thou, like me, at length enjoy the blessing.'S 
of aflection, industry and health, and thank Providence for 
having, by early sufferings, enhanced the value of your 
later bliss. 

Mrs. jr. Let us often hear where you arc, and how you do. 

ffrL And, Lewis, if yo^ should ever be in war.t of any 
thing — you have given me your promise ? » 

Lcu). You have taught me to work. 

Ms, M", But you may fall sick. 

Len), [^llS^^ilook towards Heaven, exjircsstve ff kiswi-L's.!;' 
And die. ^^^ 

Ms. jr. ^P break my heart. 
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ff^el^ Go, my son. It is time that we should part* 

^ .[Lewis ir^iMff* 

il/;.r. ^. IFoIIows and embrmcts icev.] Alas ! It was thas I 

felt when my eldest boy died— ^His name was Lewis, to»— -I 

have lost him— who knows whether I shall ever see joa 

again ? 

U''el, Let him go, good Ann. He has enough to bear* 
Lti\3, \Scarcely ahk to speak^'\ Father, grant me my lasi re- 
quest. A 
Wei. Willingly, ray son. 
Levi, Let me see Paulina once again. 
WeL Would you add to the horrors of tlie separation ? 
Lew, Oh, let me see her once again. 
WcL \To Mrs. W.] Where is she ? 
Mrs, W, In her own room. 
WcL Let her come. 

Mrs, W, \G<ics to the dm and <^um itJ] Panlina !- Lewis is 
here, and wishes to bid you farewell. 

Enter Paulina. 
[Her eyes are trJ with vxejiing — She gives Lewis her lumd, — Tltej^ 
stand ^ijMsite each other silent andtremUing, — ^ lortgjuaise.'] 
WeL [Wlthgreat emeiion,] Embrace each other, children. 
[Lewis tfW Paulina emhtace. Paulina «¥iAf:r sMing uhmr 
ehamber^ and Lewis rushes out, 

Mrs. W, [FoUoToing him,'\ Lewis — the linen ! [Em9» 

WeL Short-sighted mortals ! Thus you often do harm^ 
while striving to do good. Had I left this poor youth to his 
fate, perhaps, erenow, some cannon-ball might have swept 
him from the world. He would then have been happy. — 
Wei], be this as it may, I wiil^not cease to do what convic- 
tion tells mc i|Hght. 

£)//£rRosA. 
Ros. Father, Lewis is gone. 
Jfel, I know it. 

Ros, I heard him sob, as he disappeared h||pd the hedge. 
mi. God be wiUi him ! 




«Bft HAPPY PAMfLT. 47 

Mms. My modmr v in tears. ughtcr's happmew ? 

-WkL Goy and console her. ^Uties in you which 

lUr. 1 shall only weep with her. 

iW. Go^ tlien, to your sister. ,es my ambition, 

IZiK. Father, you are, in genera), so good- 
may not Paulina marry him ? xs give mo a 

fPkL Because he is already married. 

JW. Already married ! — ^Then, she mast suboii ^^\^ 
£kie. 

jyH. She will, I am sure. 

jRt/. And is that the only reason why Lewis U oLli^. 
leave us ? ^^ 

/fW. It is. 

jR«r. Not because he is poor ? 

If'tL By no means. 

Ros, [Timiiify aJvamcing hmardi fttr ^iject,"] You would have 
let him marry Pauliiu^ in spite of his poverty ? 

M^tl. I would ! 

tt»t. And if I were — to like a man — who was not married V 
——but poor — 

M^d, If he were honest and industrious— 

Ros. [Eagerly, 1 That he is. 

fTel. Who ? 

Ros, [Muckcorfustd.'l I mean — but yoo are not an|pry, dear 
lather? 

M^el. At what ? 

i^Af. I would have told you it sooner — bat I only learnt it 
jnyself an hour or two ago. 

fFeL What ? 

Ros, That I— tliat I love Mr. Rchberg. 

IVcL Indeed ! And how did you learn it^ 

Ru. He asked mc about it. 

JVfL And you, witli your usual openness — 

Ros, I referred him to you. 

Wtl, He lias not mentioned the subject to mc. 

iUr. Oil, he durst not. You frightened him. 



Mr 
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ff^eif, Go, my son.-^ 

/ Ji^ rP7/ ^*5^*"'* *^® poverty of professional men. 

r 1. ' 1 ' ^ ^^^"» *^^ sensibility which I remarked, 
felt when my cL ^ • » . j . i 
• 1 • / / certam he misunderstood you. Honentr 
have lost him-*^' „ ., ,.- ,. , / . ' 

re all the quauncations my father requires. 

' as I told him, the industry of it professional laaH 

' ^ways support a family. You are but sixteen years. 

and Can wait. 

*»";!!; For Rehberg ! 

- *. Why not ? If in a few years he should obtain a mo- 

^!Sie living, and his sentiments, as well as your's, remaii» 



Tie same — • 

Ros, Oh r There is no doubt of that. 

ffy. Why, then, we can talk further on the subject. 

jRos. But now ? What shall I say to him ? 

JTcl. Nothing. 

Ros. But he is walking so sorrowfully in the garden. 

//W. Go, then, and send him hither. 

Ros. [Stroking his chekJ] Dear father ! 

^W. What now? 

Ras. Talk kindly to him. 

IFel. I almost ihnik I see a tear in your eye. 

Ros. I love him so sincerely. [Exit, 

Wei. [^I(me.'] Rchberg is a sensible man, and that is all I 
know of him. — But who can decide whether poverty or af- 
fection be the mother of his wishes? — Wretched • indeed 
iwould be my Kosa, if she F^orrowcd charms from her father's 
coffers. 

Enter Kehberg. 

Reh. [fflthrao-vt.} Rosahas just told me — 

preL [HnlJ^ing^hfflf in earnest.^ My dear sir, shchastoM 
you many things too soon, and I must own I had rather have 
heard from^i/, what she has just confessed tp me. 

Reh. Appearances are against me. 

Jfel. Yet good news is welcome from any one, 

Rih. How happy should I be, if I could think you serious ! 
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Xr2?/. Can I make a joke of my daughter's happinen ? 
When I tell you that I have observed qualities in you which 
claim my respect, I speak the truth. 

Rd, The respect of a worthy man satisfies my ambition, 
but not my heart. 

Wei. [After a /oHse,^ Our relative situations give me a 
right to be candid with you. 

Rek. I shall evade no question you may please to ask» 
Wei, You have enemies. 
JM. That is*a compliment to me. 
WiL How so? 

Rth, He who injures no man, and yet has enemies, can* 
not be a common kind of man. 

Wei. The secretary's house is not in the best repute. Yoa 
are oHen there. 

R^h, Because I give lessons in music there, as well as here. 
WeL It is said you admire one of his daughters. 
J^. I have heard as much. 
WeL And do not cease your visits ? 
Reh. No. Because there no regard is paid to so absurd a 
report, and I myself cannot afford to renounce the profits of 
my attendance. 

/#W. Why not? — Forgive me if I seem too forward. — Yoa 
are a single maa. 

RfL I have a poor mother. — [A/umx. 

WcL But it is said you play — and play for large sums. 
R^/i. To this assertion I shall answer with a mere No. 
WeL You do not play ? 

Re^, I have once or twice t^kcn the cards of another, when 
called away — I myself never play. 

WeL You had, as I am told, a good library ? 
RrL I had. 
Wei. You sold it ? 
RrL imthasigh.'] I did. 

IVel. I have heard that the money you obtained for it w«j 
lost at the secretary's jcard- table. 



Uti. Tbtt is m inftniauf falwhooJ. 
JfV. I guess — your poor mother — 
Rti. [OjAW.] No. [^?«-fl/»«rnr.l 'Tiixvd!. IwiH 
aol conceal fromyou even this circumstance, but 1 beg; yoo 
to believe thai nothing but my present gitUAlion should in- 
dacc me to diiclose it. I am of lovr origin, and my father 
was seiacd with the piou* whim of making mea clergyman, 
-witUout being able to bettow any thing on my «dii[ 
My humble talents, however, procured me a patron, wb4 
vrii in easy c ire am stances, and who defrayed the cxpcnes^ 
of my studies. To him 1 was obliged for every thing ; 
Ihe library you have mentioned, was his present, y^boutl^ 
year ago, this woithy man was plundered by the Frend 
and obliged in his age to become a beggar. It was then % 
sold ray boolci. 

H^tt. And sent him the money ? 
itti. I ceuld do no more for him. 
Jfcl. 1 know enough, and ai you are not tatiificd w 
respect lOfers ih iami.} accept my admiration — regar 
affection— 
Kelt, [ffiii ■warrnti.} Will you be my father * 
ffei. Good Rehbctg ! You consider not what weigM 
duties already rest on yoy. A poor mother— a poor h 

factor — and a wife t*w) — children or do ySa cdlcul 

on my daughter's fortune t 
Kti. No. 

HTV. Perhaps you have prospects at our vicar's death ? 

Ht&. None, — I had prospects ejiewbctc, bwt within ■ 

fiour my hopes froiti that quarter have been destroyed, atii 

had 1 sooner received the intelligeitce 1 would have bet 

silent. ^ 

It^'l. Explain yourself. 
Sii. 1 hud succeeded in interesting some men of ConK 
<inence (or me at the Dcigli'wTin); court. 



k 



ffW. [Sim-ii.\ At the iitighboting court: 
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Rfl. A pamphlet, in which at least my patriotic rea] was 
evident, excifcd the attention of the niiiti^ter. 

Ifei, [Ctt^MseJ ami agitmied.'\ The minister. Oh, I know him. 

Rth. He is a man of great influence — 

Wd^ Certainly. 

Rgk, He has large estates — 

fKtl. True — he has — confiscated €«itatcs. 

Rth, Among others ^he living of Hirkendcrt is in his gifl. 

Wei. [Asuie.] Birkendorf! Oh God ! 

RA, This living was described to me as a very profitable 
one, and the place as comfortable ar.d retired. 

H'eL [Supjiressin^ his agUaikn.^ Oh! 'Tis a sweet place — 
I ivas once there. Well } You received a promise — ? 

Hak. I was almost certain of success. 

JFeL And were, nevertheless, disappointed } By what 
means ^ 

Reh, Of that I am ignorar.t. A letter, which I received 
about an hour ago, briefly states that unexpected circum- 
stmnccs have taken place, which deprive me oi all hope at 
present. 

JVcL i am sorry, good Rchberg, I am sorry that I cannot 
make you vicar of Birkendorf, but it really is not in my power. 

Rek. [Somcwitat jurjkriscd.] That I know. 

f^'ei. Yet — if you have resolution enough to wait — ^yoa 
shall have Rosa. 

R<L [^EnraJitureJ,^ Thanks, dearest sir ! I care not how 
rough the path, if j^ be the object to which it leads. 

H'el- I should have liked to have visited vou at Birkendorf 
very much — oh, very raucli, 

Enler Mrs. Wellixc;. 

il/rj. II''. My dear William, our neighbor Dalner ^jhl^ing- 
ing another guest with hir:i. W 

frel. Whom? 

Mrs. N', Frederick says, ho found him in the wood, 

//>/. I don't like strangers. 



Jifri. If. A poor man in di<lTe»v— ^^^H 

If'cl. Then he is welcome. I should ill des»rv« i^^n! 
sent happiness, were [ on tuch n day as thit to send d. l«Jlow' 
cieatuie in diilrcss from my door. 
^L■,. if. Poor Lewis ! 

»>/. We have lost a son in him— bm hert stands a ma 
who will supply his place. 

Htn. rr. [BlfifirmaUivii/iy.] Indeed! 
If'eL Come, come, Ann. I have proved him, and w 
be surety for him. 
M>!. IT. You ! 

fFe}. The reports you heant are talse. 
Mn. H'. I am glad they are. 

H>t. Pshaw, wife ! You don't «peak frnm your hoatt. 
JVft.'. jr. [IViik w«wri.} Indeed I am glad. 
Wcl. He i» a good son, and a graterui man. 
Rth. [With JiffiJ^ct.'^ Dear Mr. Welling ! 
U'tl, You know, Ann, that I only give this title to tb« 
who remain so longer than Ute kindness its«lf endures, m. 
whose gratitude is not like a crayon picture, which er< 
year loses a portion of itt colours. Such men are rarr, a 
be i^ one of them. 

M's. ir. 1 am ashamed ofhavirg dune him An injurttct 
WW. Embrace him, then, as joor fiilurc wn-in-law, 
JVi-j. H^. With all my heart ! [Si^ Jm 

h it. That is, as soon ■« he obtains a living, which « 
banish all cares for subsistence. Insti] this idea in Rm 
mini, and tell her to be patient. 

jV>(. W. Bui, my dear husband, why dcUy their hap 
ness * With our fortune — 

jif^'YoB kwvi my senltmenli. A piM wife j* sogn 

s treanre, thai 1 am not at all surprised whcQ I read uf i 

I tioni^ho receive sioncy flora the bridcgmom, when tt 

bestow 'a ^l^^tj^ upon him. A girl ought to hav« 

dowry but beauty Ind virtue. Thut thovghtyour lathci 

^ tbiis think I— 
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Rch. Who would not think sach a dowry lufBcient ? 
Eater Mr. Dalner, CMotf Lohrstein, «ii^F&sderick. 

Fre, Father, Louisa is not come. 

Dai, With your permission, neighbofi I'll introduce a 
fttraoger. 

[Welling gazes fuJi at the CcuMt, 

Lck. Encouraged by this worthy man, I have ventured to 
intrude upon you. 
[Welling, lolthaat makmg ary rtply^ surveys him tcith doseatttntlotu 

M-s, I1\ You are sincerely welcome. 

Lo/i, If misfortunes give me any claim on your compassion — 

Da/. [ If^nsjtering to Welling, wfe stan^ like a statue, ~\ Speak 
p kind word, or two. He is a poor fellow^ whom £ite seems 
to have dealt hardly by. I found him in the wood just when 
he was going — [Imitates the action ofhoUing tJicjiiitol to his heaJ. ] 
Understood ? 

JfeL [Recovering,'] I — sir — I rejoice — consider my house 
•s your ovvn-^and, if you are in search of an asylum — ^you 
luive found it. 

Lah. I thank you. That is the 6rst word of consoUition I 
have heard after six days of horror. Am I over the borders, 
bere? 

^"eL [Alicays agitate^,] You arc, 

Loh, In safety, then ? 

WeL Perfectly. 

Lei, And if my pursuers were even to force their way Li- 
iher— • 

ff'el. Here dwells no traitor. 

Loh. Y'our hand, honest oKl man! — [Welling ^ ::*'//:.] 
The trembling of it might make me suspicious — 

Dai. Never fear, sir. This man's promise, wtth^shake 
of the hand, is as safe as a b*>4id with a dozen seals to it. 

JP^eL [It a h^okex "j^ice,] My wife — and my children — will 
take care — that you want nothing. — I my se I f^lbr give mo-- 
I must leave you for a few moments. 

Mrs. IT, [Alarmed.] What is ihc matter, dear Williau; > 



s« 


nniiATFT FAUitr. ^H 


{oictzOtMi, T am secure in Toer bon]e. Tor we have dnnl^H 


from tfa« Mme gobler. ^| 


m. 


Here furks no trr.ilot. ^H 


D,l. 


S))iet gain nothing here. ^H 


Fri. 


But s druhhing. ^H 


Rd. 


And conleinpt. ^| 


Si,. 


W*. If ym be weary, sir, I'll condnct you to a rc-^l 


tired chamber. ^| 


Faa. 


You shall «l««p on linen which vre wotc ouriclvcs.^H 


e.,. 


And featliMS of mir own geeie. i^H 


W>. 


Heaven be prahed that I again find myielf ainani^H 


men ! 


All t f:cr itn<l hear in<.pires confidence. I should lik^H 


good (. 


Id man, to have a Utile conversation wilh you iiq^| 


prir.le 


^H 


»v;. 


With all my heart ! My friends, and children, TO^I 


will find employment enough, if yon will go into the court^f 


and aiiist in the preparations for our little country feait. ^H 


D.I. 


I sent you a few poles for tlie occasion, from Ut^H 


fotcrf. 


i^H 


/«. 


And I made the garlands for them. ^H 




[Exniii Dul. /uu! Pa^l 


X«. 


Mr. Rvhberg wHl teath us a cl)orns in the mean f im^H 


JirJ. 


With all my hc-trt. [ Exa.M Ro<. .W B.«^H 


fn. 


I can'l sing, but ! can join with my violin. [E«l^| 


Ml. 


IV. You'll not be long before you follow ns? I^H 


mt. 




M. 


Gencroui man, it U my duly In make t> discovery (^^| 


ray ran 


ik and silualion (o yuii, that you may know you af^^l 


not harboring a criminal. ^^ 


«« 


Or» crime 1 hold Count Lohnlein to be incapabl^H 


U. 


[Al/vmtd.] Howl You know mc. ^H 


J/i/. 


[Steii/aii^.} Yet, Count, busiiioii hat tomeliiiM^H 


carried 


mfi loyourPnnce\reM(Iem-e, whcrelhavcsocuyoH^H 


W. 


Then you are probably not ignorajit what rank >ll^| 


lionors 


1 pntcesiied but a litw days tincc ? ^^H 


?/W. 


Yfiii ivert yuur Priatc'* all-potvcrful miitiilrr. ^^| 
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Ld. In reatlitjr an office, but ill adapted to ray inclination. 
Alas ! There was a time, ivhen domestic felicity in the arms 
«f my first consort left me no other wish. — She died. — I for- 
sook my solitary country dwelling, rushed into the whirlpool 
of the city to dissipate my grief and to seek another affec- 
tionate heart ; instead of which I found a deceitful and am- 
bitious woman, who from an admirer of a country life trans- 
formed me into a courtier, and used me as the tool of her 
designs. 

If^tL I know tlio Countc<>5, too. 

Lok, By situations for ever new and intricate she kept me 
remote from nature and affection. By inexhaustible in- 
trigues and plots she, for a train of years, bound to our house 
the favor of the court, 'till the old Prince, feeling the ap- 
proach of death— 

ITieL [^In imfoluHtaty agitatitn,} He died ? 
Lok. Some months previous to his dissolution, my wife, in 
combination witli an abandoned daughter-in-law, engender* 
ed new plans. She knew the hereditary Prince disliked 
me, and that his father's death would be the signal for my 
dismissal -, but she also knew the connection which subsisted 
between the young Prince and my daughter-in-law. With 
her, therefore, she began to cabal, finding she could no 
longer maintain her station by her own devices. Two furies 
sappresscd the hatred which had endured for years, and the 
snakes from their hair were intertwined. [Ovcr/iffa^ered with 
sgtny,] Oh I 

PVeL It is to your praise, my lord, that you were not ia- 
yfltcd to share in this coalition. 

JLo^. I was. I had been persuaded to so many things«-<- 
liad so often despotically forced my heart to silence, that, 
on this occasion too, they thought their game an easy one. 
Yet although I had breathed none but court-air for seven- 
and-twenty years, 1 found it impossible to cringe to a wo- 
man, who had plunged my son into misery, and branded my 

H 
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tiiime with infamy. I w» not even able lo su[jpt«)sseine 
■etvre reniatks occationpd by lliu abamloned lifi' of my 
dflugbter-iii-ldw. She thirstpd lor levenge, and my wife 
prudcnlly look llie »lrongc»t iidc. The Prime died — 

ffy. [tfilA an imvlutt^y jigi.] He wai a good man, and 
not formed for the intrigues of a court. 

L»i. [jliiwijAeJ.) Your opinion is just. How happens it 
that yoB— 

irrl. l/nieiru/iliii^ Aim.} It wa* not exactly mj opinicMi. 
Proceed, my lord. 

Lti. 1 was prepared to receive my dismissal, hul not to 
give accountof every weakness, which might be luid to my 
t'harge during the twenty-seven years of my adminiUratiotip 
ofcvery injustice pcrliaps, to which at the presjing insligk- 
tion of my wife and her adherents, I had now and then been 
led. I was not prepared against proofi, which my wife had 
stolen from my cabinet, and lodged in Ihe hands of my ene- 
mies. — Her reward was the permis»ion lo rcmiin at court) 
and wander like the ghost ofber former greatuetf, wlule I 
was doomed lo perpetual imprisonment. 
Jfel, Which you escaped by flight ? 
Lii. Forsiiken by all, who had hcen obliged (o mc i 
their situationi, 1 was apprized of Uic impending ding^f" 
by an old man, for whom 1 had done nothing— w hum 1 had 
always cuniiJercd di b cypher. Huaven'» blessings be »btKt 
OD honest Zahn ! 

IFel. [Sw-zj.] Zahn! 

LiA. At the peril of losing his scanty subsistence, he foic 
ed his way at midnight In my chamber. " My Lord," uld 
he, " I am under no obligation to you, and 1 Jo not like 
you 1 bitl you arc about to be ill-treated. Fly, or at break 
of day you will be imprisoned in the castle." 

if'tl. [vtu.&.} Such conduct it what I should expectj 
bonost Zahn. 

t.oi. I flcd-^nd was pursued with sudi alacrity and fu- 
ry as none but female vengeance toult! dcvifc. Twice have 



4 

had 

■aid 

leak 
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I been surrounded by hassars. My escape was almost a mi- 
racle, and who knows whether even here— * 

JPeL Be at ease, my Lord. No force shall intrude upon 
you here. You are on the borders of a just Prince, and in 
Ihe house of a man, who honors hospitality. 

Lok. You engage I am secure ? 

Wei. I do. 

L^, And will you allow me to remain with yeu, 'till a 
tfusty friend, informed of my situation, can assist me in pro- 
ceeding further ? 

Wei. As long as you please. 

L^h. For I must confess to you that my sudden flight aU 
lowed me to rescue but little, and even this little has been 
stolen by people, on whose fidelity I relied. 

Wei. Command my purse. 

Leh. Good man, you carry your generosity too ffr« 

Wei. Not so, my lord. I merely pay an old debt. 

Xal. To me ! 

Wei. I too was once a wretched fugitive, and thereibrt 
consider every unfortunate man as a creditor sent by God. 

Enter Mrs. Welling. 

Mrs, IV. Dear William, I beg pardon for distuibing you, 
bBt the people below are talking about soldiers. 

Loh. [Alarmed.'] What kind of soldiers ? 

Mrs. W. They are listening and looking among the bodies 
in the wood — they certainly arc on no good errand. 

Wei, Who can know that ; for we live peaceably ? They 
are, perhaps, looking for strawberries. 

Enter Paulina. 

Pau. Father, there are hussars belonging to the neighbor* 
ing Prince in the village. 

Uk. Oh God ! 

Wei. Well, what is that to us ? 

Peut. They go from house to house, and break open e\'ery 
toom that is locked, like robbers. 

Wei. Then they must be taken into custody, like robbers. 
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pMt. They are in search of soinebod}% 

ffeL They have no right to search here. 

Enter KosA» 

Ras. Father, there are hussars at the gate. 

ff'^el. Let the gate be locked. 

Ros. They have been asking our men whether there wa» 
not a stranger in the house. 
. tfJ, And what answer was returned P 

Ros, As you had not forbidden it, the men told the truth. 

PTel. The truth is never forbidden in my house. 

L(Jr. I am lost. 

fFe/. Be at case. I am surety for your safety. 

Enter Rehbe&c. 

■ 

Re^. The whole court is full of hussars. 

fTeL My dear Ann, these people have had a great deal of 
trouble to no purpose. Give them a little beer. 

RiL They insist with violence on your delivering up a 
prisoner. 

• FTeL They will be more civil, when they learn my dc* 
termination. 

Rck. They threaten. 

fVeL How many of them are there ? 

ReL About twenty. 

H'l'l. Then their threats are sidiculous. 

Lo^. Oh, rather deliver me into their hands. Shall I 
plunge )ou too, worthy man, and your whole family into ruin ? 

ff^e'i Well, my Lord, I have pledged to } ou my word, 
that )0U are in safety. I will abide by it. 

Enter Dalner. 

Dal. Tllgd^vil has let loose a set of rascals, who act as if 
they were in an enemy's country. 

/?W. Paulina, send sonic one by the back way init the vil- 
lage, and ask a dozen young fellovwi to come hither. 

[£/../. Pau. 

LoL How ! Would yo'i oppose them ? 
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TFcL Be patient. We shall not be obliged to have re- 
course to extremities. 

Dal, Hark ye, Kosa. Send a man to my house with or* 
dcrs that ail the foresters come hither directly with their 
gons, and hangers. Do you hear ? [Exit. Ros. 

Lofi. Oh, sir ! Return me the friend, of whom you rob- 
bed me in the wood. 

Dal, Be quiet. Not a hair of your head shall \g^ touched, 
Ly God. Understood ? * 

Fre. [mtkcui,^ Back ! 

Brav€, [Tke same,'\ Out of my way, boy! 

F>r. This is not a |>ot -house. 

/^/. Let him come, my son. 

Enter Frederick tfff^BEAVE. 

Bra, [Sees tke Count, ^ Ha ! Ha ! Have I found you at last ? 
Follow me, my Lord, without opposition. 

Lfh, Sir, the person, in whose hands you are an instru- 
ment — 

Bra. I am not an instrument, but a servant of my Princc- 
Cdme with me instantly. The carriage waits. 

Dai. [Suppressing his anger, "] But you must know, sir, that 
in this country it is not usual for people to break into a house^ 
like a hawk into a lark*s nest — understood ? — You must 
know, sir, that we understand a little law, if you do not. 

Fre, [AttacktMg himm iJk^rsiJe,] And you must know 
that the carriage may perhaps wait some time. 

Mrs. W, [PitUingkim azoaj,] Frederick! 

Bra. Who are you, and what do you mean ? 

Dtjl. We are people who belong to this place — understood? 

Fre, Yes, and tlie word of command is : To the right 
about face, and ride home again. 

j)/rj«ul/. [Pulling him au:ay,'] Fiederick ! Frederick! 

Bra. What I Dare you attempt by abusive language— 

W^cL Hold, hold ! Your pardon, sir. My friend and son 
are rather incensed at the illegal way in which you have en- 
tered this house. 



Bra. Tllfijal ! Hon- iln you know (hat ^ 

tril. How! lam llietnasler of Ihit lioutff, and Imoir 
privtlffTCS. 

Bra. 1 wjrtt nothing of you. 

tf^el. Buf you want to lake avray Oflcr, whoiR enjovinj^tbi 
righti of hospitality here. YouwaiiHo do it by compiihion 

Bra. 1 hope yuuisillbe rational, aiul nut oblige me ta 

H'll. I beg you will produce your orders. 

Bra. My orders ! I don't know that 1 am ansiraialile N 
you for my conduct — but that Uof no cousei{uence. Here 
are my orders. 

Wei. [0^cnitl,ejiaptr.'\ You are lately jokiog, liculenutti 
Tbe*e «idcrs are not from 'ny Prince. 

Bra. But they ore from mine. 

iPel. To whom I owe no obedience. 

Bra. Bol I do, and by my soul I have neglected it loo long; 

Iff/. I do not [jerceive one syllable in tjic-se orders, whicl| 
justifies you in dUturbing the dominions of a neighboring 
JVince. 

Bra. Enougti ! I know how &r I dure proceed. 

ifel. Has your Prince commanded this ? 

B^a. I am not bound to answer that question. 

ffel. And will mmc submit to it i 

Bra. With that I hai-e nothing to do. In sword, th4 
Count will please to come with me. 

H^tl. In a word, lieulenatil, he >Iib1I not. ' 

Bra. {Slarh.-l Shall not ! 

Wit. {Em/thaikaU^.-^ |iJo. 

B'tt. Sir, I advice you (o retract lliii dcclarution, or it 
will be the rautc uf blood-shed. 

EMttrViiMLWh. • 

Pau. Father, there arc not twelve, bur forty of th*- •llta- 
jeti amembled in the court, and afncd with 1Wk». 
ffW. Do yon hear, lieutenant ? 
Brn. We are nut afriid of *m b rabble. 



^g IW. 1 



TII« MArpTT 1 



Ealtr Rosa. 
^(l•. DalncT, the foresteti are running down the hill. 
IW. Tli«M, sir, are my lads, armed withgunsand hang. 
.— Marktmen, «ir, who can hit b hullan. Underilaod f 
Bia. Voa surely dn not mean to oppKc my order). Bt- 
ware whal you do. The Counl is a ciiiuinal. 
L*t. Tlial am i not. 

ITel. Lieuttnttiil, you and I are no long«r joang. Let 
«■ have alJtilc conversaliion together, in privalo. Slrange 
ill it be, if men like ut, ctuinol p*rt ntib c»ch albec on 
odly tertnt. 

Willi all my licarl. 
#</. ftly dcAr Ann, lakeyouT daitglilcrs Into another room. 
Mr. ir. [ fi a .'^t tf' /f/ijtriiaiiti.] Bul, dearest liiittMnd — 
J'aa. and Ru. Deur bther ! 

H'tL Be ul enie. There h no dati^r. Mr. Rcidier];, be 
rad ecougli to accumpany them. Voar aMuraiicet ol' mj 
fgly may Diakc ibem lets afraid. 

[Exfunt Mra. W. Pan. R»i. mutRch. 
ITel. [To Dalner.] Go you, my friend, with Fredericfc 
i(o the court, and see that our peasants do iu>t begins 

el with the hussars. 
IXti. Inill, Not one of (hem shall move. [Exit. 

/>«. llul if the hDisait behave improperly, I'll ooi an* 
for I hem. {Emu 

If v. [Catii after him U it lertan Hine.'\ I csntmaiid you to 
icep llicro qai<.'t. You, my Lord, wiU be kind enough to 
tep into the next room. 
Bra. Hold! liballnotallovrmypriaonertobeoutof sight, 
H'ti. [4/ifa/>.iM(.'\ Well, tlicn, hcmayrcmidn here.— 
iid not indeed with — but ciicumrtanct* make it necetury. 
e must, liuwevcr, promise not (o iulcnupt our converva- 
m. 

m. You know that hcie I must obey, uxlyaD, getieruuR 
Biaa, I willingly obey. 

Bra. Wave ull lurlhcr preface, for my tiiae if short. 



ff^/. Enough !— Lieu Eena lit, you iccm determined i 
g\d]y to Iblloiv your inttrucliuns. 

£•11. I htLTc been thirty years in service, and must knoM 
what I have Ici do. 

H-'tl. But I well know, ihot in the execstton of intre o. 
drrt, you have not alwuys been so exact. 

£ra. Mr. Farmer, or whatever else you may be, Ihit !■ 
very presumptuous Innguage loan old officer. 

H'el, Had you never beloreany orderiufa timUar iiBiture I 

Bia. None that 1 roculkft. 

ifcl. It is, I own, a long time ago, and the circuuiatancet 
inny have escaped your memory. About twenty. seven jc; 
since, when Baron Wcllingrodc fled — [llrave j<>u7«.] wcrd 
not you sent in pursuit of him ! 

Bra. [SamcKiat c«/uuJ.} How do you know OW 

fftl. I know still more. You overtook him^ niBde him i 
ptijoner in your own Prince's territories, nnd yet — allowed 
him lo escape. 

Bra. H-m — ye« — t remember — he escaped. 

/fir/. With jour coiuenl. 

Bra. Who says that f 

H'tl. You ventured it at the risk of being caihicrcd. 

Bit. Who can prove that ? 

if'fl. You even shured your purse with him. — You wci 
then a youth, whose heart cuuld feel for tlic mitfurtuiics < 
another. Has age made it callous i> 

Bra. Well— I own lliis account i< true, but the c 
•fuite dilTerent. Baron Wellingrode wu rewarded by h 
Prince witli iiigiatilude, and Ihc pco|>le Invcd him ai thcij 
fiither, whereas Count Lohrtlcin — 

If'el. Arc you appointed his judge, or were you then ti 
Baron'sjudge? 

Bra. You strike home to me. — You nte right — I ougl^ 
not lo have cntuuved at his escape, but I was under 
rinl obligations to him. He was my bcncfiictor. Whea^ 
was but n fnot erpban, he piectuMl iu« a utualiou in thmi'^ 



THE HAPI'Y FAMILY. 69 

Pliiitarj academy. Through his rtxonimendation I was 
made a cornet, and had he nut fallen, I should long since 
have had a troop. Never, never can I think of that man 
without being a flee tod. Gently rest hi? ashes I 
ffel. [^sifie,] Oh ! what a bliNsful moment ! 
Bra. 1 undertook to f^o in pursuit of him onK tliat I iv.ight 
escort him to a place of safety. Sooner "should my hand have 
'withered than I would have lai;! it on my benefactor. 

fffl. If the memory of this man b;i so dear to )cu, give 
liberty to the Count for his sake. 

Bra. [To tic Count.] Why, he it was, who ruined Barou 
W'ellingrode. 

Loi. Not I — my wife — 

//>/. Immaterial. If Wellingrodc has pardoned him, aod 
talen him under his protection — 

Bra. Let him go, and thr<jw himself upon his grave. That 
place of refuge will be more sacred to me tlian the altar. 

J/>/. Why upon his grave? Let him throw himself into 
his arms [Goes t:~ji;iirJ^ ihf Ccuni \iith rjitn arms.\ and fiiid safe- 
ty on the bosom of a reconciled enemy. 
L(fh. Heavens 1 What is this? 

li'el. [Presses fiim to his kcart.] Now, Rrave, tear him from 
your old patron*s arms. 

Bra. [In the utmost astcnishment .] What ! Can you— you be — 
WeL I am Baron Wellingrodc. [The Co:*nt 5ir..hs on L-s hiec. 
IVelling raises him and gently seats him on et chair. 

Bra. [After a pause n^ durinr tkhi-'^ he emkavors to czrrfiose himu!;\ 
tresses W<-*lling*s hand hefween hzin his c.i.'n^ etui ^az^s iitit?i:lj at 
Aim f or srjtral moments.] Ycs, it is he — it is my benclactor. — 
Alas ! Have I then found him in this situation : 

Wei. Content has no peculiar situation ; bvit whether cbd 
in ermine or the pea^ant\s frock, dwells only with alfeclion 
and domestic comfort. Good Brave, 1 am truly happy. 

Bra. That declaration \\ill <or.>ole mc at u:> dying hour. 
Oh thou, whose a«;he.> I so oft liav*- bussed, whom I a t'lcc- 

sand time* have wUheJ bjck to y:ir world tliat I mi^ht be 

1 
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able to evince my K'af'twtlf) tcl! mc, can oH Brave do no- i! 
tiling for you ?^!'ll inlJ.rm tlie Prince ymi are alive. I'B.J 
sDmtnon all your friends lo appear in your behalf. Oh, I 
many still remember yon, ond bkss you ! 

Ifci. Not so, Jiotiesl Brave. If I merit aoy recumpertcd 
be!itow on me Ihc liberty of this old man, whum Uic ii 
table ways of Providence have directed lo ay house— p< 
hapi to try wlielhcr 1 was vi-orlliy of my jircsenl happin 

Bra. Will yon protect (his man ? 

tTfl. As long as 1 am able. 

Bra. You have forgotten — 

It'fl. Every ihing. 

Hi-i. Revenge Is sweet. 

Iff!. Forgiveness swucter. 

li'a. \Decplf nffeafd.-^ Vcs. CwjM I no( have called ( 
mind (hose venerable I'eatutes, I should have known you b 
lliese noble sentiments. — Feel, Count Lohrstein, teul h(H 
till* man acts. — You are free. My people shall depart \vaJi 
mediately. \W)jKt his eyr^ rWrj Wclluig's AunJ, mid g 

LiA. l^uitf A&aiicJ.] My I-ord — 

t^et. Dear Count, lam no longer accustomed lohcat t 
title. 

Lti. Your revenge is sweet to your own sensalio 
to mine, biller, 

*</. Hv, who can feel thasdeaers-ei oo other vengeance 
to he practised towards him. 

Lei. 1^0 be confounded and aihamcd before an cnemyV 
initipporiablc sensalion. 

IPiL Am I your enemy ? 

Lai. My wife's ambition robbed you of M*eTy thing. 

Ifel. And ray hiiarl rc»lor«d to rae every thing. 

LoA. Your twlaicpi — 

Ifit. Those yflu moan I but inherited — Ihosc I n 
s«»t 1 have eotned. Oh, my Lord, a tree raisod by o 
affordi more plrotucc lh*n » whole wood planltd bv tluBCCiJ 

Loi. You wcTc^epiivod»f your rank — 

U'ti. 1 aiu loved here for my own sate. 
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L>i. ThefaMTofUio I'rinc.:— 

ifri. Karur I never aimed at. I unl)- sought fricnitship in 
K »oil, wli«<r is does not grow. 

X«t. The power of doing good. 

tfti. That divelh in every cnc, and may, like air, be 
[«n[ir«MKl ii)to a iiorrotv conipaii. Even ihc beggar c«n 
piuchiur, with his farthing, thii happy conviction. 

£•(. You will, perhaps, at last even convince mc Ihftt I 
imjtia benefactor, and — 

/rei. [H^Mj iMlcnufitiag kim.-\ That you arc Count. Hy 
Ihc Alinigiili, IImI you are, for, had nut yaur power been 
lirccted against me, I never should have gained lhi$ plea- 
ing borniiiOj' of all my feelingi, this perfect tatisfaclion, thi<: 
^*ce, which neither passion nor rcpnuifa can disturb, i 
nt licalthy, in e*iy v ire u in stances, and poiscssciUif an af- 
^liotiale wife, aiiJ three g<iud children — 1 .im never 
>cevi.sh, never tormented by that demon, euiai — I am fn- 
uiliai with nature, and xurmunded by uncotrupted people. 
[ find sincerity in every but, affection in every eye, and 
peace in my own breast. — Point out Im me the nmn at court, 
vho, while basking in the sun-ihino ol favor, can lay as 
much — Yet, Count, joa are indeed my benclaclor. 

L)h. h it not enough to have abashed me ? Would you 
neilc mv envy too i 

H'tl. Share my Iiappiocis by remaining with u«. 

Lei. Alas! it ts toil late. The art of being htfppy most, 
ike other arts, be learnt In youth. When old, it can no 
IDngiT be comprehended. 

ll'l. You ate mistaken. The art of being happy, eoa- 
IHIs in irriously wishing tn be to. 

Lai. Yei, if yuu voubl raise my lirtt ,>ife from lllB dead, 
fyou could restore tuy unhappy wn to i^v — 

Paolina riLiit$ ktaiUeii ieta ihe tmm. 

Pan. Falh«i ! Falhct ■ 
* tfti. What now, my child J Uyeurmvlher ill ? 

Pom. N... l.<:wi(-Uwi<— 

WW. Well ? 
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P/i-j. [Scarcely able to articulate.^ lie is dead. 

[ !^inks upm a chair, • 
Wcl, God Turbid! Ila-i he killed himself? 
Pau, No — the hiMsars — \y^ ^\, is going. 

Enter Eknorf. 
Em. [In a tone tf triumph. 'I Such are the consequences — 
irtl. What is the matter, Mr. Ernorf ? Speak ! My poor 
girl cannot. 

Eui. Thus it is, when all sorts of people are admitted 
into a family. 

U'tL I beseech you, for Heaven's sake to wave your com- 
ments, and relate what has happened. 

Em. Well, then — Mr. Lewis, with his usual forwardness, 
has thought proper to attack the hussars, who, in return^ 
have strdck oil* his nose and ears, and split his scull com- 
pletely asunder. 
mi Is he dead } 

Em. He is struggling, as yet — but that will soon be over. 
ird Where is he? 

£;/i. lie was carried into the room, where your laborers sit. 

[ Exit. Wcl. hastily.'] He'll not make any more verses now, but 

1 will be so gcnc/ous as lo sketch an cK-gy for him. [£.v//. 

[Paulina shc-Js not a tear^ but looks around her ivlth ivtld Jipair. 

Loll. [Apliroachiri^ hir C'.?KpasilQuatily.] Good lady, who is 

this Lewis ? 

« 

Pill. [With a convulsive smiL:.] Don't you know him } 

Lih. Perhaps your brother } 

Pat(. [U'it/j Ktiittjrlt smro:L\'\ Yes — my brother. 

Loh. Compose yourself. He may still recover. 

Pau. May he ? Are you a surgeon ? Oh, save him ! 

Lo/r. No. deer lady, 1 am »ota surgeon. 

P.^k. [S-jih o.tLr utccs bffore the i hair, "] Then save him, 
tLuu, oh CJod ! 

Loh. [Locks at hr ii'i.'h f\'m/:aih\.'\ (lOod iathei I Wli'ire k 
tliy peace and happiness now ? 

Ttie ctntainfnUs, 
CitiD of %\t ircitrt]) aK. 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 



Enter Mrs. Welling, quite txhausteJ. 

Mrs. W. [Scats herself.^ I can no more. — Weary a$ I am, I 
can iiad no rest. 

Enter Dalner. 

Dal. [ffn/ihighisfareheoil.'] A hot day this, good neighbor 
— understood ? 

i!//j. JF. Alas, Mr. Dalncr ! What an intermixture of joy 
and sorrow ! 

Dal. All's well that ends well. 

Mrs. W, They won't admit me to my Lewis. 

Dal. He must be kept quite composed. 

Mrs. W. Have you seen him ? 

Dal. No — nor do I wish it. I don't like even to be pre- 
sent when a stag Js dying. 

Mrs. ir. Oh Heavens ! Then you really think he will die? 

Enter Paulina. 

Pau. I can slay no longer wilh the stranger. 

Mis. IF. Who sent you to him ? 

Pau. My father wished it. He thought it might dissipate 
my anxiety, but his conduct is so strange, that he quite 
alarms me. He walks up and down the room, talking to 
iiiuiself. When I speak to him he smiles, and if he makes 
any reply, it is quite unintelligible. 

Dal. His misfortunes may perhaps have — [Poitdir.jr u Us 
/:ea/.] Understood ? 

• Pau. And no one was compassionate enough to bi Ing me 
any tidings of Lewis. Is he still alive ^ 

Mts.JF. Yes, he is. 

Pim. Will he recover ? 

Mis. If'. The surgeon and your father arc with him, but 
th'jy v.'i I not allow any other person to enter the rooiu, 

P.iL. Oh ! You won'l tell me— but 1 am sure he is dead. 
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rt'rl. Be ^ealct!, (hni 
lou will not tak« It eihi 



, fritndi. NcIghbiW, I knanr 



Z)^/. Nol Btiolher word. Come, neighbor Reltberg- 

Fvf. Lewis, I have such a re^jord fi>r you, that I hace i 
thought of Louisa before. I'll away I" meet her. 

P.JU. Oh Lewis! How pale you look ! 

[HiJei hrr fatf^ amltxii ialc hn t!iaml>er^ 

Mrt. If. Don'l let him talk loo much, good William, lesg 
lie should irriUte his wouiirh. 

i«u. Be not afraid, dear mother. HewiJl htsilmv 
est wound. [Mui. Mrs. W^ 

H'el. Now, Lewis, we are alone. _ 

Lno. Father, I am pl>liged to you for ine«mal)lc kind'] 
nes^es, and beg to-day a greater than any of them. 

WW. Tou know me. Sp«ak. 

Lew. You must have been surprised on hearing ihal ! atJ 
tacked the husiirs. 

Wf/. I was, indeed, for I haTc always tliougiil yo*of i 
peaceable di'.pooilton. 

Levi. When ( lefi yoii, Ilnlpmled to travel a few mild 
beforff tun-sf t, hut my heart was so heavy, thai my f<tc ^ 
could not support me. I went to the little inn, which wan 
jti\ of huwaf- 1 k-it ihcm — wandered into tilt- gniden. anJ 
j»^ ny^-lf under an tilm, whete I iodulged mysdf ii 
flood of lea ts. Ere long Iwo of Ihi: hussar* joined m«. Tl 
laughed at ire for my effeminacy — a* Ihey called it — but ] 
o regard (otbem. Al lengUi ihcj ceased their luunU 
bc;;nn to comerse about their own conttTni — Ih whi* 
alac, I was loo nearly cojiceriied. 

«W. You! 

i>a.'. Thcy»pokc in oppiobrlountemisof iry r;it!i«r. 

ff>/. Your father ! 

i<w. They called htm a villain, and by ll.e Almighty 'Jiaf 
he is nol. 

ITet. Wliois>ourfnrh.r? 



pajjino 
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Leu). A weak, but a good man. lie ivas high in office— ^ 
Heaven knows what has lalelv happened to him ! He muit 
have fled, and these hussars, as far as I can learn, are in pur- 
suit of him. — The two I mentioned, having spoken of him 
in terms the most abusive, I could no longer refrain — I con- 
sidered not that I alone was opposing twenty — I considered 
nothing but my father's honor, and struck the villain, whose 
language had been most opprobrious, to the earth. Of 
conrse, I immediately became the victim of my rashness. 

fTei, Lec^is j— .Is it possible r — Who are you ? 

I^y. Oh ! 

MfcL You are in search of one Count Lohrstein ? 

JLtw. He it is. 

ff^I. He is your father ! 

L^w, Yes. 

H^cl. [jpiWe,] Oh God, what bliss hast thou reserved for 
me on this day ! \^Aloiui.'] Speak, worthy youth ! Let mo 
Lave all your confidence. Let not two fathers be too many 
£)r you. Relate to me the mysterious particulars of your fate. 

Lew, Mv first education and mv heart destined me to act 
a happy, but not a brilliant part in the world. My mother 
"Was formed for domestic comfort, and ibrmed me for the en- 
joyment of domestic comfort. She died. An ambitious de- 
ceitful woman succeeded to my father's aflfections. Througl 
her, he became minister — through her I too was to make mj 
fortune (as it is called) at court. I was married to a wo- 
jnan, whom I knew not, but whom I discovered, when too 
late, to be the Prince's mistress. Yes. Then I might have 
raised myself, from step to step, in splendid infamy, and 
bending under the load of turpitude, might have climbed to 
the summit of courtly favor. But, thanks to Heaven, tlie 
sentiments, wliich she, who now enjoys celestial bliss, had 
graven in my mind, could not be eradicated by my step-mo- 
ther. Soon as I discovered the labyrinth, in which they had 
involved my inexperience, my resolution was irrevocably 
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Ifled. 
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formed. 

ri«d lo too great an wcfss, 5 took nothing willi me. Bcg 
c5uIJ not — 1 knew not bow to'woik, so that at lait, driven 
by hunger and detpiir, I accepted the offccs of the recruit' 
ing party, with which you found ine 

We!. Now, all is plain — and how do I rejoice lo find 
thus ! How willingly do I reqaest your pardon for the 
picion, which to-day 1 could not quite suppress '. 

Lfrj>. My character must have appwred dubion* to yoi 
and olas! that alone made ray separation fron^.! so painfu 
fPtl- Why did you not sooner discover yoiirielf 
Lew. Could I accuse my father — or couid I aisist hiu 
Even now, 1 would not have broken my silence, bad n< 
anxiety for his safety compelled me to do it. He is pursued 
and suspected to be in this neighborhood. I am, at present 
incapable of assisting bin ; for my mm is maimad, and tho 
loss of blood has so much reduced me, that I cannot even go 
in scorch oFhim, lo give him notice that he is pursued. Oh, 
I beseech you,, kind, benevolent, generousman, 1 beseech 
jou, send all your people through the wood, the roads, thti 
lulls, and if they find him — have compassion on bis age— «□ 
Ids miiforlunel. 

if^'t- I engage that he shall find beneath my roof a safe 
"Retreat. But at present attend to the wounJs, v^liich reflect 
»i) much honor upon you, ar.d quietly await the issue. WiU 
you do thi} ? 

Lnn. Quietly ! Oh ! 
H'rl. Go iniu my itudy. Throw yourself upon the COUl 
end sleep if you 

Leai. Bring me tome account of my father. 'Till then 
cannot ileep. [£j 

W-VA [Iniag aj'rtt kin in grtol tmtim.'] Indeed! 

God litti Irecn pic.iscd In place in iny hainds tlwrmeans of 
warding (by virtue, noble youth. To release 
bondage so upworthy oftliy heart ts my lol^ m«t 
ifrMr.} Paulina! ^* 



en 
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Efticr Paulina. 

Pau, My father ! 

Ifel. Lewis is in my study. 

Pau, [j^IarmcJ.] Not ill again r 

^/. Not ill, but alone, and that he dislikes. Go, and 
keep him company. 

Pau, [jlstonishcii,^ How, my father ? 

/fr/. Have you not uilderstood me ? I wish you to keep 
X.ewis company. Is that so difhcult to you ^ 

Pau. Oh no — I do not understand it — but I obey most 
vrillingly. [Exit to Lewis. 

jy<l. What extatic moments now await me ! — Yes, good 

Srave, you are right : Such revenge is sweet But they 

are both weak, and exausted. — How shall I prepare them 
for the interview ? I must consult my Ann. [^^'^i*- 

Entcr Zahn. 

Zak. Unannounced, but not I hope unwelcome — 

JfeL Heavens ! What do I see r Zahn ! My honest Zahn ! 

Zah, Will your Excellency allow a faithful old servant — 

If'^el, Silence ! Silence ! No Excellency dwells here. 
Come into my arms, thou honest man, thou only fcicnd, from 
ivbom misfortune has not severed me. [Clasjishim laithfcmttr 

Zah. [ Returnittg his embrace with raei-veJ^ An honor — as well 

AS a pleasure Oh that I should live to enjoy this hour 

■ in my old age I * 

WeL What, for Heaven's sake, has brought you to my 
peaceful retreat ? 

Zah. [SofjtezL^t cejcmoniousiy.l His Serene Higlincs? La* 
been pleased to command — had he been pleased to appoint 
me one of his Privy Council, he would not have so highly 
honored me — 

fi'ti. Wkat is your business, then, dear Zahn ? 1 seo 
tear«i in your eyes. 

Zah. 1 humbly beg pardon — but just at this moment T crw- 
not suppress them. [Tltw; a^Majj aau wifics k-j lyT^. 
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ff^tl, [Survys him^ and turns asuir^ much (rftc/eJ,'] T'liiy jeATf 
has he lived at court, yet has it had no influence but on his 
manners. [A^it/e.] I hear the old Prince is dead ? 

ZaL [Comjiasing hiftiself.'] Yes, it has pleased the Highest 
to take him home, and what I prophesied twenty-seven 
years ago has happened. I'he prayers of the poor and for- 
saken, whose father you always were, have been heard, and 
his Serene Highness restores to you ail your former offices^ 
estates, and dignities. 

IFcL How could the Prince learn — 
ZaJu Pardon me, my Lord. When his Highness was 
pleased to manifest his sentiments, I found it impossible to 
keep silence any longer. I therefore announced myself^ ob-» 
tained an audience, and reported what I knew. 
ird. Your intentions were good, but — 
Zah» His Highness was highly delighted. " Such a man,'' 
he was pleased to observe, '^ is wanting both for me and my 
subjects. Haste, and invite him to court." 
JKeL I again appear at court ! 

Zah, Yes, I, old as I am, shall have the honor of again 
serving in' the administration of your Excellency. I own I 
cannot proceed with the same facility as twenty-seven years 
ago, but the pleasure of doing my duty under my old wor- 
tliy director, will make me young again. 

irnl. No, dear Zahn. To court I shall not return. I am 
not disposed again to encounter the cabals of Countess 
Lohrstein. 

ZaJi. No, my Lord. The Countess has finished her ca- 
bals, and at present is a prisoner in the castle. 

TfcL How ! Was she not closely allied to the Prlncc*sy<r- 
male friend 7 

Ziih. Ladies, wiio are allied in that way, seldom hold 
their post /iddirsvitw. The order of the privy council was 
indeed is«iucd at the insiti^^ation of the Countess Lohr:4cin's 
Jate daughter-in law. 
;/V;. Late'.— How io? 
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Zak. His Serene Highness has been pleased to declare 
file marriage null and void. 

H^el. Indeed ! 

Zak. On account of her having been shomefullj forsaken 
bjr her husband. 

Wei, [Emkraang him ^L^itAjh^^,] Oh, my friend ! This in* 
teliigenco is more welcome to me than the restoration of my 
estates and rank. 

Zah. I do not exactly comprehend — 

#P>/. You soon will. You suon shall share with me the 
enjoyment of this evening. 

ZaA, It is his Highnesj's'wish that you should return with 
me immediately. 

fTeL No, dearZahn, I shall not return with you. 

Za/;. This most gracious invitation is written by his own 
band. 

WcL [BreaL tJ:€ scaly and reads it,'\ Most kind, most gra« 
cious, and I could almost say, most sincere — but I shall not go. 

Zali, I urn astonished. 

IVtl. Sit but one evening at my frugal board, and you will 
so longer be astonished. [ Draws cut a small ley. ] Look, dear 
Zahn, this kej^^is rusty. [Ojiet^ the closet with much J'J:cultyS\ It 
wil 1 scarcely do its duty . [ Takes a/iacket out tf tiie cUset, ] Here 
are the insignia of the order to which I belonged — my di- 
ploma — and all the remains of my former greatness. I 
pledge to you my word, tliat this closet has not been opened 
during fivc-and-twenty years. 

Zah, Your Excellency opens it to-day for the good of your 
country. 

H^el. Can my country be so devoid of honest men, as to 
make this necessary ? No. Virtue will appear at court, as 
soon as the court will respect her, 

Zah, For the good of your family — • 

JVcl. Enough, my family ^liall decide the matter. 'Till 
then, good Zahn, I claim your secrecy. 

Zah, 1 kr.cw how to obey. 
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U^eL Let me but have time to recollect m3'8elf ; occur- 
rences have followed each other so rapidly to-day, that I feel 
I am appointed by Heaven to make many people happy, yet 
know not how to begin. Come, honest Zahn ! [Takes his 
itfvJ.] Walk into this room — we shall soon see each other 
again. [Oj^cns the dooTj afiJ cailr.] Neighbor, I send another 
iriend to you, and put him under your protection, *lill I liavo 
finished some business, which just now engages mo. 

Dal. [lP'ithin,'\ Understood. Come in. [Zahn^of? /». 

WeL Mr. Rehberg, I wish to have a little conversation 
with yott. 

Enter Rehbekg. 

Reh. Here I am. 

WeL You wish to marry my daughter Rosai I presume ? 

lUh. What a question ! 

jrtL She is your's, 

Reli. Wr. Welling! — Why this sudden alteration in your 
sentiments ? I am as poor as I was ! 

}i''eL But I am not so pertinacious as I was. 

Reh, If you be not in earnest — this is cruel. 

ird. If you any longer doubt it, you will hurt me, 

R^i, [ Falls OH his fteck,] Oh,, worthy mysterious man ! 

WeL As to the mysterious part of my character, it will 
soon be explained. Have the goodness, my son, to assem- 
ble my whole family, and all my friends in this room ininie* 
diately. You will find Paulina there. I wish to converse 
on a subject, which relates to us all, and oa the decision of 
■which, each shall have a vote. [TaUs the Jiadd from lh£ talk 
anJ is ^ir/jr. Rosa met:/ shim. 

irfL Ha !— Just at the right tln^e. \Talcshr hanJ^haJslur 
to R chberg,yw»j their ha?:asy and emlim. \ .. lUm. ] Ci oil bless y ovi ! 

Re-. What does this mean } 
Rch. That Rosa is mine. 

Ros. How ! I n,a>t rub mv rvcs to be coUjIii lliit I 

am \\v\ dreaming. — Hiivc' you fiLlaiiw-d a \^\ lug ? 



THE M*PPY I'AMIir. ^3 

R.-i. Ko. 

if jt. Oh, I don't aik on my own accour.t, for I am really 
glad you arc pnor. I always ihir.kcne can't cor.vir^e a rich 
man, how much one loves him. 

Rf/i. Whom do jou call a rich man ? Oh, I am rich in- 
deed. [Gasp hrm hii arm. 
fwffMr*. Wkilikg. 

Ml. W. Roia, remombsc ihat jou are ilill a great dis- 
tance from the altar. 

RA. N«. W'« have renched it, ii* ywir bleisi.^g be our 
conductor. 

ALs. ir. How am I to unrfcritani this ? 

£1,1. My father has consented. 

Mrs.ir. Indeed! 

JCii. And ifhis parental Mdsiing be echoed from your lip:-'- 

Jlii-j. If. With alt my heart — ulthotigh I do not compic- 
hend — 

Xei. He will soon be here agait\. My Iranrporl haJ sl- 
jnost made me fcrgc-t wiiat he desired. All, who are united 
lo him by all'eclion or by friendship are to assemble in this 
room. [Gofi le the i!wi- ef' d^ diK^rr-rtair:.'] Mr. Dalncr— (i;— 
we re.^ue»l your company here. 

£w:T Dalxek, Zakn, c^jrf Frederick. 

Fie. Mother, this gentleman is one ot'my father's friends. 

Hn. IK. You are welcome, sir- 
Da/. Mr. Zahn, this is the lady of the hodse. 

Zai. Accept, madatn, the assurances of my respect iivJ — 

Mii.if. No more, I beg sir. You are among simple 
country people. 

R.h. [If'h luts Ir. dr n:<nn!!me ifitntJ tl.t ,hcr if .!:<: !tuA-.'\ Br 
order of jour father, dear Paulina, I invite 30U hither— a; 
veil as Lewii, if his strength will allow it. 
Entrr Pallisa aitil\.Y.\\ rs. 

Mrs. H", [.■^j-.'on/iic/.] How, Paulina ! — You in Wiat ro3.-n! 

Pom. My fullier himsjlf sent me lo keep Lew Is i-ompi;i;v. 

M;. jr. Well, for the first time in my life I canawt ii^c- 
Tcr Ihs motives fur vour father't conduct. 
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Z^. [Attrrilivflyiiiiervif^'LtVtis — *f;//c,] Iiliould knowi] 
young roan. 

Lev:, l^/iiiiif.] Heavens! What can llii* mat) iv 

Witi a ittir upait h'l coat, end lie rMa»J </" lie cr^tdr. 

ill /utiui lie Frmee't Uttn. On his appeareacf aU tjieak i 
fuiiJIy ammg tixh tlher. 

M'l- W. Dear hutbond, what means litis ' 

Paw. Father, is iljon > 

Da!. Neighbor, aro we poing *a have a rantquerade f 

Reh. I suspect a secret, here. 

Rot. Brother, what is dl tbic ^ 

Fre. Don't jou see 1 am as much astonished as vour^elf] 

Lea. \^A,ide.\ That i( the order to which myfatheil 
longed. 

Zah. [AiiJe.'l I alone have the key ta this enigma. 

mt. You seem as if you think me little belter than a 
natic ? — Be patient. In one moment the mystery will 
solved — but let me not be interrupled. Lewis, how do i 
feel .- HnYC you suITicient strength to receive from inc a pre- 
Mnt, which your filial alTectiDu has obtained from fate ? 

Lew. [SioTis,} Fillher, I do not comprehend jou. 

Wy. Has your heart no prewges ? 

Lew. [IfiiAtremnliiaiuilerAaee.'] Wcreitsn — ifmybeartjj 
ceire me not — oh, da not keep me in suspence. 

^el. Paulina, go foc our guest. / [Exit. 1 

Lrw. [/n ^icai az'H'titn.'] Gue»t !■— And lliese Diysier 
M-erds — may I accompany Paulina^ 

If^d. Stay where )ou are. I have said enough. 
— hope — think of your wounds— and moderate your mptM 
[Lewis btttakf -Mii di£!ctiliy atid rmtU kU eye njm lit a 
lusgrr tiitiving ^hai paius artiiml lum, WelIing;Mi«(j /» H 
herg.] I have given thix man ray promuie, dear wife, t\ 
Jic shall have Rosa. 

Mri. If'. I could scarcely believe il, for according lo q 
cODveiinlion yeiteiday — 
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IP7I, He was first to obtain a benefice — and he has ob- 
tained one. — My son, I congratulate you on your appoint* 
men! to the living of fiirkendorf. 

Rc.L [Quitf MtmskeJ.] Birkendorf! — Dear sir — how can 

you — 

JfeL Be so forward as to promise wliat — 
Zai. ISmiling.] The gentleman may bc at ease. 
Mrs, Jf^, But explain to us — 
Dal, In truth, neighbor — 
Lew, [Distracted "xith anxiety. "i I hear footsteps. 
ff^el. Make room for him, children« He has b#cn long 
enough deprived of his father. 
jili. His father ! 

Enter LoHRSTEiN ^</ Paulina. 

IrfCWiS stands at a short dutajue from the Omnt^ and in ^cat agUa* 

tion stretcies out the arm which is at liierty. 

Loh, [Fiokntly terrified,^ What phantom do I behold ? — 

Wert thou slain, bloody foro}, and comest thou to demand 

. revenge ? 

Lrjj, [Kneeling.'] Forgive your son, 

Loh. Forgive ! — I, thee ! — Oh, if I be not wrong in think- 
ing thee a spirit — come into my arms. [Lewis ruslies into hii 
arms.'] — What is this ? — I again feel a heart beating against 
mine — I feel a warm tear upon my cheek. — Am I, then, still 
beloved by any one on earth ? Lewis, dost thou still love me ? 
[Lewis kneels^ and covers htsf oilier^ s Jumdz^itk tears amd kisses, 
Wei, Spare him, my Lord. That he loves you these 
wounds declare, which he received to-day in defence of your 
boDor. 

Loh, And /^(Uf kne^rst to mt ! — Let me — let me kneel, 

[ Is siuJt:H£. 
Lew. {^Hinders it^ and/ttrsses him withfarvor to his Lart.} Fa- 
ther ! 

Lo/i. What have I lost ? I hear a voice, which calls mo 
father. 

t 
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Lr:L\ Wealth and dign^ divided us — poverty tnd lowli* 
ncss restore us to each other. 

LoL Where was I ? What apathy had crept around my 
lieart ? — Forgive mc, Lewi?, for tliy mother's sake. 

Lnu. I'have not been in distress — thanks to this worthy 
man, who received me as his son. 

LoL How ! Has he been tfy benefactor too ? — Could you 
consider the son of your enemy as your own son ? 

^//. His enemy ! 

DaJ. I guess how this is. 

LsA, Oh ray Lord ! 

^//. Lord ! 

Lo/i. What revenge is tliis ! 

irei\ The only revenge, which becomes me* 

i,«c\ What means this ? 

//W. My friends, it is time that I solve this enigma. Will 

you pardon me, my dearest Ann, if 1 have concealed this 

only secret from you ? Jfou will, I am certain, when I tcU 

you I was obliged to promise inviolable secrecy to your fa* 

on his deatli-bcd. 

■ilrs. W, [Confuse J a?ul rsfjmj/wJ.'\ Are you really a Lord, 
:!.jn ? 

Ir'^dL I am Baron Wcllingrodc, formerly the favorite of a 
Prince and not happy — now an honest farmer, and the hap- 
piest man on earth. [M sht'u: si^ns cf astcnishmcnt .^ This Jef- 
tcr from a good Prince, restores me to my rank, estates, and 
former office. This man ii» come to conduct me to court. 

Mrs. H". Fre, Pau, and -Rw. [AJmrned,^ To court ! 

IFei. The hand, which has iitTc so lo)ig held the plough, 
has forgotten liow to guide the rudder of a state. Never- 
theless, if you, my dear wifu and children, tliink this alter- 
ation in our fortunes enviable, I will comply witli y<»ur wishes. 

Mrs. Jr Oh no ! 

Fre, Patt. and Ro^, No, no. 

Wei. Consider well. V/li-t tho-ariipds sigh for, in vain, 
is offered you by cJiuncc. 
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Pint, What do we want ? ^ 

Fr^, We are accustomed to our present situation. 

Roj. What can we do at court ? 

IVeL You may hereafter repent — 

Fre, Pan. and Ros. Never ! Never ! 

ffeL Is this your firm desire ? 

Fre. Pau. and Ros. It is ! It is ! 

JVsL [Oji^as /iis arms,'] Come, then, to my heart. 

[The children ajt/rroack with a eU^rec tf thntiUtj^ 

JFel. What novr ? Are you afraid of me ? 

Fre. Oh no — but the^tar — 

J^au, The ribband — 
■ R<». You are grown a Baron so suddenly — 

If "J, My dear Ann, you seem to keep it a distance, too. 

3It's. W, My dear Wilh'am, I am sorry io do it — but yoa 
Appear almost a stranger to me — 

Wd, And shall I return to a sitxration, which causes a dis* 
lance between me and my family ? Shall I wear a star, 
^'bich withholds my wife and children from my bosom ? — 
[ Thrvyos the rihhcmd a-jc.iy zvi:k lioltnicc. ] Take it — take it — re - 
lease me from this gevv-gaw. 

[Tf:f chihlren lun to him vjith deli^^hty take the star from his hreast^ 
^sidlay it aside 'vjith the ribband, 

F»c. There ! — Now, you arc our father again. 

Pau. Now we know vou. 

Ros. Now we love you. 

//>/. And you, good Ann ? 

Mis, //'. Thus you olTcred mc your hand tvrenty-tive 
year*; ago. 

//>/. You see, dear Zahn — 

Zah, [ Jil/iing his eyes,] I do, and wish his Serene Highnosi 
had seen It also. 

IVel. To court I'll go, but only to thank the Prince, ani 
petition for the pardon of this man. 

Loh. You destroy me. 
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VTel. How ! By acting a self-interested part ? I shall only 
be promoting the happiness of our son. — Lewis, the Prince 
has declared your marriage void. 

[Lewis gazes at him in silent asionishm^t. 
WeL County the young people like each other. Will you 
seal our reconciliation ^ 

£«/;. Will I ! How can you ask ? [Lewis clasjis Paulina 
with ardor in his arms.'\ Oh God ! 

Ros. \^Giving her hand to Rehberg.] Now we are all happy. 
fre. All. 

Mrs. IF. [Much affected.^ AU. 

W^el. And through me. — My children I have doubled, and 

I have found a brother. [Pointing to the Cmmt. 

DaL Two brothers, neighbor— understood } 

IFel. Conic then to me, all. Come into the arms of the 

happiest man on earth. Are you still afraid of me ? No star 

uow hides my heart. Let roc press you all to it. 

[Mrs. Welling sinks on his hosom^ while t/ic surrounding cUU 
dren hattg on him imd caress him. 

The curtain falls. 
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MtrUni. You cannot tell. 

Jrmj. E^'<Q «f> !— Often, when wc have que-^ioncd yon iipon 
duaiubjev;, ynu have answered with the air of an ancient Ro- 
Dnn ; " My dear girl*, the welfare of the whole state rests njwn 
* my shoulders !" — WcH, then, histen to eomplew tlie imjtortajit 
task in which yon atceng^ed, that you maybe restored lo oiii 
•ociety. 

M*rlmJ, To accomplish that restoration, I nitin still work. 
T^ever was it jnore necessary to take escamplc from the watch- 
ful crane, whose figure crowns the arms ovej our city gates. On 
one side, too much is required, on llie other too much re&scd ^ 
The prince is distrustfiil, the people prcsaijiing, and neither party 
can enjoy a moment's repose. 

Jtmi^ But with us, God be thanked, all is quiet! — SxKk 
schIs iorth torrents of Gre — the earth trembles — and we cdmljr 
lead the dread tidings in the news-papers. 

Xvlaai. When the earth shakes in Sicily, a new island is 
comctimes tlirown up in the sea of Iceland. Heaven he prus- 
ed ! we arc quiet at present, and my nightly watchings win, I 
liope,coDtrilnice towards increasng mirKcitrity. It is no light 
task, to search the archives of a town for a succession of sixocn* 
ttirics, to sqnralc rights From customs, and claims fnMn taws, 
•nd then to compress the result into such a form that the Prince: 
Oay know enough, without the peqJc knowing too mudu 

Emilia. Will not your talk be soon finished ? We have en- 
joyed so little of your company for a montlTpasi.^ 

Mtrlaiu/. Tbv very day I shall mmscrihc the last sheet. 

Jnmf. Away then ! write Iiud, and do not let ui «ee you 
Ujr nunc till you can throw aside that countenance of chotighi. 
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M r!atid. This hai^y ijcws has so diitr;i.fttd my attcitikm, 
diat 1 Ldow not, Klicihcr I (ball be able any lunger u> ijxta » 
btter. 

y«»jf. Oc at every won) you write, some apostropbc to the 
filtute heir cf your fuiiily will \x. intruding itself, and whenever 
The letter P occurs, " i< ii^i Pafta," wiU be ready to follow. 

ila'UnJ- Give as free scope to your wit as you pica^, my 
good siMer ; butunleu I am much mixt^cn, tlic aunt leels no 
imall degree of happioeij. 

Jiukj. She does aot deny the charge. 

Jl&r/Wt Well, go to breakfast, my 4euc — I vrill be with 
you presently. (Exit iitia biiSiuijJ 



SCENE IV. Emulia mJ Jennv. 

. Emilf4' What an excellent man ! 

Jexnj. Not one of the wont of human beings, ic4Bed I s 
true honest Swiss U-his ancestor fought at Morgartcn. 

Smiiia* Ho^. hippy \i tt fof me that I obeyed the didate* o£ 
o\y T^ix^ iostcad iif yicldiiig to the atnbitiou* views of my aunt, 
«itli her numerous line of anccttors f 

ytuwf. 'Th happy, indud, since all has fallen oi^t .so :wctl '. 
yet I must owif, dear ^istcr, that j[ was strongly averse t» this 
match ; as It, did dot, in my opinioD, .vear an auspiciuu^ aspe£l, 

EmiUa. Had you fuU/ Iqiawu the priiiciplus iliat decided my 
' fCKilutioiv— 

Jtivgt- I had piniestly wished thcBnion^^I had sbewi^ that 
1 waa not insensible to tlic value of a woinia wbo^ Jnooccou 
WIS so lightly estimated by a biisc aunt, yet who had virtue 
enough to prefer becominif the wife of a worthy ^ti^ii, to being 
li;e niiitrcss of a pripcc, 

Emiiia. Silence ! — not so loudl 

JtMj. ^|tt then, itidced, my cxpeClitions would have been 
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raised to such a ptcb, tliat I sbouli) not, as now, t>ave xea j-oix, 
fcr two yean saaring so far above then!. 

£milut. This testimony, clearest lister, ii my pride, anJ my 
yaj ; and, believe me, 1 would, this day, do (ram cnthtiMSStic af- 
fe&ion, what was then only the result of reason. 

Jtanj. Sngutar enough for a tvoiiian to f Jl in love with liet 
own husband. 

Emilia. Not lin^Ur sniely ;— and i3 it not far better than 
to Idohze the lover at the eicpence of the husband! I would 
■erioitxly advise you, Jenny, to follow iny example, not to wait 
tat the wittliery of love, hat to be content with reason and 
friendship, 

Jrmj, A^ii casting a re tleflton upon my respeftable spinster 
state ? any one would suppose uic as aiuch surrounded with tuit- 
ors, u formerly the ricli princess of Burgonily. 

Emilia. There is the gentleman of the Privy-Chamber 

JrnnJ. A Spring sephyr, tliat plays Witli every flower— i 
blighting itised Han destroys every leaf he eomes near. His 
toCigtle lc\*ela with the dust every respedabk name, as the scytJic 
mows down every blade of grass. I Ulely, however, very coolly 
KiA drily, told him such plain truths, that liis liopcs must now 
be enrtcly at an end. 

Emilia. I know not wl.ttheryou may have obsened the new 
enemy that seems advancing to the »ege from ant^.her quartet. 

Jtnig. As how ? 

Emilia, That our cleric 

Jtwtj. The £nglis)inian ? you dream ! 

Emilia. Women are seldom mistaken in such conjfAurei- 

Je^ey, A true English caprice '. and inoreoveT< — 
Emilia, I know what you would say— a clerk — 

Jf^. Not so. A clerk wears ■ coat, to the bu:t<nt-hoIe of 
which diaiice io»y, some time w otbtr, fasten an oiderr— 
But — 
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Emilia^ He has a good understanding, well cultivate 

Jint^, But, nothing wherewith to make the pot boil. 

Emilia, I am not so certain of that — 1 suspeft him to be 
richer than he appears. 

Jentt}. Why so ? 

Emilia, Do not laugh, and I will tell you a truly feminine 
observation I have made. He wears very fine linen* 

ytnny. To which I can add another equally curious. Not 
long since a man came to tliis town, who g^ves himself out as 
an English master of languages. Smith calls him his friend 
?iid fellow countryman. But I, one day saw them together upon 
the stairs, when Smith had his hat on, and the other, with his in 
hb hand was bowing to him very respedfully. This struck me, 
and I stopped to obsci*ve them ; but they immediately perceived 
me^ appeared embarrassed, and the tone of equality was instantly 
resumed, though evidently with some degree of restraint ; soon 
after which they shook hands and parted. 

Emilia, What if this clerk should be a Prince in disguise ? 

Jiitnj An Arcadian shepherd come to assist me in tending 
my flocks? 

Emilia, He Is certainly no ordinary man. 

Jenny, So my brother says. 

SCENE V. Enter Thomas. 



Thetnas, Secretary AUbrand to wait upon you. Madam. 

Jenny, The odious \vrctch I I will not see him. (Zbe runs 
out tbreugh a side door*) 

Emilia, Alas ! must I be obliged to receive liim ? Shew him 
up Thomas. (Exit Thomas J Oh God I how ofccu in thu* 
world are we compelled to stoop to dissimulation i 
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SCENE VI. — Enttr Allbrand. 

AlHrand. Pardon, Madam, my troubling you thus early. 

Emilia. You are my husband's friend* A friend cannot come 
unaetaonably. 

AUbranim Would to heaven that this were spoken as from 
ycmrself. 

EwnUa. Morlaod is not yet at leisure ; will you condescend 
to loose a few minutes with a female ? 

Allbrandm You are sportive, Madamw Yon know, but too 
wen what a gain I consider this loss. 

Emiiia, Possibly yoiirbusiness may be mgent ? I will call my 
Inisband. 

AlHrandh Uigent! Ah Madam, I have no business so urgent 
as to tell]rou, that in your presence every thipg else is foigotteiu 

Emilia, The air of the court hasin&ded you. 

AiltroMd* It has only emboldened me to declare my feelings. 

Emilia^ {Smtarrassidf and tmieavwiMg t9 turn the convirsa- 
is§»J I understand that a new play is to come out at the thea^ 
tre this evening* 

Allkramd. At which I would indulge a hope that you may 
be present* 

Mmiiia, 'Tis possible* 

AlUraml. Then I may look forward to ^ndlng some hours 
of transport* 
Emilia, Of that yoa scarcely cau &dl, since the piece is 
Schrceder's*. 

AlUranJ. The theatre is die only pb9e where I may be aU 
lowed to contemplate those charms, without .offending your ri- 
gid notions* There leaning against a piUar, alone in the midst 
of a surrounding croud, my eyes remaitt immovably fixed upon 
year box }-^you see me iK3t, while I see only you ;— come- 
'dmes, indeed, your fan or muff are alone to be seen ;— but even 
to behold them is soothii>g to me* 
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Emilia. Secretary Alibrand, you forget your cii_^agemenl.— 
Sdlely on tire condition, that m future I sIiciuIJ hear no more 
wkIi boguage, did 1 consent to coaceat fioin ray husband, whom 
you call j'oui friend, a (wssion, wb'icb to view in the raosctai 
alile ii^bt, is the height of imprudence. 

Adiitani. Could a mind like youra hatboi the idea of si 
icg the seeds of dificord between two friends, who so long sit 
even as youtb* at the univenity, swore eternal fidelity to each 
clhei ? 
Emilia. Have you obierved your oath I 

AiHraite. Can it be perjury towards ftiendship to admire wtiu 
ciy friend lus found so lovely *. to adore tlie being who makes 
him hanpy? 

Emilia. Think si ynu jJease, in silence ; but ncTcr fcrget that 
die wife of MarlanJ can only admit your fiiciuhbip and esteem } 
Hut u ill steadily rcjefl all prctcnHoiu to your admiration or 

Jiiirattif. Happy Morhnd ! yet at least pemit inr to com* 
filain of the injuiticc of fate ; that I who have never loved but 
once in my life, whose constancy might be entitled to some re- 
c«inpence, .am compelled in silence to cherish a hupeless passion i 
■wiiile he, who, fur years, on!y roved from fiower to flower, is r^. 
paid by an ardor and steadiness of attachment vhich such levity 
ill deserves ;—^tat 1, to whom innocence was crersacred,amniyw 
scorned, rcjeilcd, while he, wlio at Stntsbiirgli 

Emilia, No more !^I will not hear you ! 

.itlirMi, Far be from me ttie malignant wish to derogate 
from tiiE lucritJ of my worthy friend '. particularly to injure him 
in llic esteem of one in whom his whole happiness is centered \ 
If at the time I reproved him severely for deceiving an innocent 
girl with fjlse promises^— 

Emilia. 'Tis faUc '.— Morland never deceived any one ! 

MlhanJ. I do not mention this lapse, as a thing whoUyun.' 
p^rdouoult:. He was young — a pcrfeft Adoiiie among the tvo> 
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TucRr— was it surpralcj ihu luch adauraunn tltaul'l tnalie tilm 
vain ? and wc ail know to what lengtlis vanity will lead a man ; 
fcrb^ tbc v.aat of opportuaity alone, protvflcd me from d^ng 
tlK JU«> fintf wba£ vxcius my indi^iation ii, thu pomal 
&te ihcnild give him a rcwWdue only u> ilicpuiity of a 6na. 
paKioD. 

£w(M> S^mary Allbrand, even if this story, In tUe dis- 
eloiuTC of which you soon tn Eod so much j^raiiiicacion, w«c udc, 
why relate ii to mc ? how does it coinenx roe i wtiat puqioic do 
jrou hope to make it aitswci to youisclff For two ycarf, 1 have 
been united to Uoriand ; he has studied iDCcisuilly to proiaate 
iny tiappincss ; I have no wish unsatisiicd ; and 'n-hat passed 
prior to our unioo, is Indifiercni to mc ; If tny husband was 
oiice wild, I esttem myself the more fnrtunaie that such counn 
ue now CDtircly abandoned by bim. Above ail things, I de- 
test the ma%niiy tkit would imce batk the Ufe of a man even 
ID Ins cadk^ to coumcraie bow many times in bii chUdbood hit 
ttotbci wai constrained to qk the rod. In short. Sir, I will bear 
DO more ! To preserve domestic harmony, and spare my husband 
aome houn of punful chagrin, 1 have hitherto been silent ; but 
be utuied, the tiext time that a similar expre^on shall escape 
your lips, all shall be revealed, whatever may be the conse- 
^uegce. 

^irmU. If you suppose that an unhappy passion b to be 
repressed by menaces, you know little of tlie human heart. 

Eaiiia. To deal with you sinccrly, Mr. Secretary, I eonsUer 
fou as ready to grant any passiun iroe ingress into your heart ; 
but I believe oone will ever gain a permanent enablishmcnt 
there. 

jtiiiraaj. Iknownotin what way to answer siicha coo^iment. 

Emilia. Do with my compliment, as 1 liavc alvrays done with 
youi's— given tlwin to the wind. 

Mliraii4. (viilh mfpTentdirrisalin) Madam— 



THE FORCE OF CALUMNY. 
SCENE VlU-EnitrMoRLKSo. 



MerfMnJ. faj httuienj I lievd right then/— I thought \'tt^_ 
ciy^nmtd ynnt voice ; fbt grvtt bim hit itutJJ whether upon bu« i 
lilies;, or as a friend, most welcome ! 

jf/li'-AiJ. I come in boih relations. 

£miU«. I will not interrupt yoti, gentlcuMn. (Exsl) 

Mtrlaad. Sit down, my friejid -—Have you lireakfasied ; 

Allhrand. Two liours ago. 

Mtrleni. I vfaiwd till I had finished my business— 1 thougihc 
ihit breakfast would tlica havcabetter relish*— Hu the minista 

jswd — 

Aithrati. t came hither upon that account. He cxpcAf t 
Kc joii to-day. 

MirUiiJ. He shall not he disappointed. 

AllbranJ. The abstrail ■ 

Marlon J. Is ready ; and I have exceeded in it beyond my hopes* I 
J Liave eiideavouied to be as clear, as a work of such imporunt^ 
piillJc utilit)' demands. 

AUhrand. The minister expefls implicit subtniss'ton. 

Marland. Say rather temperate truths ; and stieo his expida* I 
lions will not be deceived, 

AithranJ. Indeed, in taking such grouod, you will opfwie. 
niaiiy ccunly ideas. But so much the better j— only be upoj) 
yuur guard -, aiid diould lie, in con$c<}uence, recme ^ti with fc 
bangbty culJjiess, do not shew any resentment. 

Marlmnd. I never swerve from ilie ^irid liiie of my duty, 

Atthrahi. He is no friend to the righu of citiieni. 

Msriand. ll^y ire clearly defined, 

AlUira-id. Yet I fear, tiial a decision 

MsrlaM. Who can withstand that power i 

AlliraitJ. But I know tlw mbd of a couriier ; — only oppose 
manly steatUoeu xd bia ifu dixit. 
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MtrlaaJ. I taf no marc than may be said witb propriety liy 
a subjccl, and whai I am bound to saj- as advocaie for the citiaens. 

AllirMKd. fviilh a itertl naluitm Jiy ) So much the belter I — 
But indeed the minister has vtty contraffed ideas of what a maa 
•ught to ay. 

MarlMii. The citisciit have not reposed their confidence In 
me, that 1 tlwukl fishlou my ideas after those of the nuilwter. 

AlthraitJ. There I recogniic the tme Swiss manruKKi, 

MtrlanJ. Honesty is at home every where. 

jUIiranJ. (raUini bh bands) I am delJghlcd with the idea 
of U1I5 audience, 

MarlanJ. i cannot say that I feci any delight ; but I go ta 
It, with pcifcdl composure. The minister would have a haid 
ta^ indeed to rulBe my temper tcbday ; for I am so tuned to hap- 
piness I— Dear AUbrand, participate my transports ; — I am likely 
to become a father. 

AUhrmiJ. {itartisgj \\r^cedi\ 

MvIm^. ■What, for tivo year' 
tad almost ceased to hope, is at 
thanked for so great a blessing ! 

Alih-and. (ia atenMtrairttdm^nutr) Yougivi 
oqcAed pleasure 1 — Beliei-e me, I take the w 

MarUni. Without many words — fritndship is not wordy, 

jilihraitJ. It is but right, that Emilia should pay you iiione 
way what she deprives you qf in another, 

MtrJaitd. What she deprives me of !— I do not understaud 
you. 

AUirand. I mean that you are anobjedtof batredtotbccoiu* 
^erb Vou know the old Laiia saying, " rtgii »i txrmflum latmi 
amftaiiur triii," 

Mtriiuu/. BccauK she gave her hand u a citiien, 

JllimJ. Not no. — ^Thit was tiie subjcil cf :h:ir oieen and 
«rcasiui for three days; and then was nMK- ("rviittrn. 

MtrUni. What then f 



, I have ardently wished, but 
length granted me. Ciid be 



e DM a most u 
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JlliraitJ. My God l^you know very wcli — 
Morlaitii. Whatdj 1 know? 

Mbretid. Tiie Piincc is younjj and vaja ;— he will never 
don you far laving superseded Itlin. 
MorUnJ. The Piiiice ? 
Aahrani. Why that qnestion ?— as if I told you snmethinj 



MortoKi. Kcw indeed ! 

Altirand. You cannot be ignorant, tliat the prince was formerly I 
2 suitor of Emilia 

Mii'Uni. The prince a suitor of Emilia's \ — "What am 1 1» J 
understiml by this insinuation ? 

AUbrani. V\liai is commonly understood, when wc talk of ft] 
Prince's being 3 suitor. 

Merland. Allbrancl, I consider this at at 

AUbrend. Good Go-l \ how can you consider it js an aSn^ntfa 
to hear from the mmith of afriend, wlut has long served a 
amusement for al! the gossips in town. 

Morland. That the Pririct !iad raaiJa proposals to Erailia ? 

AUbrani Very brilliant proposals, ajid very urgently offered. ] 

Morland. And Emilia \ 

AUhrani. Did what honour and virtue rvquiredof her. 

MfUnd. She never nwntioned a wo(«3 of this to mc ! 

Aiih'ani. I am astonished at that. 

Morland. It wjs known to all the gossips in town, ye 
to be concealed from mc ! 

AUirAJid. Doubtless to avoid giving you iincasineas. 

MerlanJ. I am made more uneasy by hearing il thus. 

AUbrand. I am not surprised atthnt, and, viewed in this ligtitf 1 
Emilia has certainly bctii wrorig ill the secrecy she has obccrvcd. 1 
She ought to have told you the story herself, lest it might perchuice 
reach your eanirom some other quarter, when itwouldbesc 



up, adorned with all tlw pretty . 
delights to gamiihsiich dishes. 



cumsutictfii) with which rumour 
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M«riaa4. And arr nicb atorici indeed ^rhiipered aboni \^ 
8udi *torK3 of my wiic F 

JttilranJ. lleiveiu ! can yon be utoniihed at thai ? You 
know the world, — know how much it is the aim of every scoun- 
drel to run down all merit. 

iitrUitd, But the paniculits of this history ? 

Allhani. Why, what would tou— 

Mtarl^tJ. I require theni as an afl of friendihip. 

Atlirani. Then I most obey. It is said that your wife — but, 
pray, excuse me ! 

MtrlmJ. No, no— say on ! they will make no kind of im- 
pression upon me. 

ASiratii. It is s«id, that your wife and the Prince were once 
npon very good term^—extremely good terms. 

Marietsi. What mean yon ?— 

^ibraaJ. It it no wonder if the Prince's fine perwn andaroi- 
ibk qualities s1ioul(^ at the Srst morncnt, dazicl the tromagiiu- 
tion of a young girl ; but the leat, I have no doubt, arc milictous 
idditioits. 

M»rUiui. Most certainly S— yet that people should dare to 
tty such tilings of Motland's wife. 

AilhroKd. The affair is very little talked of, now. 

Marlaad. But still sometimfs hinted at \ 

jKliravJ, Must I remind a man who knows the world M 
well, that a good afUon is often forgotten in twentr-four hrnin, 
vhiica taic of calumny b scarcely ever wholly laid ailcep, even 
'<rbcn its vi^m rests in the grave. 

MarianJ. In truth, my friend, yoo have found the mean* o{ 
embittering the happiest hour of my life. 

AUbrtuJ, tor shame! '. Why do you suffer such a fooliib 
-business to torment you ? follow my example and laugli at 
the tale. It was but yesterday that I absoluiely laugjied in tbc 
&U of an old lady, who posiuvely asserted that the inurcouri* 
between the Prince and Mr;. Morland still cootiimed. 
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Morland. SdU continued ! 

Allhrand. Had been maintained with intermission &r afour 
\cars. As if a Prince's love could last out an CMympiad I Ha I 
iia ! ha I . 

Morland. Mere malice ! 

AUbrand, Neither more or less. 

Mcrland. Pitiful envy ! . • ; 

Allhrand, And no reasonable man, therefore^ vould glatify 
tlie babblers by suficring the affair to give him 'the least' un* 
easiness. 

Morland* Yet I must o^i-n myself hurt at Emilia's never men- 
tioning the subjedl. ... 

Allhrand, It astonishes ine. But the more virtuous; ti}e wo- 
man/ the less does she like talking of such conque&ts. 

Morland. She had doubtless sufficient reasons for Jwr silence. 

Allhrand* Emilia could.not a6^ but upon sufficient reasons.— > 
But, it grows late-^/Tr risa) Farwcll, piy £riend«*we shall 
meet again at the minister's* ■ . - ■ ;; • 

Morland, (Rising) That four years ago the Prince had inten* 
tions ?-»-You know this fcM: certain ? 

Allhrand. I cannot say, that I was ever present at an inter- 
view ;— I only give you coipmon reports 

Morland, At an interview I 

Allhrand. And if slie did stray a few steps out of the right 
path ; why concern yourself with an affiur that happened two 
years before the commencement of your acquaintance with her* 
In a very few weeks the error^ was seen and relinquished— and 
•—ah Morland !*— were the women to kcqp so stri^ a reckoning 
"^vith lis, what husband would dare to look a wife in the face? 

(Exit,} 
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SCENE Vm. MoBLAND «/«/. 

Scnogc ! — what hjieful uIcm arc Boating in my briln !— Bm 
it cannot be true '. — and were it so; is Emilia to be croidemned 
benuKshe is lovely and amiable!— She isctnainl^ guiltless 1 — 
She must be, by heaven '.—Yet, she sb.Tuld have imparted the 
circumstance to me 1— her conccahneot of it was not, right U- 



SCEjqE IX— £»«»■ Smitu. 

Suiilk. (Gitiing iitr/»ad t fafer) Sir, lierC is the copy.' 

MtrttaJ. Whw copy ?^— Oh, I ricoUcftl — Voa have fioii])- ' 
cd it most expeditiously. — Biii, I forgot ti tell youithat, lornc- 
wbctc in the paper, an nroneoui quotitioii^Finii Montesijuieu, 
hu Crept in, which should be Ci4iciW. 

Smith. I perccivttl, oud have coireflcJ it. 

MtrlanJ. Indeed '. 

SmSti. Perhaps I ha\<e be«n guilty of in^jcrtinence ? 

MflaaJf, On the contrary, fou have convened nn obligation. 

You are then ac^c^inted irith Montciquieu'morks^ ' 

Smth. He ii one oi^Bf favouHte aatlion. ' 

MtrlanJ. It seems very extraoniinaiy, that ■ man so iccom- 
plished as jfcursclf, pone^g not only a pcrfcft knowledge of 
your own l^in^age, but also of the French apd German, -.md to 
whom many ortKr branches of bivniug arc familiar, should be 



nodemDctl i 



o low a situation as that of a deik. 



Smith. (Shrugging bit fittdJni) Fate— 



M^rLnd. Esc 



t help saying;, tliat I have fie. 



qocDtly su^flcd your birth to be ahove your present c 
taaces. 
Smith. Then why concern younelf vilh nty ori^? 
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MorhnJ. If you are following yuur cfwn caprice, it is m«- 
tcr of ijidiRcrcncc to tneS — but shovW misfortune be the cause 
«f your acgtadation, were 1 made the confidant of youi tioublci, 
I might be enabled to procure you some amciidineat in your 



Smith. Have none but the unfoitunat;, need of coafidanlf "i 
1 am not unhappy, yet I might be iniicb hapj»er. 
Msrhnd. C.(ii 1 »»ist you i 
Smith. Will you? 
MirlanJ. With the tniest pleasure. 

Smith. Your hand ufon it? (Mtrhni gives him hit banJ} 
Have I obtained your good opkiicn ? 

HorlatJ. Entirely; — noi will youevirlAose it a^n, if yoa | 
-always leiiiiin wliat you tiave been Ibi tlie last two montlis* 
■ Smilb. I am always the same. 

MorlanJ' 1 ccntidir yuu as a man of abilities and integritjr. 
Smilb. Your -wishes are gratified. 
M'rlanil. Then spcafe without reserve. 
Smith. 1 will. — 1 love your sister. 
MsrUxnii. (Starufg iaeij la^ed ! this was pot wtaf ^■4 
pcfttd til hear. 

S'xiii. And what you we not pleated at hearing ( 

MtrLnd. Why do you suppose so ?■ n t . 

Snu'ii. Let it remaiu Ltetwceu our^eives alune. 

Moftanu. i^cly upou tluit— 4)ut tliesc are (iitumitacccfr— 

Smiil/. 1 an) tict^ 

MayiaH^. 1 hat is la youf favor* 

Smiti. Not mucb. I Am ■ Lord also ; but, that is of ftittf 



:-^-'Ui»J. How !__extlaia dtis romance ? 
Si: : InKt what ) tay appcai like loinince '- 
Ai u4s". v"itiaiis.yourjjaiBe? 
Smtii. Uluey* 
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fitrUa4' And you luvc tiouned ;}u} csuswditui; dlst^ijue \ 

Smith. For yoiu tUun' stJie. 

Mtrlttmi. But — 

^tk. To ^Lk ia plain teims ; — fgf u you ceuM net pes- 
nbly Uanvtl thit sgnuna, youiulE^ I inu^t, for once, sJlov my- 
telf tQ sfy more than I uiuallf <lo. la my etirly years I wu b 
cnurticri boi the court b noi my clcmein ; («rUinaicly for rat 
I becuDc aci^aiuied with Jolui Howv^, wlto uught me m be 
\ mao. Peace to h>: uhci \ Miny an bi£miary, many > pHton 
hive weeiuBiinal togethcT ; uul by thU inuitouiw my raind 
mas gradually iticugtbcMduiiI ci<ligl>ttne«l- \V1icn lie qoiUal 
England for ilw laudable putpose of extending hi* baicTtdeace 
to Uic wh^lc race ui mankind,4 1 attnchrd mytrir to bit utcpa- 
ny. ^ah jijca { ^ye cKploicd Uir interior ef Aiiica, "Oa viav 
cd Aliyssino, tl«ugtr not, Kke Cmtc, druiL to the licaith of 3l 
Princ: vhase domlnious hy sotnf whiin: about Uie source of tre 
Nile. My coucetn wu ntbcr Mttii the scuicei of good and ill 
inthc heaitof man — the loufcet whence might fiow h^pinca 
U lifci and cimpun'ic in death. 

MorUad. And you have succeeded ? 

Smith. Thut much I have asceitamcd-'Tliat under the ymSm- 
tiee of Neg^Und, as under the oak of Gci many, domestic peace> 
and dooeitic comfaru, arr, if not the oah-, ^ kan the prisiv 
sources, of tnoruJ bap^nnejs. 

idtrlanJ. (Smiling) And were tou obliged W cxploic the 
iotmor of Afrita to aKcnain t!u! I 

Smith. What lies diteflly before cur eyes, is often son^bt at 
die greatest distance. Every ^reading tree that we bcr^ld, in- 
■*ites UE to enjoy peace and terenity beneath its shade ; b«i vn 
pass it by, and only hope to taste irpoK beyond tlie grave. 

Mi0amJ. And the experience ymi have collcftcd in yoor 
tnvc^ you wish to reduce into pnAice ! 

Smith. Vou are right. This bas long been nqMrish, and at 
kagth 1 ht^ the objeft is attainable. Foe four yearvpisi, 1 
fcive been in search of a good wife. 
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MerlanJ. So iong, uiil tiot ytt found one i your rcsearcliu 
must have been condufled very negligently ; many good wives 
are t» be found. ^ 

Smiib. 'Tis possible ^— but I have seen so much of the world, 
that I have become su^icious— this is the worst effett of ex- 
perience. My feelings are like those of a connesscur in paint- 
ing;, who, amid a magnificent groupc of Sguiei, should paw over 
the most prominent witli contempt, and gaze with delight and 
astonishment at one, whicl) to the eyes of common observersj 
appeared lost in the superior grandeur of the reat. Believe me, 
Mr. Morland, it is a true, hut melancbolly observation, that 
oiu- sensibilities to the joys of life, evaporate as the transient 
dew-drops upon the rose. 

MtrUnJ' Then, a prudent man fhoulJ endeavor the more ar- 
dently to cherish them, while a l*st fleeting drop still remains. 

Smilb. Such is my determination. My pilgrimage is at an 
end ; I am arrived at my goal. — Jenny has won my whole soUl) 
she \a the single drop I wish to cherish. Her form is lovely— 
licrmindf^r superior— her understanding is cultivated, while her 
heart remabs true to nature ; — She is charitable and benevolent, 
without knowing it — witty, without intending it. She never 
concerns herself with the affairs of otliers^ nor scam the fashion 
of her neighbor's new gown or cap, to turn them into ridicule. 
She endeavours to exculpate all who are guHty only of weakpes- 
M», and iKver condemns in severe terms e»en the most palpable 
criminarny. Above all things, she possesses that richest of all 
ireasuTM, :,n equanimity of temper which is the same yesterday, 
to- Jay, to-morrow, and foi-evcr. Oh I what an infinite source pC - 
happiness is idduded in that one ijuality \ , 

Mer/anJ. (Smiling) How came you so Intimately actjJ 
with thii pho:ni» ? 

Smiib. First at the theatre. 

MefUtttl. I did not know that you luulever accompa 
into our box. 
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Smili. I was not in your bo^ — I wu in ijie pit. 

MorlauJ. An open-^lus acquaintance then ? 

Smith. Nor can there be a better medium for forming an aci 
quaintance j provided the mind will use it,— nor merely the t jt. 
I Viil! venture to i^esi, that a tolerably accurate opinion may 
always be fonncd of a woman, only by ittentively observing 
ha behaviour at tl)e theatre. 

M>rlag4. Truly vikionary. 

» Smith. I irean, supposing the piece to he nich as iffortii suffitl- 

cnt ground for observation. For instance. If a woman be looking 
around at the company, when Plillip b engaged in convcnation 
■with Posa, lean immediately measure the extent of her undcr- 
«anding. If at the lamentations of the mother in Iffland's Forest- 
«rs,orat the story of Just's spaniel^— a woman's eyes remain dry ; 
I it gives me an immediate insight 'into l-er heart. 

Merloni, And Je^y was accidentally so fortunate— 
Smith. Accidentally I — Jenny, was nill Jenny, Slie never 
came to see and be seen, but always sat In the comer of her box 
absQibed in attention to the piece. Her smiles and tears were 
not oncnutiously displayed, but lost in her muff; she never 
diffted, but appeared uneasy nhcn any &ne passage was interrupt' 
cd Iqr the clapping of othen. This made mc observant^I conti- 
nned my observations for some months— I found that these were 
Dot the ipcrc impulses of the moment, but the settled feelings of 
L Jio beaiT; and 1 resolved to become acquainted with her,>— 
\ Where, and in what manner to procure an iotroduAloo totliis 
ncognita, then became the question ? — Should I seek to 
iilc the Imagination of my future wife with the praspeil of 
and fonuue \ — No 1 never ! never 1 — If the humble Edwaid 
wb her afi~e£\ioiis ; 1 resolved thut ber hand 
r be given to the rich Lord Sidney. I lieard that yriu 
■ a clert ; I offered my stfvtces^-^y plan sue- 
c accepted. UiKler this disguise I lave for twa 
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months Kcretly watched every thought, every adlioii, oT the be- 
loved obje^— I havf observed her, undct circumstsnces when 
r*en the slightest veil that conceals tlie ferJIngG of iJk mu), i< 
thrown aside ; and my reason is now Satisfied ;— h hai pcrmittod 
my heart to jpeaV. 

Morlaad. Does my sister know this ? 

Smith. Heaven forbid l— You are her brother, a nan of icnaB 
and disceminent, and stand in the place cf her father— have you 
any thing to say against it I 

Mirlmad. My lord, how can I^ 

Smiib. Fsliaw 1— Hu a single word escaped me that might b«! 
supposed to rcme from ihe mouth of a fonl ?— To go farthciV 
I will also own, that I Va\^ no Irss accurately observed you^I 
am convinced you are an honest man ;^1 ns little thrdw awaf 
my friendship lightly, as my love. Will you be myfnendf 

MerUnJ. With fsiy "fhole heart! 

Smith. Enough '. — Give me your hand ^— no more at present, 
and let what has passed, remain aprr^found secret. 

MorSanJ. But I cannot possibty retain j-ou any longer as niy 
clerk. 

Smith, Ire^estit aaaftvor. 

MerUnJ. The women will observe my embarrassment. 

Smitb. Why sliould ymi he embarraised ? 

MtrUnJ. Jenny is a nice observer. 

Smith. Uoit ccrt^iinly. 

Meriand. And a man-hater, 

Smut. I rejoice tu hear it. A reconeiled enemy is always die 
warmest friend, 

Mcrland, When will you declare yourself? 

Smith. I know not. — Wlwin courage and opportii^H| suit, 

MarlmJ, A man who has traversed Abysiiiiia ^^t want 
oenrage. • 
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Smiti. A fool alone has cout«gB in \ave — the Abf swiiaiis have 
at little courage in this respeA m ovnelvest Have you brther 
cmployracnt ftir mc * 

MtrtdmJ. I mun go now to die Minister, 

Smitt. In llie afternoon I will bring yau documents to prove 
lay rank and lonnne. 

MarlanJ. I can trust you. 

Smilb. riia; would be folly. I may be an adventurer, anJ 
deceive you through Lnpudence — never trust any one. fExii.) 

SCENE X>— MoRLAKD a/mt. Htnuiti « iMgpamt, tteHing 
gfttr Smitb. 

Kevcr tra« any one ! — not even a wife I — AliJ '. a tins all 
tliat can ht leaml by traveUiag llic world over— that no man is 
to be trusted 1 — better be sometimes deceived, thin live in con- 
stant suspicion !— I cannot do that — my heart revolts against it ! 
B-EinilU, it is well that the Briton has somewhat diEsipatcd my 
thoughts ! — yet they will recur to one fatal subje£l — Oh AlU 
tirand '. Allbrand 1 thou hast placed a worm in my bosom which 
gnaws my very vitals I — Shall I, without reserve, impart all my 
torments to Emilia? — that perhaps were best 1— .A husband or 
wife cannot guard too cautiously against suffering aught to smo- 
ther within tlKir bosoms, that may at least burst forth into an 
unquenchable fiame. Yet, to-day, I never cm assume saStdent 
fortitude to mention the suhjea — at least not now — in the even- 
ing, perhaps, when all busincjs is over, Aid the twilight of do- 
mestic peace may succeed a day of si 
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SCENE XI«— £ «f«r Emilia. 

Emilia, (throwing btr arm afftMmattly r^und him) Are you 
at last alone, dearest Morland ? 

Morland, (*withdra*afing himself from her in confusion) Yes— 
I am alone — and-~-I wish to be alone ! — (Exit into his study,) 

Emilia, (overpowtrtd with mstonifhment) Whit can tliis 
mean ! — (she stamsfxfd in thongbt) My God ! what can tkis' 
taican II! 

(the Curtain falls,) 

CXD Ot THE FIUST ACTt 



ACT II. 

SCENE L'^Thi Ministet^s Audiina Cbamitr. Young Sch A!i» 
FENECK Sittingjind Plslfing cansslj with his Snuff- Box^ ^'tg^ 
and Watch-Chain. Prunk standing fy him. Captain Ell* 
riELO leaning against afiliarat a little distance. / 

^ ScHAK FENECK fjavming,) 

X* OR God*s sake, talk, Pnxnk* 

Prun\. What can I say ? 

SchSfeneck. Any thing, 

Pruttk. His Excellency has an assembly and card^|ly^ .tbi» 
evening. 

Sckarftneck. I know tliat already. 
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fruMi. His Excellency doei in 



KtoJiiy, 



Sehar/tKtti. I know that t< 

Pnai. I don't know nbat \o say, UteDr«<)-Du kuow tvtxy 
tiling bcioieliuxL^To-day-UMutKliy] 

Stittr/tMni Ha 1 ha I lia !— Pmok, un jruu gacss why 1 
lau^ !— 'Tb because fou really at lui bavc told me txtn ; for 
1)k dcifil &tcii me, if ever I kiknw eiiber tb* 6».y of the week, 
Vtlw day of the month. 

Prtmi. &:cept you should chanc« to vriie a draft. 

Sci»r/tattk. Bravo '. — well said, Prunlc '. — you come on— >tJte 
i|iea v'as not badr—Comc, again— • 

Prm»i. I am quite e.xliausted. 

Stbarfintek. What !— aened so long in the an ti -chamber, 
^nd not yet Icomed to talk a grcaideal about nothing ^ 

Pruai. My duty is to say nothiiig about a great deal, 

Sebarftiut.'i, You play ver^' prettily with au antithesis. But, 
seriously, have you much to keep youraclf \ 

fruijt. At Icajt, frequenting the court, ba« taugbt me to 
^^ar astf 1 had. 

Stiar/t»€ti. You certainly have talents. 

Prmnk, lliat ii my tnidortuoe ; else I bad not tcntaincd ia 
, Ipng, only valet of the Pnvy-Cbamber. 

Sluatftmtck. Hon so I 

Prunt. Grcatpeople love to consider themtelfn as cieaton' 
^ow a clever fellow is sometlung ready ibnned to their ^i^|^^^i, 
V>d no cnation of theirs ; a stupid fellow, oo tlie contrary, ti ft 
tnere block ; and if a Prince form bin) into a Pri><j'-Ct«iiiKllo[ 
~tbe manufaftuie i: 

Stbarfmui' You thiol; the stupidest JcHoKfi rise the most 
I lapidly : 

~\ They do not rite, they are pntbcd up. ^^ ■ 

Sfif^Bici. A-nil by whom ^ by the women. BcltV^. t$t 
f ^^bk, ^un favor it commonly the cSci;^ of tVmale ci 




^rnale caprice. ' .^^J 



Prunk. That cannot be, when j-gur honor has never rista 
beyond gentleman of the Priry-Chambcr. 
Sebar/titeti. My own fault. Could I have cringed lo the ugly 



painted 



about the court 1 might have been Chamber. 



lain long ago. But my devotion to the fair sex, has never been 
a matter of intcrcst^if I see a lovely Madona countenance, I 
never concern niyself with enquiring whether she be a fag-end 
of 4ualicy or not. 

Prunk. (IfnUt * iignificAKl wink) Miss Jenny Moiland for 
that. 

Sebatfenitk, You mistake— I am quite oST with ber> 

Frunk. Offl again? 

Sibarfeaeck. The girl can find no jJace in the creatlpn good 
enough for her httle pert turncd-up nose. She would fain have 
seduced me into committing the greatest folly of which a man 
can be guilty, matrimony — ot, possibly her prudery was only io- 
teiided as a varnish to conceal the blemishes of her former in-. J 

Pfuni, Intrigues '. she has always been considered as ex- I 

tremely modest and reserved. 

Scbarfiniek. Modest ! But reroember we are not alone.; — 
(Makei « I'ga tawardi EU/tU, axJ tbea ifeakt in » batf'ujhii-_ 
ftr to PrunkJ Prunk, who is that statue up in the comer ? 

Pfuhk. Oiie captain Eillicld. 

St^/tntek. What does he want ? 

Frutik. A [leoaion, no doubt — that's the cry of all these 
people. 

Sfbafftn*ek, Send hloi au'ay. 
fpruni. 1 have told him, twenty times, already, that his ex- 
cellency would not be spoken with to day, but he yiii\ not 
«ir. 

PnJk A truly comic figure, feith 1 he drags i 
•rane, when i; stands suctching out it^ neck upon s<K fofty 
pinaclc. ^ 
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Tnai. He is lame froma shot in the leg. 

ScbarfimtcL He seems good fer nothing but to be shot aU««- 
IfOok at his hand crammed so stiffly into his waistcoat* 

Prnrnk. He has only a fiilse arm. 

ScAarfinici' Palse ? 

Fnpti* His own arm vas carried away by a caxmon ball. 

Scbdrftmck. You excite my curiosity. I'll amuse myself 
inth hun lor a while, (t^ EllfitUJ WiU you be seated,, Sir ? 

EUfiild. I thank you. 

BtbarfiBick. Fray do not stand at that distance ! 

EilficU. I thank you, sincerely. 

Scharfenici. For what ? 

EllfitU. For a few civil words. If sqch were not to be 
acknowledged, the art of making acknowledgements might soon • 
be forgotten here. 

Scbarfnuck. (aiide) Upon my word, this fellow is not an ab- 
solute fool ! (f EllfitUJ I am afiraid my uncle will not be 
seen to day. 

EUfitldm Then I must be content to do once more, as I have 
done e\'ery day for the last month. 

Scharfemck. That was ? 

Ellfiei^* Yq come again the next day. 

Scbarftneck* Capuin, you must not consider it as a particular 
affront to you, if amid the croud of supplicants who daily 
throng around my uncle, he have not always the power of dis- 
tinguishing between the man of real merit and the mere pre- 
tender. 

EUfieUm Ministers are appointed for t]^ purpose of leanmag 
those distin£\ions. • 

Scbarfmckm What have you done for your native country { 

EllJSid. My duty. * 

ScMktfenecL llien he will perform his. 

EllJkU. I trust so. 
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Scbmrftfiii' Vou have suffered much in the ser.-ice. 

SitfiiU. I am an absolute cripple. 

Scbarfemti, And your duraiseion is the only recompencr yatt 
lave received ? 

EllfieU. By which I am left without bread. 

Sthar/mici. It it cxpcneive to liv« where tlie pince resides* 

Ell/tU. laiB surprised at that. 

Siiar/tKtci. Why surp-lscd J 

ElljSiU. Because the populat 

Stber/taeci, Wliat do you mean f— this city i 
tlunisand inhabitants. 

EUfiiU. So I liave been informedt 

Sriarfeiitc/:. And with truth. 

EUfitlJ. 1 can scarcely believe it. 1 irrnught ; 
reconuiicmlalions from tl« army, to people who n 
mHlent here ; but, not one of il*ni c, 
tn iliis liousc arc Tp be cootiiiued in 
cr— 

Stia/raeci, Yoo would swear througb thick and thin, tha^ 
my uncle did not live lierr; ? 

EffjitU. You are pcrfeflly right. 

Stbmrftntrk, Ha I ha 1 ha I — It is very obvious that the cotirt. 
snot jvur element. 

EiifitU. I'hank God, It is not ! 

Stbarfeatei. Three tilings are indi^iencably necessary to all 
who would make their «ay there ; — tound legs, a ficxible baclck 
anda smooth tongue 

EUjiiU. With not one of which J am llcsied. 

RiiBr/imti, 1 hen jou are on the high road to starvauon. 

£/{firU Both my poor sick wife, and myself, h**^' btcn ytT^ 
rear the end of our journe}'. 

S<ttirf,iii,k. Married, tool 

EUjMld. y«s. 
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Scbarfevtek. Rjor it 



—And bow did yon help yourself? 






BllfitU. 1 ha\-e no power of helping mywlf, as you si 

%tl>arfiatck. And foreign aid must not be expeded witldn tlie 
3ttiHBphei« j-ou now breathe. 

EB/tU, Philanthropy is to be found, o'cnlnthe puiUcutof % 
court. 

Stharfntci, By the help of Diogenes' lantern. 

Sil^hf, No, there are benevoJent beings who can even seek 
out Qiisen', and unsolicited, afford itconsdiitigo, and Isaistaiicc ; 
^yct nobly keep their names in concealment. 

^harfimck. Indeed \ — I thought, 1 was tolerabty well ac 
^uainted with the character of ei-ery one r>ear the ;COUrt ; yet I 
confess myself at a loss to divine who dui may b« ? 

EJIJ!e!J, She will not he known. 

Zbar/tntti. A thi too l-^Oh hasten, dear Capuin, tosatiary 
piy curiosity 1 

EUptlil. I liive told you all that I know myself; perhaps I 
bave been to blame in iaying so iiittcb-~die bare mention of tbc 
circumstance may be a transgrcaion against that bencxolent crea- 
ture's wish of secrety. But, so few happy moments fall to my 
tot, that 1 cati scarcely command myself, when I think of those 
the has aETorded me. 

Stbttr/tntit, Humph; — a lady 1 — Was she young? — hand- 
aimc \— 

El^ltU. Ah angel '.—■Yet I am almost ashlmed of applying to 
*> lier, a term so often misused by poets and romance -writers. 

Sciar/imti. And this unknown angel ?-~ 

£/i/eU. By accident learned our distresses, and bascwc ^nce, 
even at midnight, brought consolation to my B»"e'' 

SciMfftiuti. At midnight I — 

til/dd. Virtues and crimes, alike, shun day-light ;— tJie bnr.- 
» firem modecty, the latter ftom fear. 

Sthar/mtti, 1 wish you joy, Cirttab — a cripfJe, I perceive, 
IMy raal;e conqucs*,. 
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EiyUlJ. For shaiQc, Sir. 
Stiar/taeci, Female virtue in the streets at miiiight !— H« I 
j>a [ la \ — 1 know whatto think of that. 

EllfiiU. Fool ! — why did I give vent to my feelings in such I 

Seiar/imci. In tbc great world, one »on looses all belief in 
exalted virtue. 

E/l/!tU, Then, for ^ lirst tune, I feel my poverty a blessing t ■ 

SCENE 11. ri< MiKisTER nun /rum hit eUttt. ScHARTlJ 
KICK iprin^! If fnnt b'li nat, and h»vi$vtiy rttptcif»llf. 



Miaititr. Good morrow, Nephew ! ("it Imit at Elljltld, i 
heivi-^bt titn turns mtgrtlj la Prunk) I ordereJ that nobodyl 
should be admilted to day. 

Pruni. The stiange gentleman would not tak« a nfusd^ 
(Pruai rtiirei intothe anii-ebambir.) 

KllJieU. ( appmacbing tbe Mimittr) For a month past • 
have daily sought access to ytnir Eitcellcnc]-. 
Mteiiltr. Who tre you t 

EUfitU. Ellfield, of the regiment of Bntnistein. 

Miniiirr. EIIDcld 1 of the regiment, of Braunstcin ! right I 
right I I recoiled your name. 

EUfitU. Aiid your exceiiency will probably alio recoUe£% " 
that I have twice lost my baggage, and am reduced to a cripple 
in tbe service. 

Minisur. What do j-ou want ? 

EU/iild. Bread. 

Miifitttr, Your opinions are not very consistent with o 
ccssitous situation. 

EtlJitU, My opinions can haidly be known to your ExcelIenc)*#J 

Miitiiltn Yet 
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EKfitU, Yet, gnuied tlicy were, I should then Eeel tbe great- 
n my peciiion 'i heing granted. 
. What do yon mean I 
EtykU. lliat I suppose princijJet «f striA inU^ty to be 
the mon powerful recoromcndauoo by whtcb auy peu;ion ciui 
be enforced. 
ibmittr. Your colonel nat dUsstbfied with you< 
Eilfitld. My colonel \ I bope— 
iStmiltr. You have tlUsrminated principles— 

SiU' I deiirbe to be judgeil by my actions : tny ciipplcij 
Ihbs bear ample testimony, that I have fulfilled my duty,. — 
feet, 1 wotild not shrink fi-om an investigation of my piinciplcs. 
Hlay 1 ask yoitr e>:ccilcncy of what I am accused ? 
. Miniiitr. Of 'makbg improper remarks upon the war. 
^ EllfitU. Could my colonel be guihy of conduct so dishono- 
make a private conversation the subje^ of an official 



, Mtniutr. RecoOeftT that one indiscreet word wilt often do 
e mischief, than a tboutand brsve vms can repair. 
EilfiilJ, My remarks were such as might be made with 
; striclcBt pfopncty, among a circle of friends ovtr a bowk. 
-. What reUance was to be placed upon tldt fnend- 



Elljitld, Experience informs me — alas ! too )ite< 
Miniittr. You would have afled more prudently in time* 
e the present, when all tbe bonds that unite society mr re- 
\ed, not to trust too implicitly to Uiosc of tricndsfaip. Iwisli 

i good morning, Sir. 

EliJaU. Your excellency has at leatt laid down a do&rine 

" whence, bitter as it is, I migiit draw an inference that would 

furnish rae some consolation, amid tlie agoiues of disappnnucd 

bope ; for when alt other bonds are relaxed, why is tiiatto b« 

tegardcd which would force us to live! and, of what nluc u 
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life w one biwcd lo i!ie eanh by corporeiil and mcnul sufenng ? 
VeSi ^lith my one rcir.nining arm I sbeuld certainly tJiichargc a 
p'i3«J tliriiUgh tlut head whicli has been the uBticrsignod cauie 
of my niisfcirtune ; did not an unfortunate being, who in my 
happierdays united iter fate with mine, took lo nie alone fer so- 
lace and support, — But I dare rot leave a helpless wife, * prey w> 
Iitingtr and dcspiir 1 — However icluflant I may be therefore lo 
sulicit fartlier ; I u.vst still entreat your ejicellency lo gnnt mc 
Slime trilling pension, that may piexrve «s from the exir«fm!y of 
V3iit. Dq not sttppoK tii'ts hat, shot through in so many p^us, 
is worn fiom outcntalion — believe me, I have n» other. My 
iiwotil, and a heart glowing with love for my native eoutitiy, it 
all tlK \tcatth fate has left me. 

Minattr. I will lake wwne o^nuniiy of laying youi ease be-" 
fere ^ Prince. 

ZN/^l^. Whea may I hope ?— 

Mimittr, At present, we art sooverpowercd withatateafciisj 
and besides, the Prince has not, of late, been in a particularly 
good Imaiour ^— call again, in a fcwwcela. 

EUjlilJ. In a few weets I— Good God t— Your Excellency 
r.iutt sintly be aware, thai every hour is an age to the mi^ierable. 
ty be sooner — I will send for ymi»^j 
uitb lirw anJ KTTtvfitl ittpi i TTiej 
e tmmerous and iir.portunatc. 
D wretched as he appears. 

Miusittr. Do you Lnow him ? 

S<harftxiik. Not much. 1 only know that the poor ef9iftc4 
cripple, ei^n now occauons many a &IecplMS night, 
kind-heai'ted lady. 

Minhttr. Indeed U-Aye, it will certainly be right to tceqt a 
WBtchfu] eye owr tho man. lie is a philosopher j and they tec 
always a dangerous set of people— cten without arms of legs. 



Waiittr. Perhaps it 
(EUJitU kcvu and riiirt 

people grow every djy mor 
Scbarfemck, He is not si 
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SCENfi llL-^Miif ALLittAitit. 



•» 



AUtrmmi. Your Excellency's orders are Obeyed ; the letters 
^re ready for signature. 

JI£aiUtr^ And may I expea soon to receive the elucidations 
accessary for imposing the new duties? 

AUtrmnd. Morland promised them to-day. 

Miaistir. The old book-worra has had a glorious rummage a- 
inong dusty payments. 

^llkranJ. He enters very warmly into the citizens' cause. 

Schar/ineck. Afimatic, trlio is al>vay stalking about his bclor- 

eA Grecians. 

Mimster. Let him take lieed to himselJEl 

Allhrsmd. I have ^ulvised lum to that efie£L We are old 
friends ; but the welfare of the state must supenede all privatq 
friendships. 

Scbarftmckm He endeavours to instil his Swiss principles into 
the people. 

AUhmndm It is always dangerous to trust such kind of men in 
any post. 

ftinister. Woe to him, if lus influence over the citizens be 
niisused 1 

ScAar/emicL He degrades the dignity of his office— talks with 
the meanest media luc, as if lie were liis brother. 

Mmisttr. Cannot his wife inspire liim with better notions ?-« 
She is of a genteel family. 

ScbmrftMeck^ He ridicules all such ideas««4ie is always yawning 
in the audience-chamber — and goes into the £rst circles with a 
cropped head. 

AllbroMd. I have known him for eighteen years— ^ven from 
his childlKxxl, he was ra^ and headstrong. 

Mimistn. Enough. The l^rincc shall know all ; be must if 
aanowly watched. ^^ 



I 



jlHirdiiJ. I tiemhlc for iny friend 1— >tI, were he my brottet, 
1 feci suffidcntresoiutioa w become a second rimoleon, for the 
ijkc of my country. 

Prani, (tmw$) Symlicus Morlmd, Sir. 

Mimttfr. Shew him in. 

SCENE IV.— £»«f MoRLiND. 

Mimiirr. What brings the good Syndicui hither !— 
MorlonJ. I hope foar Excellency wUl End tbesc reprctcflfhi- 

oniOn thejnrtof the citisens lobcju&t. 

Mininer. Rcprcsentition» ! — I only required such inlbrnwtiMi 

from various old documents, as might assist in cstabliiliiqg the ' 

Mvlami, It is from those old documenti, that the inattn con* I 
tuincd in these reprcscntition^ is derived ',—1 have compreucd 
it to the utmost of my fowti^fGivei Urn n iar^t fmreel ef 
pafiri.) 

Miniiitr, Do you suppose, that the IVnce will read all these 
iheets? 

Merland. Mott certainly (—for I know him ta be the up- 
right Fatlier of his people. 

Minitttr. But uprightness cannot ensure u man against &• 

ligDC. 

MtrUnil. If the bappiiicts of a nation can be porehaied at the 
r:qience only of one fatigue to its nilci ; it is cheaply obtained 
Minitttr. What do you mean f 

AhrUuJ. That I am confident, a Prince, like ours, will not 
think any business fatiguing, which may ultioutciy promote the 
hai^iiness of his subjects. 

MfMirrr. And the result of these rcpresentaiiona ?— . 
br/a-M'. Is an humble hupe on the pan of the citizens, that 
position of the intended duties Trill be rclin^uislicd. 



I 
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Miattter. The pmexi for which hope u I — 
MtriauJ. Necessity^— Your Exctllcr.cy well bioTs, bow 
small \i tbe productive, bow great is the coiiBumuig tnde iUiuc 
a court. Our inland manufa£bi res are little encouraged; tlir; 
are almost entirely superseded by the £iigtish..^A thousand ta- 
jnd streams flow out of this city,— one little rivulet alone daws 
ioCo it. What is saved by industry, and diligence in tr»k. b 
cnalloAcd up by duties on every thing we eu and di'uik, on ottr 
nock, our projieny — 

l^niiiirt My Godl wb)- ibis enumeration! — I regret the ti. 
' ijzeris' dittresscs at nnlch as you ; but the neccKiti» (if the 

Slate 

MorlmnJ. I Lnow, must he considered ;— oor are tlie citliens 

I the coBvahion that shakes all Earope ; but they 

Jinow also tliat we inhabit a happy comer of the earth, wl.ich 

J nature, united viih die visdom of its rulen, have piriervcd 

f irom these convulsions ; and they hope — 

Miaisitr. These aie things, Mr. Sj-ndicus, of which, those 
I cnly who preside in the Cabinet, can be proper jud^s. 
MirlantL 1 have done my du^. 

Miniiitr, Less of duty I deare ; and nwtc couHdcraiion fct 
Llie State. 

Marlani, He who seeks the people's hap^uness, manifests the 
greatest love for the Slate. 

Minitiir. In^Icnt \ — But 1 warn you Mr. Syndicui, tliat we 
Eve in times, when tlie banishment of tntbulent spirits, it, per- 
Lhe most lacred duties of those who ^ide the lielm 
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SCENE V— Man/w/ Scbmifbiieck, MoRtAUDi anJ Ai.l- 
BnAND. MoRLAKo sirups bii ibouUtrt in lUtnet, at tht' 
MiKlSTBX ga*t euf. 

Sebetfmttt. Ha! ha! ba! — You, rnerafd, «« alway* ran- 
ning yoiir heads agam a port;— you Iingh at the caunien, and 
call ihcm imigniitCBnt Ijcirgtj but I wcwld venture any wager, 
tlmt a genticman of the Privy-Chamber, in your lituatioQ wonU 

I have etmdudnl him^ll' in a very diSercnt manBcr. 

itsrland, X don't doubt it. 
Stbor/intei. I'his ii always the case among peopi* iMaccoft- 
tomcd to courtly maaner*. Obierve the P«god» th» ornament 
the chininey-{Hccc in the Anti'ChaiTiber ^— the Court ii the be- 
rtjjnant irgion^ whence proeeedi ^ genial wsrnath j but who- 

»' ' .ever TCould i)i3re its smiles, iimst nod their heads, like 

Pagods, and be cxirful not to stand in any bndy'i ivay. 
it*fl«iul. You fatget thatthe citiseBs prepiue tlie««odwiiicl 
enables tlum aiwl their rescnibUncrt to rod, 

RcbaT/intik. Bravo 1— Hal ha! ha I ( Taiti a fiifb »/ muf^ 
jifrifinr—iu>yf does the lady yanr wife '. 

IMtrlanJ. Pcrfeaiy well. 
Stiar/iitti. Indeed!— Pcrfeaiy well! 
Marl end. Wliat do you mean by that sneer? 
S(Larf4iHtk. Yoii know the world— What indeed emild be 
■fiOK natural thaa tliat a: Swiss girl shooid wish, for some n- 
fresfcins Alpine brecses— But people about ttie Court have no 
idei of tufh natunl withes. — In short, town prattle ii like a 
bottle of Qiampagne ; and the purest motives are only a cork, 
which it throws up suddenly into the air. 
MorUfiJ. What such people sajr or lliiuk, is to me, matter 
ofperfea indiflencnce. 
Scbar/tnick. Don't plume yourself too highly upon youi 
cism — ^tht hartlcst stanc may, in time, be worn away, only by 



1 



THE KWCE OF CALUMNY. 



i» 



I 
I 



the diippings of thcraln. Trust the warning o£ a friend be a 

litUe leu mlous ii) ibc ciuiens' cause, and tamewhac more ai' 
tcnu»e to your domestic concerns— else it may hie wiOi you as 
■ttiih Cnto and Marcus Aureltu;. fSxir affiSiJlj.J 

SC£N£ VJ, — Mmtat Allekand aai MoBLAito. 

HUrlanJ. Allbrand, vbai doet be mean }— am I become a eom< 
mm uJk to the wiwle town ? — Am I » EtH cn , tbat every fool is 

to jingle his cap and bella in my exrs ? 

Mira*4. 'l~he coxcomb serveaevery body in the saipe way. 

Jdtrlani, Let liim divert hinuclf at my expence, as mucli as 
he pleaxs ; but by Heaven, he shall not sport with the charaders 
of ray wife and Hsterl — 1 will break the raKal's head if be 
dare 

AUhrmid. Dear Morland, how many heads will you break, 

iI*rlaaJ. Hovl^What 1— Name the carrioD progeny whu 
sre 10 ready to cavr and scratch where they suppose they have 
discovered a fallen deer I— I will make an example of ihcm U^ 
These right honorable gos^ps, though related n> the Abyssiniaa 
monarcli hiriself, shal l — 

Ailifati4> Morlaiid, Morland, you Ibrget yDuraelf^ 

Marlmad No! — when niy wifc'svirtue is called inqnotion— 

AUhraiU, You do not recalled where wc are. 

MvianJ' I would tear the very priest from the altar, who 
should date to cast aspcnions on Emilia ! 

AlArani, The Mijuster's di^leuuic bai put yoo out of 
temper. 
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SCENE VIL— £«/«r tbt Minister yfrni i^/x thseu 

Minister. I thought, I heard altercation. 

Allhrandn Heaven forbid ! 

Mini stir, (to Mofland) Have you any fiirther business with 
lue, Mr* Syndicus ? 

Morland. None, please your Fxcellency. 

Minister. You would do well to govern your hasty temper» 
in my house. 

Morland* I acknowledge my fault, and intreat your pardon— - 
there are moments when powerful feeling will overcome good 
manners. 

Minister. Probably, important business may await you at 
liome. 

Mmrlanti. To intrude on the great, never was my failing. 

Minister. Some people have strange ideas of behaviour. t 

^rland. Indeed the air of the audience-chamber, is not salu- 
tary to the inhabitant of the Alps !— he sickens m it, both in 
body and mind* 

Minister. The air of a prison is a sovereign remedy for such 
diseases. 

Morland, Such \7as the opinion of the Austrian governor, four 
centuries ago. I am your Excellency's most humble servant. 

(Exit.J 

SCENE VIII. — 7i^e Minister 0^4/ Allbrand* 

Minister. The Austrian governors ! — ^what does he mean ?— 
who were those governors ? 

Alihand. An insolent allusion to the history of the Swiss con- 
federacy. 
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Minister^ The pedant assumes it as a certainty, that every body 
must be as conversant with the history of his ryggcd countrymen, 
as himself. But, what was passing here ? 

jflHranJ. Your excellency is irritated ; and I would by no 

means increase your anger. Morland //, or at least wasj my 

&iend. 

Mimisiir* I cannot suffer my questions to be evaded. Whom 

this matter concern ao much as myself? 

AUhramd* Yoqr EKcellency it undoubtedly my bencfador, my 



Mittiittr. And a3 ^ch I command you to speak. 

Allhrani. The whole affair orig'mated in an unmeaning joke 
made by your excellency's nephew, which occasioned Morland 
immediately to cast reflexions upon all nobility, calling them car^- 
riom proginy. 

Mimtjtir* The tongue is the citizen's favourite weapon. 

AUhrand. And, when I admonished him gently, to consider 
where we were ; he acofied at the reproof, and assured me, he 
would not spare even the priest at the altar. 

Mimisttr* The man is ripe for destrudUon— a little puff of wind ^ 
and he falls. 

^Allkrantt. Alas ! my poor friend I (aJftQs to 'wipt tears fr§m 
hisses.) 

Mittistir* You weep? 

Allhrmtd. So wept Brutus, when obliged to condemn his sons. 

Minister. Friendship miist yield to duty. Allbrand, I have 
great confidence in you ; your admirable " Patriotic refleQfm^* 
are safe in my port-folio ; the prince shall see, and will doubtless 
reward them. In the mean time, an opportunity is presented to 
you, of acquiring new merit with the State ; continue to main- 
tain an appearance of friendship with Morland^-observe him 
narrowly, and every evening, impart your observations to me it 
is of importance that I shoukl know tlus man thoroughly. 

^' '. F (Exit.) 
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SCENE IX«— Allbrakd atom. 



Pe it vr — you slwll find, that you liaTC not mistaken your man. 
Morland hastens fast into the snare which he has himself afforded 
tlie meaiif? <^f spreading for his destrudtion, I could easily, at 
this ver)' n-oiiitnt, drive him into quitting his post, even into 
leaving tlic town, but then Emilia would be the companion of 
his f.igl.t ; and I sliould be no'gainer ; my only prospcdt of attain- 
ing llie obje.cl to which I aspire, is, by the removal of himself 
alone. That cncc accomplished— ^ven if I cannot overcome 
Eiiiilia's piiirlt r)', I shall ai least be revenged upon it ; and re- 
venge would be enjoyment, tliough but of a secondary nature. 
But 6rst, I must by some means procure the sketch df the " Pa- 
triotic HefliSIions" — that umst not be left in his hands, as a "wit- 
iK ss against me — then will I awaken the distrust of the citizens 
aiid all is over with tlie Syndicus. 

SCENE X^Enur Pilz. 

Filz, (p^f'tng in) Hist I hist I — Mr. Secretar)' ? 

JUbrand. Well, what news I 

Pilz* Arc we alone ? 

jillhranin Quite alone. 

Pilx. I have made a great discover)'. 

Allkrand* Tell it quickly, then. 

Pil%, Last night, as I was upon duty, patrolling aboirt the 
clroets, I saw a well dressed woman, followed by a maid, with 
a bundle under her arm, steal softly across the castle squares- 
She looked anxiously round hef, several times, while I thought 
within mvsclt, who can this be ? — when she came to the well, 
rJi'^ r.;o};pcd ai'J hemincd ;hrcc or four times ; and in a few 



THE FORCE OF CALUMNV. 4* 

moments the fcouse door, at No. 312, -was opeiied, anJ. 
she entered. I remained wandering abouc the square for morr- 
tlian an hour, — to be sure the time seemed a little tedious, but 
at last the door opened again, and the lady came out ;— she 
was attended to the door by a man, of whom she took leave 
very kindly, promissing to visit him again the qext night^^ 
With that she tripped hastily away ; and I stole softly after' 
her, till she reached her own housc^— And now, whom do you 
think she might be i 

JUiraaJ. Some tdnd-hearted lady,! suppose. 

Pth. Mrs. Morland, as I live. 

AMranJ. Ycm are mad ! 

Pilz- Mad \ Mot a bit of it ! I'll consent to live tipon 
bread and water, for a month, if it was any body else. She at- 
tempted to unlock the garden-door, and as it wai dark put aside 
her veil, to find the key-hole mote readily. I took the oppor- 
tunity of throwing the light of my dark-Iantem dire<i\.ly in her 
face, and saw her too plainly to be mistaken. 

Mlhrimi. And do you know whom she had been visiting \ 

Pih. I fetched the constable immediately, and he says, that 
the house belongsto an old woman, aiid up. in tlw garret lives 
one capuin Ellfield, who I suppose was the person that let her 
in and attended her out. 

Allhrani. Impossible ! 

fiU. Nay, very certain ; for he is the only mar. jji the 
liouse. 

Mlhrani. Do you know him ? 

Pih. No, but I know that lie is \-ery po6r- 

AUhrand. Are you certain of the truth of this story ? 

PilxS^ ive me a box on the ear every' day, for the rest of 
my life if 1 did not last night see Mrs. Sljriand go to vi^it 
Certain Ellfield. 

AUhraiti. But what the devil could she want with bim ? 

PUk, Thai's more than I know. 

AUiranJ. (h a murmur te iimitlfj Humph ! I cm scarcely 
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suspc(fl any thing amiss here I but no matter I it has that ap. 
pearance at least ; and I can make it of important use in for- 
vraiding my plans. It may be employed as an engine for betray- 
ing tlio husband into the commission of some rash adlianj and of 
Intimidating the wife into compliance with my wishes. Yes, it 

is a most iortunate accident ! (7o Pilx) The Captain^ 

^'ou say, is poor ? 

Pilx* So the cotistablc asserts. 
. Aihrand, Very ix)or ? 

Pilx* In want even of brdad 1 

AUhrand, So much thf belter ! 

P/7«. Have yoa ri.*-ver seen him ?— He has attended daily at 
bis Excellency's, tor some v.ecks past, to solicit a pension. 

AUfrand* Ka 1 — tlie same ! — ^^cxccUent !•>— <condu^ mc t» 
him. 

PUzm Now ? — at this instant ? 

Albrand. At this very instant. 

Pilz. We have not far to go. — ^No. 312, in tlife Castle 
Square. (Eximnt,} 

SCENE XI.— Ellfield's Lodgings. 

M)u Ellfield, «/©«/, in a *white morning habit j ivbicb sbi 

jur*veys se*veral times • 

'Tis too fine, too expensive for my present situation !— Ad- 
mirable woman I — Now, I am once more out of bed, 4nd clothed 
aj^in ; I could fancy myself in perie6\ health !-.^Had I a little 
more colour^ no one .would imagine that I had so lately^ for 
ten days together, been on the very brink of the grave. My 

hands, my strength, are restored ; I can walk and sttnd with- 
out the assistance of a stick, or supporting myself against the 

-vail !— thanks !«-etemal thairvks \ to my benefactress, and my 
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dear Charles's love^ for this restoration !-— But my husband 
does not retutn ! fShe goa to ibi fwindtw) J dressed myself 
only for him — I know he will rejoice to see me thus t— but^- 
(She dranos out a broken pockit looking-glassj There was a 
time, when I was accustomed to a splendid toilette, with a glass 
in which I could see myself from head to foot 1 — ^fye I fye !«^ 
I ought not to bestow one thought upon such follies !-»My 
Charles is still spared, and all other losses are scarcely worth a 

sigh 1 He is a cripple, alas ! — ^but his heart beats with equal 

warmth for me, as in his prosperous days ; and my hands shall 
labour for his support I -When. he was borne wounded from 
the field of battle, and I knelt in despair beside his almost life* 
less body ; had I another wish, or could I breathe another 
prayer, save for his recovery ?— My prayers were heard !•— be 
did recover !•«— and I am happy \ 

SCENE XII. — Enter Ckvt kiv Ellfield. 

Mrt. Ellfield, Are you at last returned, my Charles ! 

Ellfield. My dearest Caroline 1 (he observes ber 'with looks 
* cfsatisfa^ionJ) 

Airs. Ellfield. Are you pleased to see me thus ? 

Ellfield, (Etnhracimg her) Let this be my answer I You 
surely understand it ? 

Mrs, Ellfield* My heart is its interpreter. 
^ Ellfield* But have you not ventured up too soon ! 

Mrs* Ellfield* No, I feel perfedly recovered. 

EllfieU. You look pale sull. 

Mrs. EUfieid* I mean to take a short Walk, to day — I think> 
the air will revive me. 

Ellfield. Do not run any hazards ; a relapse might cost you 
your life. 

Mrs. Ellfiild. Oh; you need not fear % relapse. 
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EUfield. Remember that I cannot livfe without you. 
Mrs, EllfieU. Have you again been disappointed t 
EllfieU. I have at length seen the Minister. 
Mrs. EllfieU. Indeed I Well ? 
EUfieU. Alas ! 

Mrr. EUJield. Speak", I entreat. 
EllfiiU. May heaven bless you, my Caroline I 
Mrs, EllJieU. I am blcs3cd ! 
Lljidd, Al's! how?^ 
Mrs, Ellji$iti, h\ \o\XT iogpi \ 

EllficU. (Taiing htr hanS^ much ajg^Btd) Dearest Tvife I 
yuu understand making even a cripple worthy of envy> 

SCENE Xin.— ^^/f/fr Allbrand. 

Jllhrand, (As he inters) I hope I do not mistake the 

Louse. 

EllfitU. Whom seek you, Sir ? 

JllbrttKii, Captkin Ellfield. 

EU field. I am that person. 

Alihrarsd. (Seeing Mrs. EUfiddy starts) And thislady ?— 

EVfield. Is my wife. 

Mlbrand. You are married then ? 

Ellfield. You seem surprised at that ? May I ask with whom 
I li*ive the honor of speaking ? 

Allbrand., As a man can scarcely be allowed at a Erst visit ^ 
assume the name of friend, I beg leave to conceal mine. 

Ellfield. This is most extraoixlinary I— While those on whom 
I have some claim for friendship forsake me, I am indebted to 
strangers for consolation and support. 

Allbrand. I know your story — I consider your, fate as hard^ 
and my situation may enable me to improve it. I enjoy a con- 
sidcrabk sliare «f tlie minister's favour. 

f 
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EUfiildm Yon will find your patronage not beston^ed upon un- 
grateful hearts. 

AUhrmni* I will engage to procure you a competent pen- 
sion— -^if— 

EUfitU, That i/^ seems to Imply some condition. Is it one 
^at I am in a station to fulfil ? 

AUhrand* Silence and confidence are all that I require* 

Ell field* Both which> are in tlie power cveni of a beggar* 

Allh'Mndy You often receive visits from %irs« MorUod. 

Ellfitld, Mrs*Moriand! 

Mrs. Ellfald. Mrs. Morland ? ^ 

AlHrand. I surely do*not mistake ? 

Mrs. EUfield. Is Mrs. Morland, the lady to whom we are s<i 
much indebted ? 

Allhrand, How ! Do you not know her ? 

Ellfield. Till this moment, we only knew her heart. 

Allirand. Yes, she has 6ften> at midnight — 

Mrs. Ellfield. Often, indeed 1 and, like an angel, has rescu- 
ed me from death. 

Allhrand. Yet never told her name ? 

Elljteld. Never I 

Allhrmnd. It was like herself I— Her soul is truly noble I 

Mrs. Ellfiild. It is indeed I 

Ellfitld. Most truly so \ 

Allhrmnd. And she has promised this nigh t 

Mrs. Ellfitld. To see us again. 

Elljield. And enjoy tlie fruit of her benevolence. 

Allhrand. Would you render this lady an essential service ? 

Ellfitld. I would sacrifice my hfc for her ! 

Allbrand. This encourages me to inform you, in confidence 
. that I am so blest as to enjoy her love. 

Mrs. EUfieHl. She is then unmarried ? 

Allbrand. No, she is married, but, aiar, unhaj^pily ! 
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Mri. EUftU. Vet, if she be uiduppy, to suirh a mainan, tier 
duty must be sacred. 

AHiranJ. That it the very point. Upon this lubjca sheei 
Icrtaiiis very strung prejudices. 

Ell/ilJ. Prtjudict,, Sir ! 

Jllirani. Which lime would banish, could »lic be peismd* 



El^tU. Of what J 

ytliirmd. Permit roe to meet her at these luglitly vJMti Ir— 1 
Yciir lodging is perfeftlyprivate—perf'^iftiy retired— If I Intglit [ 
sre lier, here, alone ! — Or pcibips you would lend your aui^t- 
;incc in combating some childish notionii — 

EI//tU X^rimblin^ 'otiib inJigaaiieii ) Oh. Poverty ! Po- ( 
leriy I to what iiuiniliation dost thou reduce a man ! 

Mr,. EllfitJ. (^iBkagJtwiinaihairJ This is too nmcli. ] 

MliranJ. 1 hope you do not misunderstand me '. I pledge my 
li6nourthat every thing relative to the pcnaioii, shall be ttnished 
wi-inoiTow 1 and do not sujiposc my gratitude sliall be cociined 
Id that alone — (lit Jravii eut a purii) Be this an earnest-^ 

EUfitiJ. (Enraged) Sir, liiMOW you not,— I am igiiorani 
ol your fiink and name ; but whatever they may be, unlea you 
•liiit 11^ room peaceably, ibiii iniunt, yim shall And, tliat &' 
Cripple, when his honour is insulted, lias slreiisih suCdem to 
Lick a sroundrel down stairs. 

MiranJ. This— to nie ? 

ctlftU, Yes, — tliough you were next lii^'it to the throne 1. 
Begone, or 1 shall nialK use of tbe rights my own house gives ' 

JUhraitd. Ver^' well, c^taiit £ll£eld — But remember tl.ax 
the pension it forfeited by your own indiscretion ; you are your- 

icifalonr triponsibic fjr whatever tonscqticnces may edmic. 

^Ujitid. Scoundrel! didlieliojK^ to make me bis pimp l^^nc • 
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Mrs. EUfield. Who can tke villain be ? 

EllfiiU* Some Courtier, no doubt, who judges of us by 
himself* 

Mrs. EilfieU. We must conceal this circumstanc;^ fiom our 
benefadlress. 

EUfieUm Most certainly. Innocence, like her*s, would be 
shocked at hearing that it was susped^ed capable of corruption. 
Bnt I will not suffer her to go home, again, alone. 
» Mrs. EUfield. Charles, we have only potatoes for ^ner ; yet 
how much happier are our lots than his ! 

EllfieUm (Clasping ber to his bosom) Our hearts are pure, 
though our fare is homely. 

Mrs. EllJUli. He would shame poverty. 

Ellfield. For the sake of mankind, heaven guard such villains 
from poverty U^CttrttumfaUs) 

'l EKD QF THE SECOND ACT. 



ACT III, 

SCENE L— Ti&z Minister's Aud'usui Cbsmber^f^^VRVKK^ 
sitting mstd rtading — Enter Allbrand bastify. ^ 

Allbrand* 

X S the Minister at home I 

Prunk. Yes. 

jiUbrmtdy I must speak with him dire^y, upon tugent bu- 
siness. G 
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Prunk. He will not see you. 

Mbrand. Whv not ? 

PruwL He is at caitl;., 

'JlliranJ, So much the better I — ilki he ill-luck ? 

Prunk, I believe so* 

Allhrand, So much the better again I 

Prunk* Svi much the worse, I think. 

Atlhrand. Go and whisper in his ea r 

Prurtk. He wull bid me go to the devil I 

Alibrand. My business is of the utmost importance. 

Prunk. At Gourt, many things are very important m tlie morn* 
iiig, tl.at become vciy insignificant in the evcnhig over the card 
table. 

Allbrand, I must positivel y * 

Prunk^ You will damn your own cause. 

Allbrand. With all my heart ! 

Prunk, Well, if you chuse to run the liazard [^^ Exit J 

AUbrand^ (alone) If he have lost, he will be so much the 
more petulant and .ill-tempere<l*— his ears here, his heart at the 
card-table, eager to retrieve his losses. Then he will not stay 
ioni;, but suy at once,— '* you know wl.at had best be done, fol- 
!ov/ yr,ur own judgment, "—and thus will my point be completely 
liiiriciL Summon up all thy confidence, Al lb rand !— chance 
: iiuii*.^ upon th'-e — thy gotxlgciiiui beckons tl ec forward !— How 
forUuiuu: thiit 1 should meet ytnnig Scharftneck at such a mo- 
jref^, and learn from him so many cirrumstances, to make my 
£tcj) aprcai the moic ^i.^bablc \ — But, Prunk return: — 
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SCENE ll^r^Re EnUr V^vrsK and soom itf^tr^ Enter the 

MlXIbTER. 

Prunk. He is corcm^. 

Allhrand. In wliat son of humour ? 

Prunk, So cross and snappisli, that 1 have no dcs'ire to be one 
of his auditors. (Exit into the anti-cbam^r) 

jillbrand. Go, and welcome ! — yoviv company is not wanted* 

Minister. (Entering) Well, what's the matt^fr ? 

Allbrand, A melancholy discovery \ 

Minister. Hasten to tell it, then. 

Allbrandm Morland is a traitor ! 

Minister. You have fresh proofs against him \ 

Allbrand. The most undoubted 1 — He holds a secret int'^r- 
course 

Minister. Witli whom ? 

Allhrand. One Captain Eilfidd. 

Minister* I know the fc^llow. 

AUbrand. They meet at dead of nigh t 

Minister. Where ? 

AUbrand. At the Captain's lodgings. 

Minister. Are you certain of this ? 

AUbrand. I know from eye-witnesses that Mori ;r.J ?t2a!* by 
night to the house of this man ; tliough by day he denies any 
knowledge of him. 

Minister. Enough to cieate suspicion !— But what is to b«- 
done ? 

AUbrand. If we could catcli him in the verj' fa6\— 

Minister. True !— he might be sent at once to priion. 

AUbrand. His papers miglit also be seized. 

Minister. And hc-himsclf brought to a speedy trial- 
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Allhrand. If your Excellency \vould invest me with full pow. 
en for such a procedure—— 

Minister. By all means ! — ^but supposing his papers should 
prove nothing against him? — the Prince, you know, requires the 
utmost forbearance and circumspe^lion in these matters. 

Allbrand. The fad iS" beyond a doubt- 

Minister. Well, then— 

jiU brand. May I desire a written order f — 

Minister. ( impatiently) Now, diredUy ? 

Jllbrand. Or if your Excellency would give diredioDS to the 
police-officer who waits without— 

Minister, Let him come in. 

Allbrand, (cpins the door and calls) Pilz 1 


I 

SCENE lll.^^ nter Pilz. 

Minister, (to Pilz) I have charged my secretary with an im- 
portant commission ; — ^follow his diredlions implicitly. (PUk 
bows obedience. The Minister addresses Allbrand )^^li^vt you 
any thing else to mention ? 

Albrand. Nothing 1 — Does your Excellency recolledl any 
further orders? 

Minister, Only a stridl injundion to proceed cautiously— I 
shall expedl your report early to-morrow morning.— (-E»/V^ 

Allbrand. (rubbing his bands) All succeeds admirably I — 
(to Pilz) Come to my apartment ; there you shall receive your 
instrudions. No ; first seek the Gentleman of the Pri\'y Cham- 
ber ; and say that I request to see him for a few moments— telJ 
him of his Excellency's cond Highness's commands ! — away !— 
instantly 1— f £;riV Pilz.) That was an admirable thought !— 
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Schariexieck shall seize and seal up the papers* The sketch of 
the " Pairioiic Rifli£iions^* I mufi have !— much depends upon 
that 1— much I— very much U^(Exii.) 

SCENE IV— -Morland's bomst. Jekny is MscovePtd ai 
tvork s Smith standing and leaning §ver the hack if acbair 
mt a littli distancty ivitb bis eyes fixed upon her. — They remain 
silent, some minntesm 

JeniTf. My brother is very late ! — ^he keeps the dinner waiting 
a long time. 

Smithm It must be my fault, if the time appear so ^'ery te- 
dious. 

Jenny. How so? 

Smith. I do not understand how to talk. 

Jenny* On the contrary, I have often, at table, admired your 
talents for conversation. 

Smith* I ought rather to be silent there and talk here. 

Jenny. The reverse is the most natural ; since in the compa- 
ny of a woman only, the subjedls for conversation are so much 
more confined. 

Smith. But what they loose in variety, they gain m interest. 

Jenny. You have, I perceive, been so far initiated into the mys- 
teries of the fasluonable world, that you are an adept at making 
compliments. 

Smith. I never make compliments,— I alwaN-s speak tnitli. 

Jenny, (eonfnsedy after a pause) Is it long since you left En- 
gland ? 

Smith. Many months. 

Jen/y. And have you never, like a Swiss, experienced the 
mal'du'Peys ? 

Smith. Sometimes. 
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Jenny, Wl.y, then, do you not return ?— A man of yo^xx 
talents might find employment any where. 

Smith, Do you wisli to get rid of me ? 

Jenny, Heaven forbia 1 

Smith. I cannot return, akn€^tomy native country* 

Jenny, Tlicn why not marr)* ? 

Smiths *T\s my ardent wisli ! 

Jenny, Not that it is a step I would recommend. 

Smith, Why not ? 

Jinny, Because, if you suppose all married people to be as 
my brother and sister, you mistake. 

Smirh, I shall not easily be brought to think so. 

Jenny, Most matches arc unhappy. 

>im!ih, Ot'that I very mucli doubt. 

Jenny, I can plead frequent observations of the fafl, in sup*' 
port of my assertion. Two young people fall desperately in love 
w idi each other, and think they never can exist asunder ;— a 
head-strong futhcr, or a cross guardian interposes, and thwarts 
their wis. its : — tlie young people sigh and pine-*and pine and 
sil;^h — till at length the old people's hearts are melted. Thca 
the lovers l',inc.y they stand upm th« highest pinnacle of fortune's 
teinple, and clasped in each other's arms, look down with indif- 
ference <:n every objeft, in the busy world around them ; they 
n»sh fcrwurd into wedlock, as the night-walker to the lowest 
edge of the sloping roof, when suddenly some one calls, they 
start, they wake, and down they fall. 

Smith, A very ingenious simile ; but the position on whicli it 
is founded, is not fadl. 

Jenny. And there lie the poor souls, stretched in the mire of 
innui^ exchanging looks of discontent with each other. If, in^ 
deed, tliey be at bottom, people of sense and worth ; powerful 
babit, ufif-i- a while, will come to their assistance ; till at fengtb, 
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they will Icani to endure each other's foibles with patience ; 

and each will jog on contentedly along tlie paved foot-path, to 
Vhich hb steps must be confined ; thankful if no thorns spring 
up toobstru^and wound him as he proceeds. 

Smith. But if esteem be the mother of love ? 

Jennj* She is, at bert, no more than a step-mother. 

Smith* Those who can reason upon love, have indeed never 
loved. 

Jnugj/m And are to be envied. 

Smith. To be pitied.' 

Jtnny, An unknown happiness can have no charms. 

Smith* A false axiom. Do you suppose that miners, con- 
demned to grovel at an immense depth under ground, never long 
to behold the sun ? 

Jemtiy. You have high ideas of love. 

Smith. And still higher of wedlock, ("he pushes the chair ou 
<which hi leaasy somtwhat martr to Jenty^ hut *iuithcu/ alttring 
his position) Love ties two beings together ; — wedlock makes 
tbem only one. Love -drinks down large draughts from the cup 
of joy ;— wedlock sips up the sweets, a drop at a time ; nor &ni.;h- 
cs them till arrived at the very brink of the grave. Love is 2 
caterpillar, devouring dainties ;— wedlock, the s^i^e caterpillar, 
transfonued into a butterfly, when it feeds only upon the purer 
nourishment of the fragrance exhaled by flowers. Years roll on ; 
but a gogd wife never becomes old ;— -winter succeeds to sum- 
mer ; but wedded happiness never chills. The kiss of a chaste 
wife, is the- stamp with which nature seals her choicest blessings ; 
—storms roar above ; lightning flashes around ; but where 
domestic love dwells, every trouble, every sorrow, i^ but kalf felt 
—ever)' joy, every pleasure, is doubled. 

yenny. You grow animated. 
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Smiib, (sitting down ami drarofsng tbt chair ntanr to h§r) 

Woe to that man who would remain cold and insensible, whUe 
descanting on female beauty and virtue I— who would drink ont 
of the same cup with him ?— Woe to the man who pays no more 
r(rs|ie£l to a good wife, than to his night gown ; but because 
she admin isttrs daily, nay hourly, to his comfort, receives her at» . 
tentions without one grateful feeling ; and only learns to prize 
domestic happiness, when lost forever \ L et thy crowns, O' 
Chance 1 be scattered about like flakes of snow ; I wotild not 
catch at one ; — I only ask thee to bestow upon me, the 
simple gadand of love I (be draws bis chair still neartr)'^^ 
Should I at length find what I have, so many years sought— -find 
my hopes, my wishes, realized — then farejrel, ye petty tyrants 
of the mind, ambition, thirst of fame, ardour to obtain the palm 
of wit 1 — my heart shall have no room for any guest but love. 
The sweet calm of domestic peace, firm union of souls, a taste 
for the joys of nature, love for the unempoisoned air of the coun- 
try, for rural pastimes, for the pleasures of retirement, where we 
may live remote from envy and calumny — from — 

Jenny, (working njery iagerlj, and continuallj breaking bit 
thread) Our finest dreams are seldom realized. 

Smith, (drawing bis chair by degrees^ quite close to her) That 
I love, is no dream ; — but tliat I flatter myself with my love 
being returned, in equal portion, may perhaps be the mere eflfedl 
of a presumptuous vision. For the first time in my life, I feel 
my happiness dependent upon the favour of others ; and, for the 
first time in my life, I tremble. Words are but poor interpreters 
of our thoughts ; let tliis tremor vouch the truth of my feel- 
ings ? 

Jinny* Smith, whence these emotions ? 

S/w/V/^. (taking her hand, eagerly) When a man feels to his 
inmost soul — ^feels so that he can scarcely speak ; — when his 
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Vmcc faulter— through the tears — that would force a passage- 
to his eyes — Oh, caii his sincerity be doubted ! — 

ymity. Smith ! lor heaven's sake 1 

Smith. This moment decides the happiness ot- misery of my 
'future life I— an honest man solicits yoirr hand—an ardent lovet 
noUctts your heart, 

* Jfmmy. The agnation that I witness, speaks in a language 
tlHtcamiotbe mistaken — ^but— 

Smith* My birth indeed is humble. 

Jinny. That was not what I was going to observe. 

Sitdtb. My possessions are smaH, but sufficient to satisfy 
iQoderate wishes. 

Jemt^. I do not intend to sell my heart. 

Smith. Be it then the reward of honorable love I 

Jtmny* Allow me time for consideration, dear Smith ! 

Smith* I thank you sincerely I (Kissts her hand with tranj^^ 
f^t.J What can be more grateful to an honest licart, than the 
asssurance tljat itsLall be pioved ^ 

SC£NE v. i/ittr Emilia, hading "Moiilaxd hy the hand* 

Emilia^ Here he is at last, but in a terribly serious humour* 

Jenny* What is the matter, brother ? 

M$rUtnd. Nothing! o\'erpowered with business. 

Emiliom You have usually been, at least, cheerful at dinner, 

MorlanJ, Because I was not 0}:piesscJ with care — But 4* 'i.^ * 
not mind me— this will pass aw ay in time. .^-t '^W* • 

Emilia. We have expci^led you with great anxiety -, you 
■were always accui:tomed lo >end^ when )ou could not dine at 
borne. 

Mcrhnd. Forgive me — I fcrgot- the miiiister— - 

yennj. The muiister ? what c^ him ? 

Morla-iJ^ (Lading lis hand upon his fonhgad) Excuse 
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me— -I am not well— my head aches^ I feel, as if i were in- 
toxicatcd — let me retire. 

Jinny f What can you have been about, tins whole day I 

MMrland. Walking — no, no, only— 

Jenny. First it was business, now it is walking— Oli brotlicr \ 
brother ! 

Morlanti. Forgive nie I— I i"cally kno*<v not what I say. 

Jenny* C Aside to Smith) A dark shade in the pidiurc of 
wedded happiness. 

Smith. What were light without shade ? 

Smiiia. Will you go in, dearest Morlaiid ? dinner waits. 

MorlSnd. Yes I — I am ready ! 

SCENE Yl^^'Ett/er All brans. 

Allbrandm Pardon mc, that 1 come thus unexpc£tedly !— ^a 
rcry unexpeded piece of business brings me hither, my fnend* 

Jenny» Pshaw ! again business ? 

MorUuidy Go, my love— Go Jenny, sit down to dinner— •i«c 
wiU be with you presently. 

Emilia. My dear Henry, I have provided your favorite dish. 

Morlaud. (With constrained affection) Thanks, dearest Emi- 
iia I go, depend on seeing us in a few minutes. 

Emilia. ( Aside^ as she goes out slotulyy and sorrotvfttlfy J 
AH is not right ! What can have altered him thus I 

Jenny. fFollowng her tvith Smith.) ^mith ! Smith ! iT 
^m example cannot deter !— 

Smith* No over-hasty judgement, I entreat ! (Exeunt J 

Manent Allbrand and Morlaxd. 

JMorJand. Allbrand, you seem disordered. 
Alibi' and % Oh, deeply. 
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Allhrand* 
Mdrland* 
Allbrand. 
Morland. 
AUiranim 



Morlani. New torments for me ? 

Mbrand. Alas ! 

M^riatid. Speak out t 

Allhrand* At this moment I feel, for tlic first time in my lifl?^ 
tint friendship may impose upon us most painful duties«w 

M^land. Tru^ is the first.. 

Allbrandx And most sacred of all duties—I fulfil it with 
teas in my eyes, with a bleeding heart ! — Morland, arc you a 
man ? a heavy blow awaits you — the more severe as coming 
^m a beloved hand. 

Morlund. From my wifes' ? 

She is unworthy that name 
Prove her so ! 

She holds nightly meetings with the Prince. 
'Tis false ! 

Who has felt more implicit confidence in her vir-- 
tue than myself? Who has defended her more eagerly against 
all defamers, than myself ? My heart revolted at the idea .of 
finding her guilty of infidelity towards lier husband<r— but 

Morland.. I tell you 'tis false 1. 

AUbrandm So I asserted, as long as possibility of doubt re- 
mained ; but when inconttbvertible fafts— 

Morland. (^ Stamping eagerfy oh rbi groundj . By heaven 'ti» 
feisc ! Come to her now, immediately— 

Allhrand* Her tears, her denial of guilty will be no proofiiK 
ef her innocence. Would you deprive yourself of the power of 
ascertaining the tnith ? 

Morl^d. And what prorfs have you against her ? 

Allbrand, .Emilia has, for some time past quitted your house 
ever)' night* 

Morland. (Seizing him by the arm) AHbrand I 
Allbrand. f Proceeding calmly) Stolen sccretely across the 

Castle-square 

Mfirland. (Seizing bold of bim ivitb both hanis^ and fixing 
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his eyet upon him) I ask for proofis. ! 

Mbrand, Intp a very notorious house. 

Morland. With his voice almost suffocated) But, proofei 
proofs I 

Allbrand. And there met the Prince. 

Mcrlandi ( SeisLtng him by the breast) Villian ! thot\ 
licst I 

Mlbrand, Any thing may be excused to a friend in y out- 
situation. 

Mori and. Once more, I say, your proofs ? 

Allbrand* Will you believe your own eyes ? 

Morland. And only my eyes I 

Allbrand* I will remain witli you until midnight : we will gdt 
together to. the place ; and you shall yourself be -v^tness qC 
licr shame I 

Morland* I take you at your word. 

Allbrand, But unarmed. 

Morland What time is it now ? 

AUbrand. Just nine o'clock. 

Morland* Oh, God I so early !— so early I 

AUbrand, Employ the intenal in endeavoring to recollect 
yourself ; a moment ncgledled never returns. Emilia's disavow- 
al of the fa£l could not remove iwspicion from your soul ; and 
without the convidlion I offer, you must lead a life of torment 
^th a wife, whom you wish, yet dare not presume to con^ider^ 
as innocent, 

Morland. I am recovered. 

Allbrand* It were better not to see lier again before niid-*> 
jugbt ; should her suspicion be excited, she will not go- 

Morland. I swear she will not go ! 

Albrand* I wish she may not. 

Morland* The slanderer shall answer this calumny with bi^ 
life I 

AVbranJ, If Emilia be innoceni?. 
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JkUrland, She is innocent* 

AUhrandm At least was so once* 

Mtrland. Come with me, look her in the face, and be asham* 

t!d ! 

Allbrand. Lavater cannot decide in such a case* 

Morland* Name the person who has dared to calumniate 

her. 

AUhranJ. Siie is cpminc^. For heaven's sake do not betray 

voursclf* 



SCENE YUl^^Emer Emilia* 

Emilia* Dear Mori and, you have been absent from home aH 
day, let the evening be devoted to us I— AVe could not dine 
T\'ithout you, we had no relish for a single morsel ! Is not your 
lousiness yet concluded ? — Mr. Secretary, will you partake of 
our humble fare ? 

AUhrandm I beg to be excused* 

Emilia* If you will not cncrease our little family circle, I hope 
at least, you will not, by detaining my husband, contradl it* 

Alilfrand. I do it reluciainlv. » 

Emilia* Ot what nature, c an be that business which robs my 
dear Mori and of his unaccustomed serenity ?— my God, Hemy, 
liow you Ex your eyes upon me 1^-dearest husband what can tju 
oppress you L * 

Mofland* Ykyjou wish to know ? 

Allbrand* *Tis merely an unpleasant circumstance that has 
occurred in his office — notliing. more. 

Emilia. Kit be nothing in which I can advii^e or aisLt him, 
yet tender participation in trouble is seldom unwelcome. 

Mcrland* Do you interest yourself in my sorrows ? 

Emilia* My God !-^what a question I 

Morland, You look at me^ so afiedionately ! 
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Emilia. And you look so wildly, at rac. 

Morlan^m. Oh, you have not. deserved it !— I know you have> 

!»0t \ 

Emilia, Indeed, I have not 1 

Morland, By heaven, I am sure of it ! (Hi clasps bir U kh 
breast*) 

Allbrand*. You forget our business. 

Emilia* Your behaviour is so extraordinajry ! 

W^riand, My heart is unchajjged 1 

Emilia. I hope so. 

Morland. As your's ! 

Emilia. Then I will be content. 

Allbrand. You will do better to separate*. Repose cannot- 
be enjoyed, till our business be completed. I would advise lock« 
iftg ourselves together ipto your study for to-night, and then by 
ip-morrow's dawn, all may be finished. 

Emilia. The whole night, did you say ?. 

Morland, Are you not pleased at it ? 

Emilia. I fear, lest your health should be injured !— >you have 
•if pt so little for several weeks ! 

Morland. And you wish, that I should sleep ? 

Emilia. Oh, most sincerely ! 

Morland. Indeed ! 

Emilia, (';vn you doubt it ? 

Allbrand. My friend, midnight approaches. 

Morland. Midnight I — ha I — farewell Emilia ! 

Emilia. Shall we not see each otlicr again, this evening I 

Morland, I hope not. , 

Emilia. You bape not ? 

Mcrland. Forgive me !— I am absent ! — Come, Allbrand-^ 
ffood night; Emilia I 

Emilia, Not one kiss at parting ? 

Morland. (Morland clasps ber in bis arms, vUhntly agitatedj, 
I'hvgc it is not t^hc last ! 
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Emilia^ God forbid I 

Morlamf. (Ttaring bim$t\f from her) No, it is not possMe? 
(Hi msbis into his study.) 

Allbrand. (7 9 Emilia^ as be follo'ws Morland) You 'Will be 
M obliging. Madam, as to give orders that nobody interrupt us^ 

(Exit.) 

SCENE IX. — Emilia, uUne. 

Sometlang very extraordinary must have occurred ; yet he 
■will not impart it to me I— some heavy calamity overpoweit 
him ; and he ^ill not let me share it !— What can I have done 
to ofieila him ?*«Wby am I^ on a sudden, thought unworthy 
of his conEdence t 

SCENE X. — Enter Jisnnw 

Jenny. Are you alone, dear sister ?— where is my brother ? 

Emiiia* In his study. — Allbrand and he have bu:>lnc:ss ti>ge>> 
ther which will occupy them for the whole ni(]^!!t» 

jfeimy. You have been weeping ? 

Emilia. Alas, yes I 

Jeuny. What has happened ? 

Emilia. Oh, I do not know ! 

Jenny. Has my brother been unkind to you ? 

Emilia. Not unkind ! — Yet he is io unlike bInKeif, tliat T 
scarcely know him. 

Jenny. Wha% can be the matter ? 

Emilia. Allbrand says, that it is merely sott.c vexal'.* i c>f bir- 
iHncss. 

Jenny. If so, you maybe pcrfcajy easy, u. J u.jy rest ajssur* 
ed that all will soon be right again, 

Emilia. I hope so I— I ds net dgubt it 1 — ;•-:, 'ti^ i:^.T^'^3l'oI^ 
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to describe tlie anxiety I feci 1 — I would forbear to weep, but it 
is not in my power I 

Jmity, (Half aside) This is one of the happiest unions I ever 
witnessed I— yet, these sorrows ! — these tears ! — 

Emilia. Think you, I would exchange these sorrows, thes4 
tears, for your boasted freedom ? — No, Jenny !— Shall I have 
experienced unbounded happiness for two years, and now sliriiik 
at tlie least reverse ?— Ah, it is but a momentary reverse, ar.d 
these teais will soon be wiped away by the hand of love \ 

SCENE XI^— £/i/^r Smith. 

Smith. Dear ladies, am I to dine by myself to-day I 

Jenny. Yes 1 — for opce 1 

Emilia, Alas 1— I have no appetite for dinner. 

Jenny, Nor I, neither. 

S/nitb. And Mr. Morland ? ' * 

Jenny. Is occupied with business. 

&mitb. You seem both vciy uneasy— has any thing unpleasav^ 
happened ? 

Emilia. Nothing ! 

Jenny. Nothing at all ! 

Smith. I will not be intrusive. (Exit.) 

Jenny. Shall I stay and keep you company ? 

Emilia. I had rather be alone. 
*• J^**"y* I have no inclination myself for company. — It is true 
tliat I have much to say to you ; but tlie present is not a propi* 
tious moment for the communication. Good-night sister. 

Emilicf. Good-night, dear Jenny. 

Jenny. Will my harpsichord disturb you I 

Emilia. Oil, by no means. 

Jenny. Mo;::irt shall diivc away the vapours. {Exit.) 
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SCENE XII^— Emilia afone. 

Music will charm your mind to peace — I will endeavour to 
toothe mine by benevolence ;— at poor Ellfield's I may perbs^ 
forget^ what occasions me so much anxiety. And shall I go a-* 
gain without Morland^s knowledge ?— -better at once tell him all ! 
—but then, the pleasure of presenting my patients to him, on 
his birth day, would be lost I — besides, at the present moment) 
it might appear obtrusive. — Hist I I 'thought I heard my nan\e 
mentioned in the study I — Yet, what concern can my name have 
with business ? — Sliall I ?— No ! shame on the idea ! — far be 
from me the meanness of listening. But now, I dare not at, 
tempt speaking to my husband, since it will immediately appear* 
as if I bad listened* Amd why should I be so desirous of com- 
municating the affair at this moment ?— I shall not be missed,— 
and if I am, he knows me .!— yet the discovery shall not be de- 
layed beyond to-morrow I — all secrecy is pernicious ; ami I 
blame myself for having given way to it. I must take a short 
time to recover myself ; and then I will go.— Heaven grant, 
that when I see Morland, to-morrow, he may be more composed ! 

(Escit.) 
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A C T. IV. 



SCENE I— T/^ Street at Midnigbt. 



Enter Pilz and a Corporal iwth Guards. 



PiLZ, 



M. 



AKE no noise, Corporal! conceal yourself with your 
people ; and when I give the alarm, be ready to come forth.-— 
f The Corporal and Guards conceal tbemstlves'^Pilx dra^ws aside 
the shade from his dark lantern^ and looks at bit tuatcbj Wants 
only a quarter of twelve— we shan't have long to wait ! — For 
my part, I don't understand this business :«— the wife plays 
false, and the husband is to answer for it^— I can't see much 
jusUce in that !-^Well, well, 'tis no concern of mine ; and 
good order must be preserved !— Hist ! I hear somebody coming ! 
(be conceals bimstif near the door of a bouse) 

SCENE II. — Enter Scharfeneck, disguised in a large cloak. 

It must be hereabouts I— My diredlion is— near the dooor of 
the Court A])otliecury'£. (be pants) How I totter under the 
wtight of this thick heavy cloak !— or is it the adventure that 
makes mc quake ?— I cannot say, I like it much ; suspeft All- 
brand to be over-reaching my uncle— -and me into the bargain. 
I have no otjc^ticn at all to a froitc \ but an a^ of deliberate 
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^iHs'my, goes agsinst my conKiente '. — For iliit, bowei-er, my 
employee mint be re?pfinslblir. flu i/^i »iUi) I im to cim_ 
eeal mj^lf here ; boi should it be neccssiiry to tontirme ilfu 
giine- at hule and seek, longer than tf n ininuw!, my patience 
■will be exhausted ; and I shall lake Uic liberty of reitinftrt; 
tone, and ^ing quietly lo bed. 

SCENE \\\.,~tntir Allbkakb «*J Mohlamd. ■% 



Mhrtud, This is the place. 
MsrUnJ. Aiid that the house ? 

JIlliraitA, Yci, where yoU see n lightin tiieu|iper room. 

MerUait. Oh, God ! hew my heart beats ! 

Alliraa4. 'Tis an awfiil nioment to an afieAionatc hnabinJ. 

Marhni. The most awfiil thatevcr 1 experienced J — (Tbf 
tUei ttriiti $v)tlvt^ 

AUhrmd. The clocl: strikes. 

MtrUni. Each stroke is to melikeiiv- k-ne11 of deatl:. 

AUtratid, Promise me once more to uiiiiraand tliyiclf ? 

Mtrlaad. I cannot promise any rlihtg. | 

AUirmi. Do not forget, thai the Prince b at'haiii " 

Marlmid. Yog pour oil upon the flame. 

JUbrand. How casilv, in tlie midst of the tanfwuefi, 'vi^it 
Vyx accompli^ a|iy thing that suggested inelf to' hu i^nnntcttl 
[ mrnd. 

Mtrlaud. Oh \ that he' would commandhu guanls'todlspsttb 
ne, at the moment 1— that were mercy indeed I 

Jllir^d. Do not speak so tend ! 

Mtrland. Of wliit arc you aTriid? — Do you suppose ttit 
I Stnilia will hear ua?—Xo! do! — Emilia vtU not camel -. 

jtiUramd. Heavca g;rant, she may noU 
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MorUrnd* Then, to-morrow, I throw myself at her fleet, aad 
Confess all !*-No ! this very night !— I will hasten to her bedside 
awaken her gently, and, with my tears and kisses, call forth. a 
blush into those cheeky which were never flushed by con^ciouSi 
guilt. 

All Brand, Plark ! I hear the sound of approaching footsteps. 

Morland. (trembling -with agitation) The steps of a female ^ 

Allhrand^ I should think so«— *But, for God's sake be more, 
talm \ — how your teeth chiatter ! 

Morlaud. Oh ! my blood freezes, (be steps aside^ t/imbling} 

SCENE IV. — Emilia crosses the stage softly, and hems ivben 
ibe comes te the door of a small bouse* Captain Eo^lfikld 
tfens the door* 

Elljield* We have been eype£ling you for some time, Madam. 
JEmilia. How is my good friend above ? 

Ell/eiJ* 1 thank you, perfedUy well, (jbey fo imo the hasut^ 
^* mnd sbui the door J 
' 7 Allbrand. Did you see \ 
."■ Morland. Almighty God 1 — It was she herself. 
Allhrand* Are you now convinced \ 
. Morland. Scarcely, even now ! 
Allhrand, Whither will you go ? 

Morland, Can that be made a question ? (he throws himself 
violently against the door of the bouse, inta which le had seen 
£milti enter.) 

AUbrand. Yes, break in there > 

Pilz,. (coming forward) Stop I — I arrest you in the Prince'ii 
name! 

Morlattd. (thunder-struck) Howl 
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Pih» Guatvds come hither I (the Guards swrntnil MmoMi"^ 
Allhrand graduaUy drtnus dnuayfr^m blm) 

Morlandm Do you know, who I am 1 

Pilxn The very person we seek. 

Morlami* This is too much I 

P/'/a. Follow me. 

J»fifr/tf«^.- Whither? 

Pi7z. Whither I am ordered to condu£l you. 

Mcrland. I must go into this house. 

Pilsc Don't compel me to use force I 

Morland. Oh, -God of mercy I annihilate me at this moment! 
(be lockj up towards thi rwi/idow nubtre he sets the light J Infer- 
nal woman, hear me I— hear me, Emilia ! be thou accursed 
for ever!— iniay some hea\'y judgment jovertal^e thee, even in 
the arm^ of thy paramour I — may ye both be accursed, both thou 
and thy seducer I— O-h-li — (the guards drag him out y his last 
ivords ^dgroaus are heard, after he disappears) 

AUbrand* (eoming forwards again) Good heavens I how lie 
raves !— Oh, that Filz had but sense enough to stop his mouth I 
his clamours are sufficient to alarm the whole street I 

Stharfenetk. (coming from his concealment) AUbrand I 

Allbrand* I thank you fur your pundiuality* 

Scharfenick. I almost repeni my engagement ! 

AUbrand. For wliat reason \ 

ScharfemcL Who was the woman, that stole in here ? 

AUbrand. Probably one of their associates* 

Scharfeneck. Why aip not the whole crew apprehended ? 

AUbrand, All are not equally ripe for imprisonment* 

Scbarfeneck* What occisioned Morland to curse his wife so 
fcitterly ? 

AUbrand* 'Twas temporary phrenzy* 

Scharftmck. I wish I were in my bed !— What dmwc is to be 
^one ? 




J 
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4HfattJ^ Wc mUEt fotiow ihc guird^ at a distance t — w \xn 
Mixlaiui is delivered Jau sale cuitod)', Pilz sliall accompany you 
to 1)13 house. 

Siiar/mci. And then? 

AlitranJ. Voii know wliut — Olc pijicrs — 

SeBar/iatcl. Wiiy not seize thein youneli"? 

Jl/iraiui. Because I cannot be in dxficrent pUccj at the same 
BifuneBt : and riy prciencc is nwfc nrcccssaiy elsewhere. Come J 
ahmg) naw— I will give ygu Ikithec iastru<^i);i by tlie way. 
('£««.^> 

SCENE v.— rf»WJW/»tlf*.S/«J*PmM. KftOLL W(WJ «/ B J, 

M^, w/r^ liu tfreiadti t/t, rtaJing in « l^rgiftUt vt/umt, i 
£vs sfinHing, and nodding htr itad /rij'talfyi evtr-fev/ereii 
wth lilff. 

Knil. " Qi^tcr tJie aeTcntb," — "' How Sulttn Bttjaa 
confined by Tamerlane in an iron cage." — It bippcned in the yeir 

e thousand four hundred and two, that i bloody battle"— 
fy Eve ! you arc asleep. 

> no— j*ad mi — 1 hear you. 
WA What was I reading aUoot ? 

Evt. Something w ntlier of the Isme and blindi 

Krall. Right!— Bajazct was blind of one eye, and TOTKtBuw , 
limped. But you tire nodding again. 

Eft. My tyc-Uds will fiill down. ' 

KrtU. 1 caiit think, where the prisoner can be 1— Tia now 
past inidnlghc. 

Bvt. 1 catintn think who he can be ? 

Krall. Neiglibour Pils was very secret j I coyld not g« 1 
word out of him. 

ivt- Wdl> "Oit shall ktww in tinif . 
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Kroll. Truly, wc shall, by virtue of our office, fa kabckinig 
is btardi KrM layt d^wn his book, and takes •ff bis sfeQacUs) 

Do you hear ? they must be come ! (he goes €Mt *witb she light') 
E've, He has left me tilone in the dark« For three whole 
years, have I now lived in this prison ; yet never with my own 
good will was left so many minutes togetlier, without a li^ht* 
It has entirely scared away my drowsiness— Hark !— how every 
step they take, sounds through the long passages ! — ^The great 
hinges of the gate, creak dbmally !— the chains rattle— the 
gate bangs — terrible music for the poor man. they arc bringing 
amongst us !— He certainly must be some great gentleman ;— 
for neighbour Pilz ordered the lai^c room, with tlie tapestry 
hangings, to be prepared for him. 

SCENE VL Rt'tnttr Kroll 'with Pilz and Mcrlakdu 

KrolU Heaven defend me, Mr. SjTidicus ! is it you ? 

E*v€9 Merciful powers, Mr. Syndicus ! wiio could hate ^ 
thought of this ? ^^ 

Filx* Come, come, neighbours ; not so many words, (Mer^ 
land stands motionless , *with his arms folded, and appears tar 
tailj insensible to what passes J 

KrelU Humph ! Humph ! I sboald as soon have expelled • 
the skies to fall. 

Euex I am so terrified, that I cannot move a limb. 

Pilz» Ah ? 'Tis a motcly world. 

Eve» This is not motcly neighbour; 'tis as black as a coal. 
Such a man as the Syndicus, the friend of all the poor in the 
town. 

KrolU Who endeavoured to procure every body their righcs 

Eve, And always took notice of every child he met. 

Pilz^ But it is his Highcess' command. 
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KrolL Well to be sure if it is his Hi^nes; 

Evt. Who know3 what lies wicked people xiwy ha^^p told «£ 
the worthy gentleman. 

Pilz. Neighbour Eve, take care of your tongue. 

Eve* Why to be sure, God knows the Prince is only a man. 

Pilz^ But a man favoured by God. 

KrolL That's for certain.' 

Filz» Tlierefore neighbour Kroll, in virtue of your office? 
here is a prisoner, for whom you are answerable. 

KrSiL Locks and bars shall answer for him/ 

P/'/k. And nobody must be admitted to see hira. 

Kr4ill. Very well. 

jP/7«. Good-night, neighbour. 

KrolL Good-night, Mr. Pilz. (lie condu3s Piiz out.) 

E<ue. I should like to know, how the good night is lk> come 
"when he has shut an honest man up in prison ? — For my part I 
hav'n't had any concern in it,— but what docs that signify ? — :I 
know for certain, that I shan't close my eyes all night. Poor 
4 dear gentleman ! ho\^ ternbly he looks !— Take heart, noble 
Syndicus, bad weather will overtake those that are going to church 
as well as them that are running to the alehouse, tiut where tjie 
heart and conscience are warm, the clothes are soon dried. ■ 
Alack-a-day I he neither sees nor hears me !— Truly, I am only* 
the simple wife of a poor citizen, and I don't know how to com- 
fort such a learned gendeman. (Re-enter Kroll J Look there 
Benjamin,— our prisoner seems to have neither life nor motion,-* 

he stares at the door, as if he saw something. Certainly no 

good will happen to us, ii we dont look a little after him. 

KrolL Gome, Mr. Syndicus, there's no occasion to take this 
^ much at heart \ — many a great gentleman ha^ been kept uj^ 
here for a bng ti^ie, ^d yet come off wi^i honour at las|b 
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jRve* Wc don't behave unkind jo any body — they've com- 
moiily enough to bear, bef jre they come to us ; and we are gla^ 
to comfort t^h:m, if wc can, 

Kr»U» This state prison is not an iron ca^. 

JBwtf. Ah, Benjamin ! t s just like talkin^ to the wind !— 

K-oiL C'Takss Murland respfi£ffuVj by tbt arm) GjoJ Mr* 
Syn^icis ! 

Morluni\ (starting -'..A'mJ Wao are you ?— Where am I? 
•^What woukl vju h.ivj i 

4 

KrolL X^czx heaven I dan't your honour know me I 

MorlanJ^ ^^'examininr bt,n from head to foot *witb an unmeant 
ing stare J 1 know nobvidy i— I know nobody I— 

Ez>en What 1 — las your honour forgotten— 

MorlatiJ. Forgotten I (striking bis bands §/§ bis foribiadj^ 
JMo 1 no ! — I have not foi;gotten— 

KrtlL Would not a glass of wine be of service to you ?-^ 
you shall have the best we can get* 

Morlandm Oh, a whole bcttl;? 1— a wWle botllcl — Yes, yes, ' 
wine, good man I — wine ! — wine I— -happy he who can drown 
his feelings in wine I— 

Eve* Leave him alcne Benjamin \ — he is not in his right 
mind. 

Krdl. Won't you please to go to rest ?— Eve has prepared 
you a very good bed. 

Morland. Ha4 ha ! ha !— Rest !— Ha I ha I h? !— 

Eve. To be sure, your honour won't itst so well as at home* 

Morlantt* At home \ 

E*ve. Ah, God i — how will poor Madam grieve \ 

Morlamd^ (going up to ber hastily ) Woman \ do you mean 
tofnock me? 

E've. Oh, terrible !-*to be sure, he is out cf his senses 1 

Morland. Would to G-xl ! 

(A knocking is beard again at the gate J 

KrolL Moic knocking 1 — who caji this be ! (sj^^f^g) 

K 
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Eve* Talc: me vrith you, husbandly— I am afraid of being 
left alone with him \ (Exeunt Kroll ami Eve} 

(Morland stands motionless for some moments, then clasfts bis 
hands in agony y — he feels upon hisfingtr a ring made of EmilimU 
hair i he looks af it tuiidly, then snatches it off\ and throws it 
awi^ indignanti^j seizes himself hj the breast, and excl^msj 

Morland. Oh, that I could thus easily tear her from my 
heart ! 

SCENE VII. — Re-Enter Kroll and Eve, nvith All- 

ERAND. 

Kroll. (as he enters) If your Excellency have such an or- 
der—— 

Allbrand, I take the responsibility solely upon myself !— leave 
us alone. (Exeunt Kroll and Eve. Allhrand approaches Mer» 
land^ woho does not observe him : after a pause, be exclaims J li 
this the reward of love and patriotism ? 

Morland. What voice was that ! — Allbrand I — you here ?— 
you too in prison ? 

Allbrand. In the cause of friendship, I even condescended 
to have recourse to fabhood ; — I used the minister's name, and 
tlie doors were opened to me. 

Morland. Not a prisoner, then ? — But, why should you be 
confined ?— she is not your w*ife ! 

Allbrand. Oh, my injured friend ! 

Morland. What seek you here ? 

Allbrand. To console you. 

Morland. Is my house burnt down \ — my whole property de- 
stroyed ?— A beggar might be capable of receiving consola^fii 
—but not a ^ond and injured husband ! 

Allbrand. I would give you advice, as a frirnd. 
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Mfrlamf* Give «l\-ice to a helpless wretch plunged irtto a 
^'hirlpool !— perhaps throw him a straw at which ro catch ! 

Allhrtmi. I fn%ht afibrd you some assistance. 

MorlaHim Can the ruined honour of a wife be propped up 
like a mouklerin^ building ? — Can faith and truth be relumed) 
like an exdnguishrd light \ 

AHhrtatd. No !— but the man who has cherished a serpent 
hi his bosom, may throw it away ; and then pursue his career 
with renovated powers. 

A/<»r/tfjri^. Even though it had struck its fangs into his heart, 
and the venom were poisoning the very sources of life ! 

ALbranJ. Shall the infidelity of a perjured wife have power to 
deprive a Morlani of every cotVifort, eveiy satisfaction? — has 
not nature endowed ymi, my Wend, with eminent talents for 
advancing the welfare of your fellow citizens ? — Docs not the 
noble n i xi often recover lost repose in seeking to promote that 
happiness in others, of which it is itself deprived ?-^May not 
dissipation, a6livity 

Morlandm In a prison ?— in chains ?— Ha I ha ! ha ! 

A Ihrand* Does the sun shine only upon this little spot ?-^ 
Shall this soil alone experience the beu'^ficial effctls of your 
ardour and industry ? — Will not your native countr}' recrtvc back 
with transport, into her bosoip, a man she herself nourished 
and cherished ? 

Mirlj/tJ. Oh, why did I ever quit so bit S5ed a spot Im^* 

AllbranA. Away then, my friend ; and at your pure Alpine 
*>rin_;s drink oblivion to all your ^vrong". Forgrt a wife who 
::^nwoithy of your love ! — forget a country which pqpays yo\ir 
liitaclinicnt with the basest ingratitude, but foiget not a friend 
who#)ses all recollection of himself, when he urges you to this 
icpamtion I • 

MorUfidn Shall innocence srek it^ safety in flight ?— in c6n« 
cealm^nt? -* 



THE FORCE OF CALUMNY. 



Allhr^oi. Was not SocrateS) tliougli giiiUle?^, conitnmn) !— * 
tnd (iidhf not r.iffer becaiiM l« refused to e!iake off* bis c'ntng. 

Marljnd. Oli, my frltnd 1 you chuish ilie mWcit visii 
\Vhat means are !cit me forejcapc \ ' 
Allbrand. Be Ihat my ore. 

MsAani. Arc yon sensible, wliat you haisn!? 
Allhr»ni. yes, I know what hazards I nin, and £br wliort 
t^cy are incurred. 

TUtrlwtl, Allbrand I Allbrand 1 thou bast twined yet on* 
rr,ore bond to fasten ine to life 1 — thou tiasi dtnost muincil«l 
me again to the humnn race ! — j-et I cannot have tMonfte ttf 
fii)$ht, and leave my honour a prey to aW t1M^ gossips and 
d*lous clironitks in the town. " MtrlanJ is abiraniiti" it wJB 
be s^iiJ — *' Oe itibml tha-ge laai he afprihtnilttl ? aadnuh^ dU 
t< fy ? •why ihulJ ht •vniib lo ticaft /r.'m jatiitt ?'' — Do 
suppose 3 sin(jl^ moutli would bu stopped by liearing, thai I 
giiilty of no other crime tlian baviug a lovely wife ? 

AUbrmai. Aba 1 no 1 — fir the colours that are to variiid 
over tl^ injustice, arc already prepared. 

MirlaitJ, Indeed '. — 

Allirwul. You iUf accused of being a Jacobin. 

MorIa»J, Ha 1 and the proofs '. 

Aliirmni, Noteven yuur wife, as 'tb reportrd, conld fu: 
any tiling like proofs. 

Marl^gi. Could noi-~4}Ut would \i»vc fumiBed them wil 
ly ! (Allbrand shrugt hit ibtklJtn) Conceal notliing, AUbrand-j 
one stab more or less i; uf little consrqueni 

Allbra^, When J had soinewliat recovered from my firtC 
asionithment at j-oiirapprehensloi 

MarU^i, Where were you at ■ 

AUtratJ, Close l>y )-ou ; and when 1 saw you borne away, I 
T.-M about to follow yon down tlx stmt ; but it soon occuntd 
to me, that I might possibly render you more important servioq 
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%y seeking intelligence at the fountain-head. I vras like one 
tliunderstnick :— of the true motives for this proceeding, I coidd 
not entertain a doubt ; but I had no conception of the pretejft 
that would be urged to san£lion it. 

Morland. Well I — but my wife I — my wife ! 

Allbrand, I hastened back to tlie square, where I found the 
Prince's Valet-de-Chambre wrapped in a large cloak, and -in 
waiting for his master's return 

Morland* Oh God I — Oh God I — the honour of my wife placed 
at the mercy of a Valet-de-Chambre ! 

Allbrand, We had long known each othe r 

MorUnd. And he confided to you ? 

AHbrand^ The whole progress of the affair. Emilia with- 
stood his soltci cations far a long time—- 

Morland, (-with am indignant snur) Virtuous woman ! 

Allbrand^ She wept, knelt ■ 

Morland, Extremely afTediing ! 

Allhrand^ Bat the Prince is young, handsome, ^gaging 

Morland* Perfeftly natural ! 

Alibrand* Ami, perhaps, the idea of rank was too dazzling 
for the female imagination to resist ; since tlie Prince promised a 
patent of nobility for you. 

A/^r/av^. He did me great honour. * 

Allbrand, And promotion at Court. 

Morland^ Indeed !-*that certainly was irresistable. 

Allbrand. But by your own impetuosity, you have stumbled 
upon tlie very tlueshold. 

Moriand, Ob, I am a headstrong fool ! 

Allhrand* You have done the Prince's work for him. It wa» 
impossible, that he could seriously intend to permit your re- 
maining so near \ he has long watched his opportunity, had his 
spies about in all parts 

Morland^ And at last caught me trespassmg upon his Prince- 
ly territories !*-damn him ! — damn him l-^ 
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Mlhrani, Not ire hii apprc!ien»ions jct rcmovrf ; thtm^h ■ 
priaoRcr, ht conudcre you u ttUI k fofinidtbl: ohiucle to btt 
vKwsi and dw V»let doubts #b«tli(T you will be peiTnitwd W 
remain here. A remnvai ta some mote secure fbttrtss, upon tiic 
Ironticrs, is talked nf. 

MeriaiJ. Hx! bj! h*!— Hal hi I ha ! 

Jlllhani. Mnrlantll Marltnil ! tny heart htenis for ynu ! — 
Shoitid his ibreat he executed, you weTC lost indted l_Rein 
from everjr frkiid to eonsole ytm, unknown, iinptitd. bnnded 
by the niaiulaic cE ilw Prince himself, as i (riminal— witbdut 
even tlic possibility of CfraiinumcMionSiy tetter, witti tho&e whn 
might pnur a balm into your vioLiikled inind^— 

MtrUad. The same God 1» every whert ! 

Althrani. No minitla will interpose t* thwwt the triumpli of 
« ickedness. Fly thep, while it » vet in j-onr power — my inftu- 
rncc, my cnnncWons, maybe of smn: service in ^cicctunj yon 
from pursuit — they can avail nothing, in ease of your itmoval 
to a distant prison. 

MerlaiiJ. I will appeal to the Uwi !— a iKiring cnnnot I>e 
itfuscdmel 

Mitrm/. To tlie Utm !— ^tc yon tlie fim pcrwn »ho has 
ijeen buried alivi: ? — whose trJe^ have in vain souglii to force jbeir 
wsy to die en of justice? — And wlrat purpose would be wi- 
swered, supposing you could obtain a beai\ng '. — 15 it not aotoii- 
MIS to bU the mrldt ih«t yon str iBnneent, but wlio wilt vciitute 
to pnmtmnce vou lo, » hrn the Printe's honour is involvedin tlic 
establiiliRieDt cfyuur guilt ' — Vuu utc a £)re^ner; you hhve ntt 
rvUnont) no coniicfliona, here, to concurn thenucKes in yoiu 
fate. 

Mtrlani. Forsaken wretch ituit I am ! — Oli, Emilia!— Emi- 
i'vi ! — Ycs, Ailbrand,.! can readily conceive that the inind, even 
cf 1 virtimtis woman may be seduced l»y tbe alhireincnts of «m-. 
t>itiotl,by ttie bJan^ahmcnti of a vriDptnary, till her hunour tx- 
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comes tlu^ir sacrifice — yet stilly she has ^ heart ! — iSUime nay 
forawlufe, bcsikoced and put to lii^ht ; but, at lei\gthy it \('ill 
return, strew tli^ bed cf roses \b'ith thprnsj and cb^nge the suiU«- 
of passion into canYuUive dist<xtioiu. Then ^vili busiv rccoUedlioa 
rcproacb bcr, that for two years her lovq had been my alt — that 
my hearty my life, bad been devoted to tLe promotion of her 
liappiness— -that I liad sacrificed ev^ry thiog to my lo\c-— had 
known no joy without her— *-no sorrow when she was by my side I 
^Oh-h-h 1 

JUbranJ* Morland, you rend my heartr 

M rltinJ. And can ibis wife wish iry dcstn:<Slion I-r- 

AUbrandm Wiiatevcr :ib* may, do now, terror must soon com- 
pel her to wish it ! — the dread lest all her misJ<eds sliouJd become 
known, and your just vej^geaqce overtake Iter. 

Morland. Oh, ebe was ^ ^^fiedlionatC: 1-— could she see tlicse 
cold drops that stand upon my fore.liead I ■ - 

AUhroKi* She would hide th^ blush of shame In the boaom o£ 
her seducer. 

Morland^ Ha l Foi the love of heaven, Allbrand, sliake me ! 
JO use me '.—that 1 may be awakened from this terrible dream I 

AHbrand. Would to God, It were but a dream 1-— Did you sec 
hii Highness^ ve her Lis hand at the housc-ioor I 

Mar land* vV'as it indeed the Prince ? 

AUbraruU Nay, you must yourself have seen hizn- 

Morland. I saw the figqre of a man. 

JUbtand. Of the Prince? 

Mcrlandm Damn lim ?— damn liim ! 

Allbrand* Anddid you not liear ?■■ 

hUrland* 1 heard, nothing ! 

Allbrani. Not the fl ittcries with which he received her— noc 
the burst of Ia\^hter behind the dooi^ when you were arrested \ 

Morland. Laughter ! — But it could be only tbc Prince wUu 
laughed !-— I swear, by iicaven, it could hot wC Hiuiha ! 
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MliranJ. I mighfcbc mistaki-'fi. ^ 
MtrUa/. tio, AUbranJf u beloved wife may be so lost as XA | 
(wcoinc a criminal j she may Jisgracc iLc narac, and wring iho 
beart of her ijijui'ciJ husband : but could I luppusc bcr capable 
of Uughiiig, whcli ihe beheld innoceace and vinui; iianijU I 
uodcr foot — whi^n ihe saw that injured, deceived Imeband, thvA ] 
made tlic viflini.— O God 1—0 God ^-Scc Allbrand ! fitJraivi 
tit htutii aut/rom bis htism, and ihevti it all bittdj) fool 1 — . ' 
fool 1—1 have torn my owi) llcih through indignation. 
AUbfofd. IWiible, but just wrath ! 

MarUad, Could she sec tlKSC bloody fingers 

jnttMd. Kouie ihy:eif, Morland !— Sue out » bill of divorce 
against the S)Tt:o 1 

MorU'i'i> No, death alone shall separsie us 1— Yc*, yes, slie 
a dead 1 — Sec there she lie* ! — 1 wring my hands oi'er her corpsel 
—Oh, God I assist me to bcliirvc in this illusion !— Emilia dead, 
I can love fcer agnin ; — How iliat thought consoles mt \ — I can 
weep again ! — (fiiiriii laia itan) 

AUbrmd. One day tvill be suSii: 
your escape. 
MerUnd. Allbrand, bespeak mc a su 
Jllhraai. Hasten to the aiuis of yoi 
MerUaJ. A mourning suit, Allbrand ! 
AUhranJ, Let your sister be ilie cotnpanion of yoor fl 
Marland, A mourning suit for my deceased Emilia ! 
Jllhtaiid. Morland,thisis unmanly l—WUl you wasti 
fclfto a shadow witli fruitless sorrow, while the s> 
you her iport in the arms of licr paramour ? 

Marl^tJ, Her sport I — No, Allbrand !— Emilia. 
fiiUen, cannot make me her sport. 

AMrand. Well, well, no matter 1— la twenty-four boUis, 
you will be tipon the roid to Bsal — then, and not till t!irnY«fie^ 
» finds that she is not to «njoy her ttiumah in Mcurity, ' 
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\lin she be fully unmasked. Write her a letter^ Marland.^a 
better fall of coldness and contempt*^ m and ate of external se« 

paration* 

Morland. Do you suppose that the Prince's guards will txxnn 
%ey a letter from me to Emilia ? 

JUbrand, I will carry it to her— will give it to her in tbo 
presence of the Prince himself— strike her with a leoL— 

MorUuid. Will you, indeed? 

A-l^nmi. I give you my word of honour. 

Morland. Well, then ! 

Allbrand. (cmlls) Without there ! (inltr KroU nmtb Eve) 
Bring pen and ink, 

KrolL I did not know that k was pqrmitted^^^— 

Allbrand, I will be responsible. 

KrolL 'l'!ir! next room is prepared for the Syndicus; and 
th«re you will find all conveniences— 

Morland. I ^ill be with you again direftly. (KroU limits 
him to bis room and returns) 

Ailbrand. (aside) I have managed it at last, but with infi- 
iiite trouble. 

E've. Poor gentleman ! — for certain, he must be innocent. 

Allbrand. Tis possible. 

E've^ May one be allowed to ask what crime he has commit* 
ted? 

Allbrand. That cannot be known for certain, it is a State 
"jccret ; variou.-; i-eportt are circulated. 

Eve* Heaven will bring his innocence to light. 

Allbrand. That might be possible, if heaven and he were up- 
gn better terras. 

Eve* I don't understand what your honour means. 

AUbrand. Strange things are reported of him — I cannot say 
positively, that they arc true ^ but certain it is, that I ncve^ 
»w him at church. 
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Eve. But still, I am sure he would no t 

MUfriUid. *Tis impossible to say !— bad company is contagi- 
ous I — wicked books, and evil examples^ have great influence. 

E^e. Heaven forbid I 

Ail brand. Thus far I know from his own moutli, that he 
does not believe in a devil. 

KrolL Not believe in -a devil U- Eve, what d'ye think now ? 

JillbraniL And the Prince is extremely pious* 

KrolL To be sure he is. Well, well, his Highness has dpne 
quite right. 

Mlhrand. You see, tny friends, that your compassion is mis- 
placed. 

E^vt. Corapassston, indeed!— I say compassion to a man who 
does not believe in a devil ! 

Kroll. 'Tis hard enough, that wc are obliged to be under tlic 
same roof \vith him. 

Allhrand. Should he attempt to converse with you, I would 
advise you to be short in your answers* 

Kroll. You need not make yourself uneasy about that. 

Allhrand, No one, beside myself, must be allowed to speak 
with him. 

Kroll. Nobody but Satan. God forgive me the word. 

Allhrand. Least of all, his wife. And, do you hear ? — I 
a^ain caution you against throwing yourselves too much in his 
way — a smooth tongue might conjolc you. 

Evi. He could not shake my faith. But the children, Ben- 
j*unin — he might do them a miscliicf.^ — Wc had best take care 
and keep the children out of his way. 

Kroll. I will put a padlock upon his door. 

Eve. No, no, I cannot pity him any looger. I thought he 
might have committed some offence againt his Highness such 
as cmbez^ing money entrusted to him, or some such matter ; 
for such tlungs will haj^n, even to the most pious. But nat 
to believe in a devil \ \ !- 
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SCENE AIIL— MoRLAKD returns <with a letter in bis han^^ 

tjobicb be gives to Allbeand. 

Morland. Take it \ 

Allbrdnd^ (makes a sign to Kroll and Eve, luba retire^ ivbem 
be unfolds tbe letter, and reads it tc bimself) * Tis too >\ iH I — 
too cmpassioncd 1— -colder contempt had been better 1 — this 
anger will gratify her. However, (putting tbe tetter in bis pock^ 
it, and speaking aside J what the writer has omitted, the mes- 
senger will supply. 

Merland, (seizing bis arm eagerly) AIlbrand> should we at 
last be mistaken? — should she be imioctat ?«— she might not 
sur\ive the receipt of such a letter. 

Allhrand. Innocent 1 

Morland^ Yes, yes, I am a fool !— I am indeed a fool I— 
Did we not both see ?— Ah, no I — / saw only her. 

Jllhrand- 1 saw, and heard, the Prince. 

Morland. Are you very sure tliat you were not mistaken ?-» 
Chir senses will sometimes deceive us — instances have occuxred. 

Allbrand, I was a cool spectato r 

Morland. But in tiie darkness of night, you n^ght be mis- 
led 

Allbrand. The moon shone bright. 

Mcrland. Oh, too true ! — toa true ! — and to attempt to ex- 
plain away the whole afiair by supposing it accident?-— 

Allbrand, Appears lo me perfectly ridiculous. 

Morland. So it is ! — so it is ! — Take the letter then ! — yet 
hold ! — No 1 no I— ^Ihrand, I think Emilia cannot possibly be 
innocent 1 

Allbrand. Certainly not. 

Morland* Might not the Rinceby chance 2— No, that could 
scarcely be !— and wlut then could Emilia want ?— to wlioin 
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could she go? — Oil, she is guilty 1 — she is guilty !^veiy bonl 
bctwcciim is broken — Take the letter, Allbrnid; talceii toheci 
jM^nltO her my suflcritigs !— carry he.- my everlasting cursu i-^t 
Yet 1 no ! no ! no ! — tor God's sake— she is pregianti — All- 
brand, sbc is pregnant!— give mc back the letter ! 

Jlitrend, Van astonish me, Marlani!— But since you are 
incapable oC afling for yoursell, I musttliink, and aft for you— 
I must, and will «v»you. Recollcft, that for four years past^ 
a dislionourable tie lias chaini^I Emilia to tlie Prince ! — do you 
Bupposetbal slie would have fc^siken the father of her cliili? 

MeflauJ. You Miggeai horrors. 

AiHtrand, Will yoit submit to be reputed the father of a child. 
Eoi your own ? 

Mtr/aaJ, Oh God 1 — you drain the last drop of blood Eroiu 
my heart 1 

AUirand. Will you condescend to be niade .the laugliing- 
jtock of the whole country ? 

MorlanJ. Ha ! — revenge !— revenge ! 

jHlhrand, Rather shew contempt. It b the part of injured 
■worth to deapise, — revenge must be left to conscience. 

MjrUnd. Oo you cxpciltofuid a conscience where vikue and I 
love have been so long dissembled ? 

Ail&rani. It cannot be enveloped in so thick a shell, but tbat ] 
the norm of remorse WiU gnaw throngh to A at last. 

MerlanJ. And viitn that moment shall arrive — when tlie 
couci of voliiptuousr,-J3 shall becxchanged for the bcdof deatli> I 
whfn the trim inal stili seek in vaiii ior r«t, upon the softest 
EuHii* rf down^-wli-ii the windows of lier chamber must be 
^krkerii^ir that no raj -tt light may strike her Un^piid eye^^ 
wltm t-i f ite shall lie i.isenable, even lo the choicest wines 
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poans, t0 the scene of wretchedness before them !«-then shall 
my- fbmiy just visible by the dusky glimmering of the midnighc 
I^mp« undraw hei; curtain— grip horribly at her with a ghastly: 
BDile^ nod, menace^ and vanish !— away !•— away^ with the 
letter ! 

AUbrand. Recover yourself^ my friend ; I go. The Prince 
^all hear harsh truths from me 1 — truth b the severest chastise- 
ment that can be given to a Prince, (be is going, n»ben Kroil 
mittrs, takes a Hgbi and accompaMus bum cmuJ 

SCENE IX.— 'MoRLAKD alotrtm IJepausts, Icoking afier 

Allbrand. 



He is gone !— and what now am I ?— Thus are aH bonds that 
lieid me to the world, torn asunder, the bond oi life alone ex. 
cepted, and that can only be dissolved by a tedious series of ex- 
cruciating torments I — yet, why await this lingering process ?— *• 
down, down, with thee instantly to the 2"^ve, Morland, since 
thou hast no more to hope &om man, save a handful of eartli to 
cover thy bones I 

SCENE X.— i?/'#«/«r Kroll nuHb £▼«• 

KroU, Will the gentleman, be so good as to take himself ta 
his chamber— this here is- mine.- 

Evi. We have been kept up almost the whole night, cnurcly 
upon the gentleman's account* 

Morlandn Pardon me, good people I 

KrolL Nay, the Lord pa.: don thee ! 

£i;f . (luitb a pious sigt) And lead every one who is going; 
astray, into the right road ! 

Morland^ (balf aside) When only strapng oat oIF the right 
Toad^ it is possible to be rescued ; but when £dien into tbc 
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alrps, nothing rcmalnG but to Iixik down, and drop a tear upetfc 
tlicpoorwrcuh who lies dashed to |mcccs below. But you don't, 
tuuimstand me 1— Good niglti 1 (Exit inia hii rnm} 

Krilt. (latiiag omd barring lit Jeor ef MirlanJ'i chavihirji 
Yes, yes, we understand you very well I 

Svi- Sid you hear how he talked about the Abyss I 

Kroll. Of ixll, I suppose. 

£vt. Ah dear heaven I 

Kr>,U. Come wife, come i» bed. 

Eiit. He who does not bclie-vc in a devil, most likely does not 
believe in the gaod angels I^bow caa he evec ^lui-p quietly in 
bis bed! (ExtuniJ 

SCEfTE XI,— .rf room in Morlawd's ieaie. TaoWAS n'ltng 
nilitfia a rhair — a laili sianaiiiz h *'">> '" icAiffc Jia tanJlt 
aJmssi luritl vul, and a ivaich. Hi itaritjrtm Hi tietf, ruht 
til ijtr, and ibm run.) 

Three o*dock ! — I don't Vnow what to maVe of ibis ! — her 
sever iMcd to be out so late '. — I am afraid some niiufnrtune har 
liapiieiud 1.— I would fain have gone with him, he lookctl so traub> 
led m mtiid,' bot he eidercd mc to remain here. 1 am never 
quite easy at being alone ; when two people arc left together 
^hcy can have a link cliat, and that passes time away. Our 
goodlidy must not be told of this — .for she'd frel herself todeath \, 
lull 1 tbiiik 1 night wal.e Miss Jenny ; ami perliaps site knows 
mote about tlic maticr than I do. — 1 wonder, u lietlicr sIk wofild 
take it amiss ? — I watched many a night upon her accountr whca 
she had th* small-pox ; and.turely shecan't tliinkmOchofcowMng 
£m once to comfort poor old Thomas ? — Yet, ni— I'll t'«it 
venture it — and if she should be angry, I must tell her tJiat. 
*\»ttetiirj tat na Uiii." (hi lapi tit til deirj Madam !— Miss 
J[epiy !-"Shc is young wd sleeps sound \—(i't left egaim} Miss. 
Jcany I 



I 






THE FORCE OF CALUMN'R V 

JtHfy, (miitbin) Who knocks I 

ThoMOj* Only old Tiiomaso 

Jenny* What do you want ? 

Thomas* I want to know what ts become ot my master ?'*^ 
Fray, doo*t be angry Madam, it is now three o'clock, and I 
could not any longer restrain my uneas'uiess ! (a <violent knock* 
in.g is heard at the door) 2Lounds !— <hcre he come$ !— wtUj 
thank God ! — thank God ! — 1 might as well have let the ^'ouiq( 
lady Jileep on quietly. (Exit) 

SCENE XII. — Jenny enters from her rc»m in a morning dris^ 

, ■« - 

• hastily slipped on^ 

What can this mean ? — wliy was 1 waked ? — Is there a fire m 
ihe neighbourhood ? — The old rhan firjt frightened me from my 
sleep, and then ran away ! — What a noise there is upon the staiN 
case !— Who can be coming hither at this time of night ? 

SCENE XIII«-»£A//r ScHARFfiXkCK, Pil£, mnd Tuoxas« 

Schar/eneci. (to Thomas J Away fool ! "yott 'Will -*xm team 
what we want ! (seeing Jenny) Fair lady, relufbittiy is I under* 
took a commission which miglit disturb your rest> jet the sight 
of you banishes repentance. 

Jenny. I do not understand you, Sir. 

Scharftneck, By command of his Highness, I come to seize your 
brother's papers. 

Jenny* You cannot be serious. 

Scharfineck, f pointing to Pilz) The Solemn severity of mf 
companion's countenance, must preclude all idea of joking* 

Jenny* Mj God ! what can this mean ? * ' m^ 
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Seharftattk^ A trifle ! — only « littie conciiiracy ! — a snug^ 
piece uf treason against i.hc State ; no feminine caiitCMi, fct there 
jsiMtuny lovein the laae. But I forget that my <om]iMiy wa« 
always disigreeablc to yrni ;— pcnnrt me therefore, to proteed I 
witli all expediiioo, in the fulfilment of his Highness's com-' 



yemij. Still) I do notunderatand you, Sir ; and it were better I 
that 1 awaken my brother. 

Sthar/tsick. I should tbiul; lie xiXi hardly be adccp, suicc 
is lie who huj awakened lis ; and a prison dots not furnish i 
propitious quarters for tlti; ciijoyoient of repose. 

^txiy. WhsC do you niean ?—niy brother 

Stharfintck. Has spent the last hour in the Stale prison. 

Thomai. (<!aifiiig bii tanilitrigrihirj M^God! 

lf*«ir/. Heavens I^Kin what charge ? 

Scbarfinttk. That he wanted to introduce into the StatCf 
what is only admissible in love, — liberty — and equality, 

Jeanj. Infamoi^slaiulcr ! 

Scliar/iatci' Then you have the less to ajqwehend from llic \ 
nomination of liU papers. Come, Pdz, to your buiinvn. 

Jtam. Sir, I cannot sufll-r 

S,'ba/iguti-'/i laa licaitily sorry, Madam, that I must 
ioc tiic fu» tinit in my liXc, disregard the intcrdid of a fair lady_ 

Ji/innai. (ial/aiiJi It JtHn<f, tcmrctlj «h}t le rtitnun tit 
iniigBBiiQH) Madam, shath I call the coachman teid groom 1 

JtaHf, Be quiet, Thomas, (la Sdtar/taiciJ Sir, 1 leqwre % _ 
writien order* I 

Sctar/enici. You know. Madam, that 1 have the honour of 
being in the Prince's service ; this officer of the police, snd the 
guards below iu the halt, must suj£cii:ntly (iro^e that J obey ilie 
highest commandi. How much rather had 1 come hither wiili. 
ootthisfonnidaliW train, only upon an adventure of giiHiUiuyJ— 
But youi scveiity— — 



THE FORCE XSS GALUIIKT; «ft 

Jim^ Mktchless ixDpadence ! « 

Tb§imu. (muitering t§ UwuelfJ Impudence indeed ! 

JScbar/eneck* {to Jtnny) Yoa were^aking of your ierv0tt| 
I suppose ? 

Thomas. He never 'was impudent. 

^harfnHck. Fellow I 

Tbomai. Sir, I would have you to know that lam a SwiSy n 
nee msn* 

Sckarfiwek. Ha ! hi^) hal-^And so ifou alio are piayii^ 
that part. 

Jennj^ Be silent, Tl^/nnas ;>— Go and call my sister-in4«w« 

Thomas, (goin^ nlm^aniljj and mmttmng toitimstlf) Wfaea 
people bffak into the house at dead of nighty I know in my 

country ifi^f^X 

ScbarfineiL I haveWluted tool^ng^— -As'^ar as I reaieiDbtr^ 
^his is Mr* Moiiand's study— Pilz, follow me. 

Jmnjm For your own |uttificattofiy Si r 

Scbar/eoiek* May I icqueit the key of your brother*! doMc? 

Jenny. He always carry's that about widi him. 

Bcharftneck. Tlien we must manage wltlMtta key. 

Jenny, Sir, I warn you that the I^(^B^*'HBMNiMf^h day-* , 
brea k ■ « - ^tW^BRHH^ 

Scbeufeneck. Unfortunate that I am, to ^"^^pHK to give ' 
the warnings of a fair lady to the wind, (ht gmt iih§si§rUmsts 
study ^foUonloid by Pilz, tarryiMg a bmttraj 

SCE>)£ XIV .—Jenny, alone. J[ftirwardfy TaoHAS^ 

Jenny. I tremble ! — I know not what to do ! — How wilj my 
poor sister^a-law be shocked s^ teiriied I«-What hXfX coQie* • 
^ueaces may dVt be apprehended I 

1^ 
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themat. fttiUriagin haitt andiimr) New troubles J— new 
jVdBf. Good Heavens !— whai ?— 
thei^ai. Ourgoai lady is gone loo ! 
JiBnj, Impossible ! 

Tbemo], Has never been in bed. Mary stole iniohcr tuori, 
just opened her cartains, and cvilled iiofUy, " Madam," — No 

I answer 1 — Slie tapped with 1ier hand ujmn ttie bed— all cold i— 
At kat, sbcictched the lamp artd looked— notliing to be kco !— 
notliing to be heaid ! 
yeaj. oil, God I what can be-ibe meaning of tbis I 
Thamot. She b moat likiriy with my master. 
Jenny, Hoiv o»n she have leurntd^— 
Tbtmai. *Vho knows? — She had perha]» ■ kind of a mis. 
giving.->-Such things often happen among people that love each 
otlier so very dearly. 

Jmiy. ■ 'riicn I am left quite alone 1 

Thamai, Don't be frightened, Madam,— old Tliomai bheK, 
' UKI the good God i& here ; and if you would but let me call tbe 

d span clear the house, 
t, and call !Mt. Smith. 

id not forgotten Mr. Smith!— 
(E, 
, I must send for htm ;— in li 
iveb little about propriety! 



SCENE XV Bnttr SciiARFEUEcK and Pilz -with itt 

feptru 



Srhaijinttll. My errand is accomplished •.^^nce more I en. 
«eat your pardon. Madam, attiS Hpanily wish vgu pleawnt 
morning slumber:. 
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yimift Yet another momcDt, Sir l-^My brother's clerk will 
le here instantly, uid I must leijueit of you to tell him what 
papers 

Schar/auei. All, Madam '.—every scrap !— £ am not fond of 



Jtnaj, He baman of business, and -vrill know what should 
be granted, wiiat refused. 

SibarftMiclt. As to what concerns the papers, Madam, there 
is nothing cither to graot, or to refuse ; I must take tlicm all. 
What else the clerk aaj grant or rc&se heie,. 1 ani too modest 

'jenny. Ac If ast, I think you might respeA misfortune. 

Scbarfintci, I respeil the rights of beaaty, and should be 
pwfeftly tncojisolable were • longer ictenuption of your rest to 
c':id:iiiger xVx making of those lovely cheeks pale. — Come, YAi, I 
fir.ir we are intruders here. (Exit •uiili « JW sareatlU ^rw, 
ful/fwtdfy Pih) ' 

Jtmirf. (bursting ii!l» lean) Why do I «-eep!— Why at such 
a moment, bestow one thought upon jn iii-ukd 
self alone ? — This is not a time to Wi 
— My poor brother 1— my poor Erotiis 1- 
woQian!— but my sex shaU not Kithlialtl %^ 
leiUy to the Pnnce. 

SCENE XVI.— £a<*r Smith. 

Smhh. Thomas tells me stranje things. 
Jtniij. Give me your advice, yjur assistance, dear Smith. 
imiib. Mr. Mofland, a prisoner — his papers seized— ^ov 
lister-in-law not to be lound ! ■ - 
Jenny. 'Tis alt but too true.. 
Smiti. This is a cursed country, 
Jennj. What s'.iall ws do ? 
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Smiti- Go to &igland, and live in fieedom. 

^my. But,at p.sspnt — 

Smitl: We must patient!)' wait the approach of daj-. 

^'eanj. And then ;' — 

Smiti, I do not doubt of being able to ^ncuK your \n(f- 
tber's release. 

ytnnf. But how ? 
Smith. { Afttr etnsiitr'tKgfarafivimJnutei) Vcs, I niust speak_ 
^Mj t;;arest Madiin, many a book miy be found in the world, 
whicb, tiiough shabby to the eye from being uncut and unbound, 
ivii' i-.y i T innate worth attrad attention from the man of undcr- 
Etaiiilii t;, though it may be scorned by the coxcomb on accoiinf 
ft. s ■lowdy garb.. Such a book is Honesty in tiM heart of i.. 
(itizen, and Innocence in a pLaia ioat ; both uc the jest of tlw- 
■wicts in the anti-chamber^ 

^e^nj. is that, any sonrce of comoUtion to me ?' 

V>mifb. By no nieaifc — I rather made the observation, to provej 
I bTOtlier is Ics;, b<-cai]se, though hisvirtut is of sterling, 
j shoes are not of eqaal value.— With 




It for ludi remarks I 
t for tliem. You think roe, per- 
.r distress — but you mistake— I aai 
only composed tliroii^jh habit — because Lliave wilnessrd the like 
an htinunJ timer. Man possesses the noble "facuhy of being 
able to habituate himself to any tiling, save excess cf liappiness. 
yiair . And whiiiier do these obsenations tend ? 
Umiil. lo confessing that I feel myself reduced to the nn- 
. pleasant necessity of using base* toinj where nobilit)- of soul will 
' »ot pass as currency. I will go to tiie MiniiKt, a:inoiince my . 
self as I,otd Sidney— 

^tiitj. SunitI), are you,awal;e ?. 
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Sm/th. I will [Tuent him vith a letter of iccanntendatka 
{^m our Minister ; nor do I doubt that the Loti viU obtnn a 
bfaringi vhen the humble cli;rl: would be scpumed. 

ytniTf' Smith, do yju fp^ak seriously ? 

Smiii. Mo!t seriously, di-aKst Midam. Influenced bf lovcy 
tbe eccentric being you behjKl, laid aside his rank, till he cooU. 
fully assiu-e himself, whether * Lord was of more account in your- 
estimi:ijn, tliaii an honest in^n. 

JtuKf. I Ein ^iiiMihiied \ 

Smith. Wby astoniihid ? — Love ^-.-.i. caprice luwe frc^nenfl^ 
brought changes even niore extraorJiiiary. 

ynnj.. My Lord — 

Saitb. Ob, no \~^^y Lord will go to rescue your brother; 
but Edwanl Smith vrill return hiiber to Sulicit your hand. I 
have a fine estate in Wans icksh ire, a true Swiss country, wtdch 
ii'ants nothir^ to render ic a complete Paradise, but those delight- 
ful inhabitants Love and Liberty. What think you. Madam ? 
, — I now rejoiccj that I am rich ; since I have enough (or UK 
all— enough to supnort us alLhsppily i 

Jtnii): I am incapable at present ofJ 
s5 generous. 

Smith. You ■wrll never meet t 
more lionorable. 

Jnnj- Shall necessity grant \i!iai.lo\ 

€mitL. Nobly urged! — I wll! therefore be silentt nor solicit 
J ou farther. Kfpemancc is every where an evil guest ; and if it 
■-nter the abode of Love, i^ too apt to destroy the host.^But 
tbe day begius to duwn— I will hasten toihe Minister. 

Jtmny. And I, to my poor brother's prisoOi 

Smith. Allow mc to take your hand, Madam ! {Htfrttm 
iif hand mat ttnAtrly it bit lift) — I am not accustomed to «« 
:nany words j but Cod>vha kno^s/iu'lipart. tnows that I love 
you I (E,il.l 




^titnj. 1 am i^uitc owrpcMfcred!— I couid weep like a cMM p ' 
^4 ! iy« ! Jfiiny ,—!()' asiJc ihe woman, and think only of ihy 
brotlicr ! — C<Jd •*'ill procore tiite atceis to hiiii, sooctr than 
icsri. (Exit. J 

SCENE XVII_T^t.iin EttJiiLO^ I'^S^"!- 7hi Cap- 
tain, l/ri. ElLFIILC. aaJ J^KlUt. tUlCBViff J, 



Zmifia. I icjoiu indeed, Madam, to find you thus. A[^>etice- | 
an<1 sl^ep, are the mcttc icf^Uible sympinms nf returning health j 
»nd, thanks ;be to God, for some d»ys psst, you seem to have 
«i7icnded very rapidly ; — but you must suU he careful. 

£l!fiU. I urge tlie same to her every daj'. 

Mr.: tllfidJ. Tin; weather was so fiiic— 

Simit*. Btit tlie air wu cool. 

Mr/. EU/tU. Indeed, the wjlk has 6een ofgitit scjvire 
me. The fccrfi iiit, tHc benign rjys of* the auii, gave me new 
life. — I seemed toiuh ale strength with every breexe. 

^nibo^^^^^B^kld have gone early to bed. 

£/^^^^^^^^^^kave pen.uoikd her Co that. 

Jl^^^^^^^^^^^^Bj^me hnurs, upon the Sopha and 
1 coi^^^^^^^^^^^^^B[)ka:.Lire of receiving ray bene- 

EpiifiaTn^^Fz Jpicrved this name, I am riclily rrpaliL I 
leave you for_Uie Ci-.l time, witli satiir.iftion ; — it grows late. 
fiitpmt IK ^ cl«aij I cannot nam dctermiae, when wc thall 
meet again. 

EUjttli. Will you not allow two grateful beara W pay iheir 
icspeiU to you in j-oiir own house I 

Emilia. Then, Imuat tell you who I am, and where Hive. 

EUfitU. Isit nolcrucl, to conceal it trom ujjany longer ? 

Emilia. Dofr Capuin, aOow inc lo folio* tty own humour. 
In a week, I will kccIvc you, when I shall introduce anSthe^- 
pci^a to your ncii>iAini3Ree. 
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EltfiM. But how, if the veil of thi^ amiable nioil«r)r h&vmrt 
pravcd sefficicDtlf ttuck. TO conceal yau iram il« ptuctntin^ 
eye; of gtatitudc t—Havi, it ycat name be alrtjdy ki)owii W 

Mr4.£{!JitU. Ourfniiji has been invicklHr obitra^, 
£imlim. You auKly cMinot iave wdUiuU ae ixtf^-j 

£/iff//. No, upon my honour. . i _ ., 

r£mili«. Then you o»i'Dnt knuw my n»in^ T ..^..^i 

mfiild. Tbc uajucof Morixiid cui never ba emed' (ttfpMM. • 

bcWti. . . ■ • -fjitr t ' _ 

Smlia. fv/tib atititiihiiieri J Ha ^— indenljroudakfiov lael 
— Ohi si)t- bow bu tii'kt Isppeucd f— by what lucua: lun )>aaj 
juessed Biy lecret ? ,,'l 

JSiffitU' U yi»> vill-jnm to viy vord of henour, thftt Vie 
infontwtion was un*<itJj|;ht by ui ; I would rather buiy lA cftlWi 

£«m/m. Yoo but increase my cuiioaity; I m WUia tlnl 
my wcretu not lino wn~to aiiy oitc In niyliousr. 
EltftU. Ate you equally 




Alfhrani. fit ElifieU) Sir, I conjure you, if yau possdJ-Ae 
ftelin^ol huRMnit}',: to allow roea fawininstes zlune wkb thisfl 
Wy. 

Zilfiild. Not, unless it be her desire. 

Lmiha. What can you Iwve to say In priiafc wab sw ?.-' -.K 

Alltrand, Ob, &T heaven's sake^ do notdofaty a 
timF U preuous. 

Emilia. If I alone lun coacenwd, I have no tectcta front | 
dicsc good pcoplo. 

AiliranJ. My btuiness concerns ycnir husbaiiiiL 

Emiiia. (iiiiilt a t^tf luifki&n) Indeed ! — Well a IfSxhu ] 
uvul you little—a lew momeni^ my friend*— taut do mt go-l 



SUfitld. We shall 1 



n tlie nesv r 



im. (BU*-* 




SCENK XIX— Allbkand m^ Ejiilia. 

bu^incsti 
1 iim»tbc tlie mejaeDger of ill nrw$! 
-\vc blow escb other ulmdy t 

;tid, your husband — — 

£mi!imi fkt you stek to lead my seust^ a^tiay t)>rotigh 11:1 

jtf//ir«fi/. Whattnomfyingdijtnisi 1 

'SviUi4i.' ^-al; «ui at uucv !— What bas happened to your | 
fiiend, Bb ynu are pletsed lu call him J 

Ailhrand. Voa seem esirMiely (omproed, Madam. 

Emilia, Mynen-cs aie not weal-,. Mr. Secretlry ;— liito no* | 
flnnt away, at-SEindcT'scnnTingaboni my neck. 

AJliravj/. Do I desarve to be tnotedwith au<.li scorn t 

SmiUti. AskU^at ^ue^tt^vf of younclf. 



AlUrmrdi I otdy e n treat yx» to forget- it tlni a o u itt t, the 
tenon of lore, and to listen sokly to tbe voice of &iuidAip t ' 

Emi/ia. I am all attentioD. 

A/iiranJ. Yuui' hu ^biind Ii at this monant In doie iimidii mtif 
In the StawPrisini. 

Emilia, (ditdaiiifailyi Indeed ! ■ - " 

Jlhratd. He isaotused of CTciting seSticn. 

Emilia, Realty \ 

Mlhraiii. His paperi are selied. ' 

Emiliai Alul of what use do you su[^)bSE thk rnry can be to 

A'tbraiii, You do not then befiave it \ 

Emilia. 1 certainly do not. 

AllhanJ. Would to God that tl.is wire the worst p«rt of 
Ciy iiifurmstion. 

Emilid, The wont part !— -Wbai more bave you to relate { 
Let me bear alL 

JltiranJ. \\'licther Morland be gi^Ucless or not of the State 
crimes imputed to him, I shall r.oi 

Emilia. No eiiquiry is necessur 

Ailbraiid. But that be is crlmiiii.1 \ 
admit of a doubc. 

Eailia. Tovfards me ! — well, to -J 

Ahtrand, Must he bsheve you accessary^ 
because you piudeutly concealed ffOm hjm uiUe ftmier tnui»- 

Eiailia. (SiariiMgJ Former ttansaftioiB"! 

AlliruMd. Could Qot be who knows ydu sd well, give you cn- 
dil fur the purity of your motives ? 

Eniilim. Morland knows then— — 

Alliraad. That' you once receiv^ ccnun oSeff fiom tbe 
Prince 

£«.//j. WeU ? 

- N 




r 
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AlHr^nd. And he assens, itj^t be has positive evidence of 
this copncflion. 

Emilia. (Wiih digni'j} Sir, there never was any ttantBian 
feetwceti me and the Piince. 

AUkraad. Who is more convinced of th>t than myself ?. 
But Moiknd. ■ ■ 

Emilia. Has «oine evil daemon pouHScd him \ 

Al&ranJ. Unworthy of your tender and faithfu! a&flion, he 
^en threatens a separation. 

£miia. A Kpatauon 1 — ftom me ! 
AHirand, He forgets, that the indignation of a * 
voman, who feels herself injured, burns vnoiX. fiercely amid ttio 
ashes of extinguished love. 

-JSmilia- Secretary Ailbrand. I desire you to forbear biea thing 
forth your poisonous exhalations, and to speak more plainly— f«r 
by Heaven, I do not imderstand you. 

Allhraiii. He has dis>.oven;d your nightly v'lsits to this 

V-mila. Dishoowr light upon llie head of him who bctrajred 



ilieves hifi honour vujured 



1 




o know you ! — his suspicions theitfore, 
are tS^^^^patdonablc ; his determination never to i 
jou agaiii tlic nwre hOTtlble. 

Eiailia. Hence from iny sight, liai I 

AUiranJ. Would to heaven I were a liar : 

Emtha. Allbrand, if tliere be any thing in the world that y 
esteem sacred, swear by it ! 

Mlvtud. I swear by your virtue. 

EmUit. Villain ! date not thus to profane my virtue !— Fool 
that J am !— "Why >io I stand here paucntly listening to thai 
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lialeful toi^e, vrbea in a &w moments I might be la MaiEind's 
wnu^and.tban Honld this wbfile scece of vilLuny be cxpoxd. 

jftHraa/. Whither would yoii go, unhappy womin i Mor. 
laniluigiuislKsu) prison— be caocat see jiou-^mkI if be could be 

will DOC. 

Etiilia. AUbrand, wbst can be j-our aim in all tliis ?— Do you 
aeck to lead my Knsci.asCray by these honibk fai::ehoodi ? ^^ 

Mlirend. What end could Lpropose in uttering; faJseboodJ^^' 
-which tout be deuAed the momcat you entered . yatir owa 

Eitiilia. Mustl then indeed believe Mocktd to be a prisoner? 

jUlirtnJ. Vet be composed, and do not tberclisre consider 
yoursell as deserttd — A fiiciid itill remains to you, one who can 
lofget umDcritcd huini(iitit)i»— 

Emilia. And must I also believe that Morlaiid intends to sepa- 
rate himself ip>ta me I Ob God 1 Oli God 1 

^traai. Insulted Virtue, summon tby elder bratfcCT, Pride, 
10 thy suppotT ! 

Emilia. Man, what hast thou done ! 

Alihraad. What have /done ? 

EmiiB. Thaualone wen capable of ^ 
web 1 — Daemon, what hast thou done ? 

AHhratd, These injurious suspicions. Madam— 

EmxlUi. Bui do not exult too soon \ Tlie Prince shall give 
back acitizen to the state— love shall restore a husband \oniy 

JlUranJ. Wbaidependencc.is to be pl:icedon-.hat love, this 
letter will inform you. 

Emilia. God of heaven !— my husband's hand 1 (i kliadttia 
^H idf lelltr — rladi it — irtft il fram hir band— Higgtn^ 
tmh »n htr ijffs~~tt/ttrt a laudfiritk, and /aim i.) 
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jiifirAitJ. Hs.w I iubdl^Ci^ tiy iipirit at U« 1 — Oh, Swcrt 
sweet rtvenae — f «i> hailiij, tBi.i^ a nuii'gnanl ittk apen Emrm. 
iia ei it gotJ vnl-J. 

^ K/Jf^ft/. ■W!.atis'thc*atwrl 
^ ;ifr.. E!if.c:>-t. Mereiful IxaMfn ! »■^3t dol stc? 
W £;/cW.Oorbcridr»ilrtSs I (tha rain Smila uf anii phft'lrr 
in afiai') vymtaa haVtbecoioe of the villain i fi< /a^- 
/e«( Emiiia) 

Mr,. SilftU. (ttfin^ the Itiifr nJMs rA/ g^eimJ, lahi it vf tmi 
tinit it} May 1 bcll«-e riy (ytB • Cm this be pasnbk \ — -■ — 
leid! — 

EllfitU. f^ptr neiing tht UtltrJ Is this tfie tfsvXl erf her bc- 
nerrilcrt visits to us ? 

Jirz-j Eli/iU. ITial she shoulJ incur such 3 honiblc 5tis:pi- 
rien ! 

ft should be suf^std hei 
X af such a dttciijrtii 
k honour 

;, ietr Charles, on nTl hcr kin^i 
her aWe omW indrbwd tliat you have still » vifr— hastetv 
husiEQ then, 11 Morlar.d's prison— a sidg-Ie wfttd may dcvclcpe 
this scandalous imposition I— No, I viUjomyrclf — where is 
ny doak— • 

ElifitiJ. Dearest Caroline, you woiild not — 
N^. £}!fitid. ShaD Wc rejuy hcr an{^ltc benevt^Ience by «. 
mainmg coUl spcftatois of misurc mdurcd fcr ixit u^es ? 
EV/iflJ. Bui shoutj admittartc'be rrt'iised ?— 
W«. f /.^(frtf. I wUI hasten to l!ie minister— his pahce Aall 
lewunJ with ray cric!«f«i lamenttiions. fill they reach hij care . 
My countenance of an^i&b wilt awaktn the conipatsioD even of 
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voai^xts, toy coimilsive agonies iirtsistibly seize tlittr 
IJW> I am utiaiii 1 sliall gain adiniituicc. 

Eii/ilJ. But >■ ja Mfi 111 ;iiid weak. 

Mri. EU/itU. Oli ni>— (irvci did I feel iTiy«lf stronger. 

ElififU. Let me go, I entreat. 

Jtlf-f . EVfiild, Ho, rexuiii bere to console ber — of tlist I un , 
incapable. 

EUJitlJ, Dear Caroline, you will be too much agitated — _ 

Mri, EilfiiU, To see her agonies, when she first lecore^H 
would tghjte toe ■still more v— and to bring back a uiisgTiidey^ 
biisband into die arms of a feithful ^fe, would be Ac most 
powerful «oid*ftd 1 could experience, (iht fait «» ttr eltei)-^ 
cansole wi* nnrotmnate friend, 1117 Charles, I shall soon return. 
Heaven prosper my efforts ! (Exit haitilj) 

EUftli!. (siili mpperiing ErnihaJ Where will this end !— Ofa 
iate ! fate ! — in what various ways hast thou strewed niy path 
of life with thorns ! (Emilia tigii Jttfly and cpeni ktr ijtt) 
Her senses seem letuming — Madam I — (Emilia fixti itr tju 
KftH iim, ibin tliTuili him gttllj /rem hir, tatd Itckt rmii tht 
Tumviiiba vacaxr itare, £j atgrvti btr'ftcilUSi 
rtturx, vibtn tbi tirJts ietb haitdt up^n MHMlft^, mmihart 
iat9 Itari. £!lfitid a^aia aiirtmi ber 
dam,— all will soon be well 1 — (Emilia 

liUnt, tbt elmtfs htr bands legetbit, tiah ffei btr iattiy omf 
rahti btr tjii ttviardi Hiavtii in tilimt prejn—EllfiU IhuIm 
fy htr) Oh, God, to thee I address my sup^Icatidos ^-^tvcf^ 
in mercy save,— our bencfit^^ticss '. 

fTbtCmainfilU.) ^ 4 
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lENE I»— 7^^ ivAflT »« nuhjcB the Minister receivit comfan^ 
Siverml Card-TahUs set pat, nvisb Cards strewn upon tbem^ 
mnd Candies standing nearly hnrnt out. The Tine is early ime 
the Morning, Pkunk is busied in celleHimg the Cetrds muU. 

Card-Money, 



PR'UKK.. 



T 



O the honour of the Spaniards^ two inventions are to W- 
ascribed to thcBi, the Inquisition and the Cards ;— both power- 
fii! bolwarkii ^[MBttKresy and languor, and in many respe(Sl5 
Bearing « .|ii|V?iMLji3ei^ to each other. The Inquisition 

prevents philbso^cal investigation,— so do Cards.— Cards occa- 
sion pale checks and hollow eyes, — so does the Inquisition. — 
The Inquisition stifles all the natural aflfedHons,— so do Cards. — 
The r:ye for Cards brings many a saciifice to the gallows, — the 
Inquisition carries an equal number to the blazing pile* But 
tne mfluence of Cards is «till more extensive than that of the 
In'iuisition — for the latter, only seizes upon Jews and Hcrcticks^ 
iTliei'jas Cards do not spare any sedi or age, not even the -most 
pi/nis lomule devotees. — Peace to the ashes of him whoinVented 
CarJ-:%i )njy 1 — may bis bones be cut into dice| and his portrait 
:jtar:,pjd on every king of diamonds \ 
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SCENE II«— ^iv//r ScBARFENECK and Pilz. 

Prunk. Your honour's most obedient. — Why §o late ?— ^or . 
"thither so early ? 

Scharfineckm Is my uncle risen i 

Prunk* He is^ill ^ith ahead-ach. 

Scbarftneck. Has he any company 2 ^ ♦ 

i*rif»i. Yes, the .Mastiff. 

Scbarftneck. I must speak with him. 

Prunk. I do not know whetlier— 

Scbarftneck. Piiz, leave the papers here. 

Pilz. Mr. Secretary Allbrand ordered me « 

Scbarftneck. Allbrand ordered you !— What ? — 

Pilx. To carry them to his room. 

Scbarftmck. There *s no occasion for that. 

Pilz, He charged^me upon my conscience- 



ScbarfentcL Your conscience! — a pretty kind oF charge, 
truly. 

Pilz. But, it seemed to be of great impod^mc to the Secrc* 
tftry. ;-•" 

Scbarftneck. Enough Pilz,-— I have my irnnii|| %M thatS 
more than I can always say* 

Pik. If 3rou will take upon yourself, to be answerabl 
(he Ujfi tbt papers ufen tht tablt, iow/^ an J withdraw } 



SCENE IIL-r-Sc«ARF£N£CK wU PrUNK. 



Scharfftckm Prunk> I iiave struck ^ grand stroke. 

Prunk^ Met with ^irl? — 

fsk^ufmtiAm -No^ no, — re ndered a service xo the State* 



It4 -THE FORCE OF CALUMNY. 

PrunL To the State ?— that means, iii this country, to tbb 
Prince ;— tlicrefore I repeat niy questioa ? 

Scbarfeneck. Thou art a wise one. No, Prunk, the service 
is not quite ao important \ I have only caught a Jacobin* 

Frank, By name ? 

Scbarfeneck* Syndicus Morland. 

PrunL Morland a Jacobin ? — No, no, that won't do !— 

Scbarfeneck. Why do you doubt it ? 
* Prunkm He looks every body in the face. 

Scbarfeieck^ What can be more susplciousf ? He shows S| 
want of diiiidence, very tinbecoming in a subje^L 

prunk. And he always says what he thinks. 

Scharfineck, A sign that he thinks too much* 

Prunk, A nc»v species of crime. 

S^ hat fen ck. Far from it !— It has always "been thought pru» 
dent to keep fools, and wise-men, coiners, and thinkers, in coni* 
finemcnt. 

PruK\, But, if you have no other proofs— 

ST'jarfeneck* These papers contam the proofs. Now, my 
lincle will no longer have reason to complain, that I do not ap. 
ply to any thii^. I' have forsaken both a t]Sard*Table and s^ 
rfndenvcus ^' Ba c ri ficed a whole nightr* . . 

Prunk. To plunge ^ worthy man iiito distress. 

Scbarfeneck. An impertinent remark, Prunk. 

PrunL Truth always sounds to O'^rsy like an i!l-tuncc| 
Violin. 



SCENE IV.— i!«ftrr Smrsi 

Smith. I have followed you closely, Sir. 
Scharfeneck. (to Prunk) Is the Portcrill? 
Smith, No, he jsnaflcd very properly at nie/-?»but 1 fciwwthe^ 
people very well. 



THE FORCE OF CALUMNY. 105 

tScbarfcneck. Probably, you had a great deal of conversation 
^'itb each other \ 

Smith. I uBJerstani you*— His rank would have been no 
objection t J in -\ — ^Ivjt h'^ '►; f ssi.n ■ ■ 

Sthur/'eueCK, liu. eu 1 — i.du l.e then fortunately been a |hct» 
inalwT ? 

S'ltrhr You are right*-for th'.n he had probably been an ixt^ 
^usivious iwl useful man. I>ut a Port.r, and a Gentleaian of 
the Frivy-Ci.aniber, are commonly good for nothing. 

ScKirfenciiim Fellow, areyounud? 

S/ni/6» I have r: ther pro. c I the contrary. 

Schar/eneL Prunk} Lad me your brawny hands to chastise 
his impejuncnce. 

Smith. Do not give yourselves that trouble — I shall not stir 
iiom this place, till I have spoken witli the miniscv-r ;— ->tliea'>» 
you will £nd me any where. 

Scharfeneck* (somewhat emharrassutj Prunk I— 

Prunk* No noise must be made here. 

Scharfeneck, (to Smith) This to n.t in jtny uncle's house U» 

Smith* Young man, I pity you from my siul 1— It is a grcA 
misfortune tc you, ihat your uncle is muusteiw 

Scharfeneck, Your Un^uai^c ■ 

Smith. Was once not unf .miliar to vou. 

Scharfeneck. Indeed— -it appears to me— as iC— «- 

Smith. Can we have a Utile private conversation ? 

Scharfineck, Prunk. (Le gives Prunk anody 'wh§ retinsj 

SCENE V. — Smith and Scharfb^£CK. 

Scharfenedm Now eccentric Sir ? 

Smith. To justify that appellation, I will bcjin ^ith relating 
a story. In the course of my ra.nUcs, I oi.cr; came to a small 
town, the romantic siruaticn of which clarnied me, and J ztf 

o 
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maincd for several weeks fixed to the spot. It was surrounded 
by a chain of hills, at whose foot meandered a beautiful stream ; 
aiid these were my dally haunt. One evening I had stayed out 
very late, and was wandeiinij solitarily homewards, by twilight, 
along the water-side, when suddenly I saw and heard, among the 
trees, a female form, wringing her hands violently, and uttering 
deep sighs and groans, as she staggered backwards and forwards, 
to the brink of the river. Curiosity induced me to conceal myself 
that I might observe her fiirther ; and^ in a few moments, I saw 
her plunge into the stream. I am a good swimmer ; I sprung 
in after her, and was fortunate enough so save her life : yet she 

did not thank me for What think you, young gentleman, 

of the privy chan:ber ? — what reason do you suppose she gave 
for tliis attempt at seU'-destruilion ? 

Scharjenfikm (extnmilj confused) How can I guess ? 

Smith* You trembltf. 

Scbar/eneck* We!!, well, go on. 

Smith. ** I an, said she, the daughter of an humble citizen^ 
and possessed no otlicr wealth, but my honour and innocence. Ot 
tHese, a young many a student here, sought to beguile me : but 
"failing In his atteihpt} he had recourse to a most cruel revenge* 
He traduced my charad^er in all companies ; till at length, 
wherever I went, the neighbors pointed at rae with their fingers \ 
my former friends looked askance at me ; and worse than ally 
n:y lover, an honest mechanic — oh, terrible to tliiuk on 1 desert- 
ed mc/ 1 could not support myself against such undeserved ig- 
nominy, I was driven to despair, and I resolved to put an end to 
my lite." You do not seem well, sir ? 

Scbarfifteckn (with dovjncau tyes^ and tnuirling Hs Jingtrs) 
!^r? 

Sm/VZ'. At first I supposed the slanderer to be wholly worth- 
less ; but I was mistaken ; he was only thoughtless. I went to 
him with the ilimncss of an honest man, paiutcd to him in forci* 
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ble colours, the poor girl's misery, and the disastrous consequen* 
ces of his chatteriog vanity : he was shocked at the story ; I 
saw tears of remorse rush into his eyes ; the blush of shame 
suffuse his cheeks* 

ScbMrfeneck. ( stretching out his armt) Edward Smith I 

Smith, He had su£$cient magnanimity instantly to recant 
bis former errors, and to proclaim aloud the maiden's innocence, 
and his own criminality. Repentance, and assiduous kindness, 
washed outth^ stains that calumny had made, and on my bosom 
be thanked heaven, that I had saved him» before it was too late 
to repair his fault* 

Scbarfinstk. (thro-winy himself upon his neci} Edwaid 
Smith ! 

Smith. Yon ttow recolledt ray name* 

Scbarfeneek. With shame, that I could forget your person. 
Edward, we then exchanged promises of perpetual friend- 
^ip* 

Smithy Which you are not ashamed to own f 

Scharfeneck. Do not suppose me sunk quite so low I 

Smifh* I am only Moiiand*s clerk. 

Scharfeneck* I am only a man* 

Sm:th. {shaking his hand warmly) Right! and fike that 
unfortunate girl you have plunged into a rushing stream, whence 
I may perhaps equally succeed in rescuing you* Young man, 
that dreadful example ought to have s^ r-ved you as a warning ; 
under its influence you made me a solemn promise to subdue 
your fatal propensity to calumny : but ask your heart how faith- 
fully that promise has been kep** Though all who have become 
sacrifices to your tongue, may not have made like attempts up- 
on their lives, yet who can tell how many a bitter tear has been 
shed ia secxet, of which you only were the cause : how much 
domestic happiness may have been destroyed by one word alone, 
perhaps carelessly uttered by you. The cars of maakind are 
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always open for the recepiioxi of slander, but are often inflexibly* 
closed against all attempts at its refutation : a hint is easily 
given, but its ciTcdls cannot easily be calculated : a thought- 
less word trips lijhtly over the tongue ; but it cannot be recaU 
Ld by the Abnigbty himself. 

Scherfeneck^ You have a right to reproach me thus : yet at 
present I do not d?ser\ €-•—•— 

Sn:iib», What had Morland done to thee ? 

Sciiirftneek. lie was considered, as dangerous. 

Smtih, Cil'.mnyl 

Scharftneck, He espoused the citizens' cause with great 
warmthr ^ 

Smiths It was his duty. 

Scharfeneck. Ke is a thorn in the eyes of some persons* 

Smitbm There is the thing, Alibrand—— 

Stharfeneck. Even Sf) 1. 

Smith, And can you suflfcr yourself to be made the tool o£ 
such a mar. ? 

ScharfcnccH*, I consider myself as peiiormlng my duty to my 
uncle. 

Smith, Young man, your head and lieart received from na- 
ture a proper biai. House yourself then from this unworthy in- 
t.')xlcati( 11 : Let an Allbtand cringe £S he pleases : but do not 
&Li£lr yourc^clf to he infected with the poison. You might be 
splendid by virtue : und you only glitter by rank : You might 
enlighten from merit, and you only dazzle with wit. Your heart 
would gain you friends, but they are repulsed by your head : you 
mij-ht attiai^i love, and you only coquet with ftar. To slander 
^ worthy m^in,. who is ^jeaceably iollowing his own pursuits, is 
JK) Icssbdbc, iXi^'A tj i'uurder one who sleeps : and to re-establish 
the ciiuructer oi tlie undeserved vidlim of calumny, is a tmsk 
scarcely less difUcult, than to smooth over scars of the smalU 
pox. . 

Scbarfrtte.L Here is my hand : never will I give you cause 
o£ com] lairit in future. 
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Smith. As an earnest of your sincerity^ save Morland* 
Scbarfeneck. ' I £^ you my honour, that wliatever is in xof 
power shall be done* 

Smith. Where are Lis papers ? 

Scharftmck. . Upon this table* 

Smith. Will you deliver thein into your uncle's hands ? 

Scharfimck. No I 

Smith. What will you say to him ? 

Sclfarfentck. That they are lost-— buro f 



SCENE VI.—£ff/^r/i6r Minister /raw his ChamBir, 

Minister, (calls) Prunk I . 

Prunk, (entering fr:m the anti^zhamher ) Your Excellency* 

Smith, (aside to Scharfeneck) Now is your time. 

Minister. What a noise has there been here thb momix^ : 
'tis a shameful breach of decorum* 

Prunk. This stranger . 

Minister. What does he wint ? 

Snfith. I beg your Excellency's pardon forcoming so late* 

Minister, (looking at his watch and smiling) So late ? 

Smith. Too late for one in wliose house justice never slum« 
bers : too late when the question is to vuidic ate an innocent man 
whom calumny has unjustly thrown mto prison* 

Minister. Who are you ? 

Smith. One who will esteem himself most happy, most worthy 
oi env}', should he succeed m rescuing innocence from undeser* 
vcd odium— and in saving your Excellency's fame from incurring 
t lie stain of in j u stice* 

Mtnistetm (c0ntemptucuslj) You I 

Smith. So looked the snared lion upon the mousey tUl she 
iiad gnawed the net in pieces* 
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Mi»iit^» In whose behalf do you speak ? 

Smith* la behalf of the worthiest mao in the town— ^83^0^1 » 
ens MorlancL 

Mini Its'-.' Ha! wliere is he ? 

Smith. In a place of all others the least popet for him — i& 
frison* 

Minister. And where wa» the bird caught ? 

StharfenecL (anfuitd) Secsetaiy AUbrand will inforxa 
you. 

^mith. Relate all that you know, but let truth alone guide 
^e narrative ; before her, my friend will never bbisb, nor I grow 
Bute, 

Minister, The truth, young sir ! 

Scbarfencck. Mr* Morland stole at roidmgbt ■ 

Smith. 'Tis false, lie never stole. 

Minister. No interruption^ sir I 

Stharfeneck. The S\*iidicu5 was going at siidnigbt, to vittt 
«Be Captain Ellfield, who lives in the Cast|e Sfukre ■ — 

Smith. Impossible, he does not know any body of that name* 

Minister, Yes, the Captain is well known both to the Syndi- 
c&t and ourselves. But, proceed. 

Schar/e9i(im When, just as he entered the house^be was ar- 
icsted. 

Smith, At whose com and ? 

Minister. At mine. 

Scbarfeneck, Secretary Allbrand immediately dispatched me 
-•» seize his papers. 

Minister. And where are they ? 

Scharfeneck. By an unlucky accident-*— ^^r stops eyetremt^ 
If emharrassedj 

Minister. Well ? 

Smith. Here they lie !— the property of a'ciiizen^ under the. 
ftotcftion of tlic first oiTitcrof the State. 
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Mivtur. Tbcy mnstbecxanuned. 

^mitb. By what mthority { 

Mhistfr, (starting inJi'giiatt^J Sir ! 
Smiti. Justice nould not ^rir.!; froin the question, 3n2 Ik 
vhosttnds in the Prince's phce, ought not to be oScodeJ at h. 

Miniiitr. Once more, who are yoii ? 

Smith. An Englisliman, atid at pn^ient clerk to Mr. MoHan^ 

Minhter. Esteem tcT youT nation, could alone induce me U 
pardon such boldness. 

Smith. Speik paidon to the criminal ! — undisguised troth tany 
nnt suit the mm oi nizLi'i:ind ; but from \\e noble-nundel 
Minister of Juwce, it will be received with transport. 

Miniittr. The man in wliose behalf you ^ak ivith s\ic!i Ire* 
English licence, lies under strong suipcion of holding dani^rou* 
rrlncip!es. 

Sniih. By nlmui iz he accused ? 

SCENE \ll^£i-itr Allouakd. 

Iilinitltr, 'Tis well that you are come— your prudence Irepl 
you watchful— now 'con<plett; youi' work, unmuk a su^ciouf 
cliaraAler, and justify measures which aj^u" deqxitic in the 
ey;3 of ttiis EnglisUinan. 

Sir.ith, This man, his accitfcr ! — My Lotd Count, iMfToie one 
word sitalt pass those impure I.p^i, I entreat yoa to hear inc !-.* 
Setretiry AUbrand was a Jiily ijuest at Morlaiid's, and WM coiw 
tillered as liU bo^m frie:id. He has shared tbOK moments 
whrn win? encreas^i tile circulation of tlw blood, and vhea afl 
ardent feeling will ofb^n burst out in nngaardeii wordi. He 
Was alwap courtuouf, always pliant, bad always a co'mplacrtit 
nod of the head ready for every opinion which wtl thrown outj 
—a smile ai cominanj lor every sally of wit. Assessing in a(i 
eminent d'jirci the facuhy of drawing forth whatever be wiih* 
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'cd to know, he has availed liimself of the unreserved rnoments of 
social mirth, to ruin the man he pretended to love,— he has 
watched every turn of conversation at table, and dinpin^jj his pea 
in gall, noted down any innocent piece of humour uttered by 
hi^ honest host, to make use of it as opportunity should offer 
for trampling him under foot, and ingratiating himself with tl*c 
court. Count Scharfcneck surely will not listen to such an 
accuser.— -When a man of honor is c?lled to acconnt, a man of 
lienor alone should be heard against liim. 

Minister, (To Ailbrand) You stir not hence, till you hav» 
proved all your accusations* 

Ailbrand. Am I to guess at the question before you ? 

Smith, Oh, the innocent hesitation ! 

Minister. Morland is arrested. 

Ailbrand. Of that I can inform your Excellency. 

Minister. Declare before this gentleman, why lie is arrcbtcJ. 

Ailbrand. For arrogant assumptions, indiscreet conversation, 
and suspicious intercourse. 

Smith. And where are your proofs ? 

Ailbrand. With respcdl to his arrogance, I need only remini 
your Excellency of the manner in which he has detcndcd the 
i%lits of the citizens, as he is pleased to term them. 

Smith* A man who wou)d perform his duty, must speak with 
£ rmness. 

Ailbrand, Of his indiscreet couvcrsation, your Excellency's 
nephew, the Gentlemjui of the Privy Chamber, has often been 
witness. 

Smith, (Scharfeneck.) Is this true ? 

Schar/eneck.. (With firmmss) No. 

Minister. How, nephew,— have you not yoursel f 

Scbarftntck. Yes uncle, I confess it with shame ; — but God 
be my witn'*ss, I was then a slanderer ; nor reflected upon the 
consequences ! — Thoughtlessness and bad example misled me ;. 
but the happiness of a worthy man is concerned^ and I am re« 



THE FORCE OF CALUMNV. 



113 



■ 
I 



tailed to mj-selH MorUnd't house ii a tchool of monb, hit 
tible tbe retalataus of rtnocent cheerfulness — h'u jokes oever 
wound.— hii serious cont-emtion is full of instruflipo, and no 
ijptiou) ncpiv^ion evemcapes his tips. Love for the town 1m 
inhabits, tfFrction for the Priuce, aiid respe^ for my uncle, rtign 
ID bis bosom. At such 1 ktiow him : and wliosver irpfcsenu 
him otherwise, were it m) uiicle himself, I would ay that be 
nisrepreifna him and deserves correftian. 

Sinifi. Worthily spoken, young nan 1 Can any thing more 
be wanting to establish Mr. Morland's innocence, than tliis un- 
auspicious tesiiiiiony ? — Oh, Count 1 let your cars be dosed 
against the voice of calumny '. The slanderer li the most dange- 
rous of alt the traitors to the state, for he unites all crimen in 
one. He is a tl.icf who steals itito men's houses, and robs them 
of more precious livasinci than gdid and silver^— he is a murder- 
er who att^icki tbe iooffensive and un.-imcd, and deprives thcni i^f 
even more than life. Restore to theSuw » citiaen, to whom 
bis duty was ever sacred, and wiio has too dearly atoned for his 
only weakness— placing confidence in ibisuian. 

JtUiraMJ, I'he true declamation of an associate in his 
Crimes. 

Smiti. Base soul 1— is that thy last itaource t 

Jllirini. Justice remains cool 1 — it is fbrtunace for roe, 
lliat my patriotic zeal is fully known to hit Excellency. 

M—ititr, Why this alttrcatioii '. — Motlaod's papers will 
elucidate the whole aflair. 

jflHrMi. They arc in my apnrtmcm, and shall be laid before 
your Excellency this Tcry day. 

Mimittr. Tliey are here ; they may be escamiiKid initantly. 

JUhtaai. (itarting, atii affiering la h atrtmtlj niifttmJ' 
9i) Howl— What! — lodcred 

Smith. Once more, my Lord Count, let me entreat your 
forbearance towards these papers !— T am unacquainted wiUi 
their contents i I aeve; wu in Norland's confidence : yet I 
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woultl venture to pledge my life that they contain nothing lUi* 
proper. But Mr* Morland is a philosopher, and a poet : and in 
the course of philosophical investigation, or in tlie composition of 
poetry, things are oftfcn hastily written, which were never inten- 
ded for any other eye than the writer's. A random line may 
condemn a man, only for want of beuig considered in connexion 
with tb.e contextr— .the writing-desk is a friend to whom we con- 
fide every effusion of the heart, or imagination — has any one a 
right to put this friend to the rack ? or if he possessed it, would 
he avail himself of tlic right ? 

l^ixiuer. These observations may be just : but they only 
increase my curiosity. 

Smith, Curiosity is a feeling that a Judge must suppress. 

AUbrand* Tliere is such a variety of oUier business awaiting 
your Fxcellency this morning, that, I had better previously ex* 
amine tlie pa^)ers in my own apartment. 

Minister* The]^ shall remain here. 

AUbrand, Indeed, that gentleman b pcrfc£Uy in the right- 
Many things may have escaped the pen of a philosopher and poet, 
never intended to see day-light. I would sele^ only such papers 
as can in any way interest the state : and thus save your Kxi> 
cellency much trouble^ and many precious moments. 

Ministif* This, when you believe 

Smith. I beg your Excellency's pardon, but I must now 
recal my former request, and entreat no less earnestly^ that the 
papers may be opened. The Secretary is embarrassed— he 
seeks to prevent it— this cannot be without good reasons— -G^ 
re^ons, my Lord Count — g&od you know is a rehuve term. 

AHbrand. Sir, you are abusive — I know you not — I have ne- 
ver offended you : but I will not forget who I am. I refer my- 
self to his Excellency for satisfadtion— >for my own part, I ind 
that I had better retire : since not even the presence of the firsjt 
minister can secure mc against affi-onts* (b^ inatches up the pa ^ 
fers hastily and is going. J 



THE FORCE OF CALUMNY. 1 1 5 

SmiiB. ffiiffi/ig' if/ore the ifocrjKoH !—— You stir uot 



hence ! 



Minister. ^Ir. Clerk,' your impertinence exceeds even my 
pitjcnce— Prunk call the guards, fexit Prunk*) 

Smith, (taking out his pocket'ho§k) My Lord Count, it is 
Dvith rcluAance, that I am obliged to avail myself of a letter of 
recommendation, which I have reserved only for a case of ex- 
treme exigence, (he gives the Minister a letter* J 

Minister, (contempniruslj) 2^tf« a letter ^of recommendation 
to me ! 

Smith. I beg you to break it open. 

Mimister, (opent the letter^ looks at the signature , starts and 
exclaims) William Pitt ! (He reads the letter to himsel/] 
astonishment and confusion appear alternately in fris ccuntsnance 
ijuhen he has finijhedy he turns ivith great ccurtesy to Smith J--^ 

I if I do not immediatelv if I do not understand 

Prur.l^-, a chair ! My I^rd, so earnest a recommendation 

"was wholly suj>erfl'.ious for a mim who has distinguished himself so 
nobly— Prunk, why don't you bring a chair ! 

Smith. Your Excellency will excuse me, if I defer to a fu« 
tare opportunity, of acquainting yoiv with the motives which oc- 
casioned my appearing thus incognito. 

Minister. No one has any right to question your Lordsliip 
upon that subjed. 

Smith. National humour may perhaps be oflcrcd as the 
principal cause. 

j^^inister, (presrtting his Nephenv vjith great sclemnitjj — My 
I^ord, the Gentleman of the F/ivy-Chimbcr, Von Sciiarfcneck-— 
Nephew, my Lord Sidney. 

Sixith. (giving bis hand to Scharfenezk ivitb a smile) Wc 
are already ki\own to each otlicr. 

Frunk, (enttrimgj Flc«sc your Excellency, the guards arc 
ready ia *fac anti-chamb^ri 
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M'"--i''er. Silence 1 — My Lord, I hojw yow will give I 

(JUbranJ, dariig tih seint, bat itin vi/tuhiitg an affortul 
tj It ticefi : tut Smiib, tuba lai it ill itft bit fftfxtJ 
him, utitg lim at!tW!fi tt ilit/t to ibe Ja:r, s»iztt him 'ivmtvjiii 
TMgtIj ly tit arm) 

Smitb. This gentleman i^itasi *a extremely aiutioiis 
enca e vl-.h th«e papers, ilia: I mu»t once mote request tlwy 
he opened in my preKncc. 

Miniiitr. They shall be cxainined InEuntly. Yet let 
assure yoUT Lordship, thai you have laistaken my aecretsfy, 
whose fidelity and aftivitj' I huve the most convincing proo&> 

Smith, ThenI pitythe honouiabic man, that nature hasbi 
stowed on him a countenance Vi'hidi seems destined to tlic 
lows. 

Minister. Come Allbnnd, nnscal the papers \ Wliy 
hesitation ' 

AH^rttaJ, I obey. HisLordship inait himself atknowlcd{ 
the truth of vhat is allcd^d : provided nctdime be su£ji 
■ftluch may tend lo inculpate ilie accused. 

Smitb, His Excellency iias forbidden any preface. 

(^hi Minirltr, Smitb, anJ Alliran^, rani* tbimittvtt imnti 
thi tabic, the paftrt art uBitaltJ^ ani tbt Miniiitr uranuiu* 

Mim'ittr. Actouni; -ettled — AciiuittaDCtS— — Letlei^—— 
ftt aftai tbiJellcriJ From hiifjtlicr in SwiweilanJ — Phylosfiplii- 
cal_ reflexions upon the imnioitaliiy ot the soul — Letter* aod 
vrrjM to r>y wift — Secret bcnefsftions — " In case of my deai 
my wife is rcqucBied to continue this list exaflly a& ihey 
nritcddown. — Ode in epring.^Skeuh of a poem for thechil 
of Conni vnn Scharfcncck, for their father'* birth-day. 

Pruai. Tlitir young excellenciet lately beSK^"^ '*'^' "^ '•'*'' 
very earnestly. Your Excellency's birth-day TaSffva. ia ifcft 
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MimisUr. Indeed !— Ah^ I have made an ill return for this I 
Cbtpr9€ieis im bis txaminaiitn) Drawings*— A Song, with mu- 
cif Ajftiong which appear to be well-grounded— —Deduc* 
don s 

Smith, (basttlj to AUhrand) What arc you hiding there \ 

Allbrani. (Uoking txtreaulj confusid) Nothipg* 

Smiths Produce it* 

Minister- Instantly 1 (JUbrmnd lays the pttfer on the tH" 
hle*wiib a tremUiag banJ^the Minister takes it up and reads) 
" Patriotic Reflections thrown together, at the RiquKST 
of my friend All BR and."— How !— Ihjpe this is n^t !— f^ 
rums over the paper bastilj) It is so indeed— .the vcr\- work-^— 
verbatim et literatim — Mr* Secretary, this is the treatise which 
first recommended you to my favour. 

Allbrand* I beg your Excellency's pardon—- 

Minister. Oh, shame ! shame I— -You have pressed all the 
juice of the ripened fruit, and now would trample the liod into 
the dust — Misguided wretch that I have been !— But Mor- 
land*s innocence is sufRciently established ; hasten, Nephew, to 
release him from his shameful bondage* Order that my car- 
riage be made ready ; it shall follow )'ou apd bring you the; 
Syndicus luther from the prisoh. I owe a public atonement to 
the worthy man ; and it shall be made in the presence of you all* 
Scbarfemeck. I hasten to execute the most glorious commis« 
sion with which I was ever entrusted, (exit.) 

Allbrand. I see the whole extent of my misfortune — Mor- 
land's enlargement includes with it my condemnation* Heaven 
grant that your Excellency may not have proceeded raslily I — I* 
acknowledge tliat I was indebted to the Syndicus for tlus trea- 
tise : but with my principles I could not suffer a private obliga- 
tion to interfere with my prior duty to my country* I rejoice 
that nothing suspicious has bpen found in those papers ; ye* 
^Wr Wschgod^of the charges brought against the accused, is by 
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no means prnvcJ; Your Excellency will recoiled^, that a vcr^r 
important circumstance yet remains uninvestigated— the secret 
intercourse that has long subsisted between Mr. Morland and 
Captain Ellficid — his sD)len visits at midnight— 

Smii/f* Is not tlie serpent's venom yet exhausted ? " 

A female *veict nxjitb^ut^ in a font cf great anxiety • I muci 
speak wiih him ! 

Afer*vant ivithout* His Excellency cannot spare time. 

The female, voice approaching the door, I will go in. 

Tbtfervant, Go back 1 — Go back I 

Minister, (to PrunkJ Set what is the matter. 

Pra/iL (opening the door) Some strange lady — 



SCENE VIII.— Mrs. Ellfield rujhcs in *wildly. Ihr 

« 

iountenance is pale and ghaftly-^Jhe flaggers and looks eag&ly 
routed on all prefent. 

Mrs. Eilfeld. Which is the Mir.istcr ? 

Minister, I am he, Madam — Whom do I behold ? 

Mrs. Ellfield. The wife of Captain DIfield. 

Mtnifier^ Come hither, I imagine, to supi>ort your husband's 
petition for a pension. 

Mrs, Ellfield, 1^0, mv Lord, want would never have indu- 
ced me to enter the Chamber of a Prime Minister : I was bom 
in the [^reat world, and avcU know what kind of reception a beg- 
gar meets with about a Court, (fie fupportsherfelf againH the 
lack of a chair,) 

Smith, (reaching her a feat) You sctm ill, madam— sit 
down. 

Mrs, Ellfield, I tliank you, sir. Yet yoii remind me of my 
iflncssat an unseasonable moment, {fie feci Allhrand) ife I 

.Villain 1 Yon here I 
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Mini tier. What mean you by that, Madam 2 

Smith, Oh, welcome, auxiliary 1 

Allbrand. I have not tlie honour of knowing the lady, who 
accosts me so faniiliurlj', 

Minifier, y^^Uui yourself, Madam ! 

Mrs. EUfieU* I will, my Lord : yet not to waste the little 
strength possessed by one scarcely restored to life, upon a viU 
lain, but to save the ^iltloss, to vindicate the aspersed charad^er 
of an angel. — How my husband fought for his native countrv : 
hov»* he was crippled in her service : and what recompense iii<i 
viilour has recti \i'd, you already know — The long a:id painful 
confinement he underwent, in recovering from his wounds, ex- 
hausted at once our stlcnder means, and my health : and scarcel-/ 
was he able to rise from the bed of sickness, when I was seized 
with a dreadful fever. The delirium attendant upon my disor- 
der, deprived me for two months of all sense of our soirows: 
and I had sunk unknown, unnoticed, into the grave, had not an 
accidentcondudtedalady, a total stranger to us, ii.to our g:irr?t, 
Toberbv'nevolence alone, am I iiuLbted for my r^-coxery : slic 
attended me with the alTection of a sister : her pv.iju?, her Lean, 
were ours : yet she kept her nnmc in concealment : nor k^new 
we till yesterday, wlien a villainous accident revealed it to us^** 
(cnfting a pointed Uok at Alihrani) that Mrs. Mo;land ^a!! cur 
benefadress. 

Smitli* Excellent woman I 

Mrs, EUfiiU. She came to us only by night : and at the ap- 
poach of morning, returned again ! nor ^vas any on^, even ia her 
own house, acquainted with her benevolence. 
Smith, No one, Madam ? 

Mrs, Ellfieid. Alas, no !— -not even her husband ; and by 
tills means villainy has succeeded, in transforming a benignant 
angel, into a daemon of darkness. I'his maii«-ob, to what hu^ 
njlliation does not poverty subject human nature !— came to vs> 



3iid witli insidious prami>s and pcrauaiioni, endeavored to pur> 
chase our aijistance to liis base dcMgos upon Iter virtue — Wc 
spumed Hb proposals witli indignation ; bnt he is no half villain t 
and last night, as she v/as adniinistrrin.e; her usuni convolution to 
our sofieriiigSf he aguln entered our lodging, and solicited a pri- 
vate interview *-ith our guest, on pretence of some important I 
buiines that concerned her husband, Tliia, after some le^it3> 
tion,she granted. I know not the wluile of what passed between 
tliem ; but a probable conjefture may befonned ftran this letHr 
which had dropped from the hands of the unfortunate woman, » 
^ fell sensele^ upon the floor. 

Smiii. (tails ibt Itlltrani riaJi) 'From the State Fifeon.^^^ 
' Diisenibliog woman 1 enjoy tliy triumph ! — thou art frte t 
« tliou ntay'st now, wiUiout restraint, rcrel in tlie Prince's 
' anns !— laugh at me, if you please ; I know, myself, tliat my 
' rage is impotent. I know tUat I cannot intcrmpt thy voltip- 
' lumis hours. I am here in chains, and powerless to leveilgc 
' my wrongs 1 — yes, in chains through thee ! — siicb is ilie rewanl 

* of my faithful lore 1 — Yet, hope not th« 1 cm be blinded by 
' the flimsy pirtcnce, on which 1 am imprisoned— 1 know well 
' the true reason of my being here — with my own eyei I beheld 

* you steal into the house of wantonness, thanks to the friend 

* nliD enabled me todete^ your falsbood 1 — I am fully sensible, 
' tfaat on earth J cannot hope for redress, that you will secure 

* my peipetual detention in this confinement, while you dislionor ' 

* my name with impunity— yet tremble at the vengeance that 
' awaits you, wlieii the righteous God siiall have freed me by 

* death from thest ignaniinous chains, and have summoned you 

* from the arms of voluptuousness into the cold bosom of tlic 

* giave I ' MoRLAKf}.* 
fSmiiA having uad tht Uticr, irhcft Allbrand ttLgniy ) Ba ! 
fiend !— -this is thy work !— confess it I — Ob, what dagg«t dent 
thou r.ot plunge bto the hearu ot Uic unfortunate ! 



» 



THE FORCE OF CALUMNY. 121 

At&rmd. Sir, you £)tgrt youreeU !— of wUai concern cam 
Morland's domestic qu*rrels b= to me ? — ii is well known, iliai 
Jiiswife wssfofoicrly in a certain pretUcainent witli the Prince — 
this he hai perhaps now Sist diicovcred— perhaps he suppa»ei 
t(iat ibe conncAion still continues — for ray pirt, I neither do > 
noT'will, know any tiling of the matter, 

Mri. EHfitld. He himself sought to obtain bet favours — and 
would have influenced our ptjverry to promote his suit. A pen- 
sion for my husband was the promLied reward of«ur infamy ; — 
but failing in bis atten^, lus mean soul was resolved od vcn< 
^eancc 

MiKiittr. I am astonisfied past expression, at all tint I see 
and hear 1 ■ Tell me, sincerely, Madam — has Morland ever 
had any intercourse with your husband ? 

Mri. EltfiiU, He neierevensawhini. 

MiKiiitr. How is this ? My secretaiy i;ifonned n»e, t!iat 
suspcioui meetings were held at your house, la which Matland 
was principally concerned. 

Ailhreiid. 1 may have been deceived by my informer, 

Mri. EU/tU. Suspicious meetings at our hoo»e ! — Oil, 
my Lotd ! my husband's limbs indeed are crippled, but his heart 
is sound. 

Mhiitttr, I hare been imposed upon most shanKfiilly I 
What a. inan hare I taken into my conCdence ! 

Smith. My pa« Li over, your's is now M corwi my Laid 
Count. 

Miniutr. Prunk, are the guards still in the anti-chamber? 

Pmnk. They are, my Loi^ 

Mimittr^ Consign the villain into their custody. . 

Ailhrani, I have so firm a reliance upon your Excellency** 
justice, that I do not fear being condemned wiiliout sdBcirot 
pmof of guilt* Xothing hu hithcno appeared against me but 
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eiapiy won3 a ■! hava only bcrn talked down : yet I Aenbt 
iiat oCo:; ianoccDce triumpl'ing xt kit ovet tucb malice. 

f£nt, wti Frank) 

Smilt. Hypocrite to tbe end ! 

Mr>. El-/!tU. May I le-^ueit permiBsion of your Excellency 
'.a hasten instantly, and iafann Mr. MorUnd , wlioae frecdoiB 
yciu have pronounced as a citizen, of what alone can render his 
enlargement acceptable— the innocence of his beloved wifc ? 

Smitb. You arc right, Madam ; and allow me to be your 
companion ; my arm sliall support you. 

Mrt. LVfitli. Joy wHl be my sufficient support. 

SCENE IX.— /fi /**; aw gmng^ tit Jser ii nfentif^ mJ Em- 
tlA ruihiiiit.foUewtJ hjCktiMit ELLriELC. 

Emitia. flhrtviing hirst!/ at the Mimiittr't fttl) Ju»tiee, 
(ill Count I justice for njy guiltlcES baiband 1 Compauion for 
Ills disconsolate wife \ 

lUimatr. Rise, Mad;;ni ! (rtathti h*r a thair) Hccoi^ct 
^Durwlf ! 

£»ilia. Tint pronnunce Motland's acqnitul ! Oh 1 ilils n 
CTf is insuf^wnablc ! Awatccned from a swoon, I leamt that a 
nobI*-minded voman was giine to procure my ItosbnudXcaklaigCk 1 
roent: but sbe did not return ! my Joipatienee cqnld not be 
strained : anguijii lent me wing), and I flew hither I — Oli I I 
csnoomore ! 

Miniiitr. Be composed, Maditm. Mr. MorUnd's adgniial i 
Ualtcai^y pMnounced— we txpefi hini here, eveiy rfometit^ I 
t am convinced both of his and your innocence. 

Emilit. My husband at liberty 1— my honour vindicated I 
G«at God ! (Sht lain iht Mi^tlir'i itmd, anJ pr^uU ti. 
ItHllj i» htr kiart) 
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Pmnk. (iHliriMg) Your ExccUescy's carriage is rttar« 

ncd. 
Minister* With my welcome guest ! Hasten to cooduft bim 

in. {ta Emilia) It is Mr. Morland, Madam. 



SCENE X.'^Efifer ScHARrxHEcr, Morlawd and Jbkky. 

Emilia. Morland [ (Jbi m/hss itUo bis arms, hi turns av/aj, 
fie Jinks atmoft faint ingint9 the arms of Smith and Jenny J 

MirlanJu (looking at her with cpnftratati coldnefs and cm* 
tempt) Why am I bronght liither ? 

Mrs* Ellfieldm Unfortunate, misguided man ! Oh« cast from 
thee the poison of unjust suspicion— tliy Emilia is incocent«->li&- 
ten to me ! 

Morlaud. Who are you, Madam ? I know you not ! hf 
what means can you be concerned in our fate ? 

M'^s. Ellfield, I owe my life to Mrs. Morland. 

Marfan J, Still T do not under&tand you, speak more plainly. 

Mrs, Elifeld. I lay upon my death-bed, she visited me« ad- 
ministered to my wants, sacrificed whole nights to mp— 

Morland. "Whole nights 1— Oh ! repeat that again I 
^ Mrs. Ellfieli. Yes, whole nights— Believe me, your suaju- 
eions have fallen upon a benevolent angel. 

Morland. But it was to meet the Prince ? 

Mrs. Elifeldi He never entered our garret. 

MorlanJ. Yet I saw a man receive Emilia at your door. 

Mrs* Ellfield. It was my husband* 

Morland. But my imprisonment " ■ 

Minifttr. Was tlic work of villainy. 

Morlamd* I know it was of Emilia's villainy. 

Minifier* No, of my Secretary's— of Allbrand's. 

Morland. Of AUbrand's ! of my bosom fricr.d's — impossILlc 
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Mrt. EllfilJ. "Most tmc I he loved your wife. 

Msrl*nd. Oh, horrible ! but how know you that I 

Mrt. EllfitlJ. Would thai I were not compelled to repeat it 

once more ! he would have purchased our assUiance to his basr 

Mtrlaad. And this £iiiilia concealed from me ? 
Smiilr. Through an unfortunate forbearance. 
^fnnj. Have I not repeatedly assured you of that ? 
MirUmd, And was this his motive for persuading me t* 

Smltk, Most assuredly ! he wishtd a: any rate to get the 
husband out of the way. 

M»rtamJ, ¥ca this did he persuade me to write her such 
letter ? 

Mfi, EU/*U. A letter that deprived her of lier senses. 

Minifttr, We have all been deceived by a villain, who now 
expiates his crimes In a dungeon, 

Mirlani. Gieat God ! What have I done? (bt firavit 
bimjilfat Emilia'ijiet) Pardon injurei! innocence I 

Emilia. (itnJing ever tiimj Yes, J am indeed, innocent ! 
Mtrtani. (fifing eati clawing btr in hii arms} My wife ! 
my wife I f Emilia hdfibtr/atttii hiihjam — alangfau/i) 

Iftnny. (gtviag liir haiult» SmilbJ Edward,) am yours. 

(TIh Curtain falli.) 
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ACT L SCENE I. 



A magnificent Pavilion near Pizakko's Tent — a Viero 
of the Spanish Camp in the back Ground — Elvira. 
is discover d sleeping under a canopy on one side #/ 
the Paxnlion — Valverde enters^ gazes on Elvira, 
kneels and attempts to kiss her hand: Elvira, awak'* 
ened, rises and looks at him with indignation, 

Elvira. 

A.UDACIOUS ! Whence is thy privilcTe to interrupt 
the few moments oi repose my harrassed mind can snatch 
amid the tumults of this noisy camp ? Shall I inform 
your master of this presumptuous treachery ? Shall I 
disclose thee to Pizarro? Hey ! 

Val. 1 am his servant, it is true — trusted by him — and 
I know him well ; and therefore 'tis I ask, by what 
magic could Pizarro gain your heart, by what fatality 
still holds he your affection ? 

£/t/. Hold! thou trusty Secretary ! 

Fal. Ignobly born! In mind and manners rude, fcro* 
cious and unpolished, though cool and crafty if occasion 
need — in youth audacious — ill his first manhood — a li- 
cenced pirate — treating men as brutes ; the world at 
booty ; yet now the Spanish hero he is styled — the first 
of Spanish conquerors ! and for a warrior so accomplish* 
ed 'tis fit Elvira should leave her noble family, her fame, 
her home, to share the dangers, humours and the crimes 
of such a lover as Pizarro ! 

Elv. Whatl Valverde moralizing! But grant I am in 
error, what is my incentive ? — Passions infiltration, call 
it as you will ; but what attaches M^^to this despised, un* 
worthy leader P — Base lucre is thy object, mcin fraud thy 
means. Could you gain me, you only hope to win 4 
higher interest in Pi'-rro — I know you. 

A 
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^/m. 'Til fit Lat-Cas3s shouM <lefend liis pupil, 

Pti. Speak not oT the irailor — or hear his nainc but a 
the bloody summom of assault and vengeance. It i 
pears we are agreed ? 

Aim. and Dav. Wc are. 

Gon. All.'— Battle! Baltic! 

Las-C. Is then the dreadful meamrc of your cruelty' 
not yet compleat ? — Battle? — gracious heaven ! Againtf 



king in 
yet Ii3 



lild bototn 1 



I 



I 



horn ? — Again! 
trocious injuries even yet liave not excited bate ! btfti 
who, insulted or victorious, still sue? for peace. Against] 
a people who never wronged the living Wing their 
ater formed ; a people, who, children of innocence 1% 
received you as cherish'd guests with eager ImspiL-iliij^J 
and confiding kindness. Generously and freely did ilie 
share with you their comforts, their treasures, and thefi''' 
homes : you repaid ihem by IrauJ, oppression, and HiS' 
honor. These eyes have witnessed all I speak — as god» 
you were received ; as fiends have you acted. 

Piz. Las-Casas ! 

Las-C. Pizarro, hear me ! — Hear mc. chieftains \—m 
And ihou, all powerful ! whose thunder can shiver into, 
sand the adamantine rock — whose lightnings can piercer 
to the core of the rived and quaking earth — Oh ! let ihyl 
power give cFcci to thy servant's words, as ihy spiriil 
gives courage to his will! do not I implore you, chief-lj 
tains — countrymen — do not, I implore you, renew ih^p 
foul barbarities which your insatiate avarice has infiicictf 

on this wretched, unoffending race! But hush, 

sighs- fall not. drops of useless sorrow ! he 

breaking anguish, choalc not my utterance — All I euttea^ 
is, send mc once more to those yon cafl your euemiol 
— Oh! let me be the messenger of pi-^itence from you.T 
I shati reiurn wilh blessings and with peace from ihe.-n 
Elvira you weep! — Alas! and doei this dreadful crisid 
move no heart but thine ? 

Aim. Bccaute there ate no wotncn here but she i 
thcu. 

Pis. Close this idle war of words: time flies, anJl 
our Opportunity will be lost. Chieftains, ^rc ye for in. ¥ 
ttant battle ? 

AU. We are. 
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lai-C. Oh. men of hloa^X—f Kneeh.J God! thou 
[ anointed mc (hy servant — not to curse, but to b!esi 

' countrymen: yet now my blessing on their force 
prcre blasphemy against thy goodness. — fRiset.J Nu! 
I'curse your purpose, homicides ! I curse the bond of 
Mood by which you are united. May fell division, 
^faoiy, and rout, defeat your projects and rebuk*: 
^ar hopes: on you and on your children, be ihc peril 
if the innocent blood which shall be shed this day! I 
leave you, and forever ! No longer shall these aged eyes 
be seared by the horrors ihey have witnessed. In caves, 
in forcsis, will I hide myself ; with tygcrs and wiih 
savage beasts will I commune : and when a( lenglli wc 
meet aguin before the blest tribunal of that deity, whose 
mild doctrines and whose mercies ye have this dav re- 
nounced, then shall YOU fee! the agony and grief of soul 
t which tear the bosom of your accusers now ! fGjittg. 

£!v. Las-Casds! Oh ! take me with ibec, Las-Casas. 
Las-C. Stay! lost, abused lady.' I alone am useless 
oere. Perhaps thy loveliness may persuade to pity, 
where reason and religion plead in vain. Oh ! save ihy 
intiocerii fellow- creatures if thon canst : liK-n shall thy 
frailty be redeemed, and thou will share ific mercy ihoil 
bestowest. ( E^it. 

Pit. How, Elvira! wouldst thou leave nie ? 

Elv. I am bewildered, grown terrified I Your 

inhumanity — and that good Las-Casas — ohl he appeared 
to me just now something more than heavenly ; and 
you! y<: all looked worse than earthly. 

Pii. Campassioii sometimes beconiei a beauty. 

Elv. Humanity always becomes a conqueror. 

Aim. Well ! heaven he praised, Wc are rid of the old 

■joralist. 

_ GoH. I hop'* he'll join his preaching pupil. Alonzn. 

^Pii. Now to prepare our muster and our march. Al. 

ly 11 the h'jur of the sacrifice". Ciinsulti»g witit 

r guides, the tout of your divisions >\'.i\\ b€ gikYn tn 

-'i commander. If we surprize, wc conquer ', ud 
i we conquer, the gates of Quito will be open to nt. 
TAlm. h\A Pi/.srro then be monarch of i'eru. 
I^is. N-it so (dM — ambition for a time mu<t uke cuua. 

I from diiicrctiuu. Aiatiba siiU mutt hjld the shadow 
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df a scepire i 



depcndar 



s hand — Ptzarro still appear 
while the pledge of future peace, 
1 the pioud ■" 



ccssioa to ibi 



»ipon Spain ; 
daughter's hand, secui 
crown I seek. 

Aim, This is best. In Pizarro's plans observe, i 
states man''; wisdom guides the warrior's valor. 

Val. (Audi to Etyira.) You mark. Elvira? 

Ely- O, yes, — this is best — ibis is excellent. 

Piz. Yiiu &et;m offended. Elvira still retains my hear 
Thiiife. — a sccpire waves nie on. 

Elv. Offended ? — No ! — Thou know'si thy glory i_ 
my idol : and this will he most glorious, most just and 
honorable. 

Piz. What mean you? 

£/(/. Oh ! nothing — mete woman's prattle — a jealous 
whim, perhaps: hut let it not impede ihe royal liero'«^ 
course. — (Trumptls uitthoul.J The call of arms i 
you — Away 1 away ! you, his brave, his worthy fellow^ 
warriors. 

Pi: And go you with r 

Elv- Undoubtedly! I needs must be the first to [ 
the fuluie monarch oi Peru. 

Enter Gomez. 

Alix. How, Gomez! what bringst thou ? 

Com. On yonder hill among liie paim-trecs wc havi 
surprised an old cacique; escape by flight he could nol 
and we seized him and his attendant unresisting; yet liuf 
lips breath nought but biiierness and sconi. 

Piz. Drag him before us. 

(Gomez leaves the tent, and returns conducting 
Orozembo and Attendant, in chatm, guarded.) 
What art thou stranger i* 

Oio. First tell me which amo^ you is the captain of 
this band of robbers. » 

Pti. Ha 

Aim, Madman ! Tear out his tongue, or else- 

Oro. Thou wilt hear some truth. 

Dau. fSAeaiin^ his pomard-J Shall I not plunge thiJ 
into his hcan. 
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Oro, (To Pizarro.J Does your army boast many such 
heroes as this ? 

Piz, Audacious f — This insolence has sealed thy doom. 
Die thou shalt, grey-headed ruffian. But first confess 
what thou knowest. 

Oro. I know that which thou hast just assured me of— 
that I shall die 

Piz. Less awdacity might have preserved thy life. 
Oro. My life is as a withered tree — it is not worth pre- 
serving. 

1 iz. Hear me, old man. Even now we march against 
the Peruvian army. We know there is a secret path that 
leads to vour strong-hold among the rocks : guide us to 
that, and name thy reward. If wealth be thy wish— 
Oro. Ha ! ha ! ha ha ! 
Piz, Dost thou despise my offer ? 
Oro. Thee and thy offer! — Wealth! — I have the 
wealth of two dear gallant sons — I have stored in heaven 

the riches which repay good actions here and still my 

chiefest treasure do I bear about me. 
Piz. What is that ? Inform me. 

Oro. I will ; for it never can be thine — the treasure of 
a pure unsullied conscience. 

Ptz, I believe there is no other Peruvian who dares 
sp^ ik as thou dost. 

Oro. Would I could believe there is no other Spaniard 
who dares act as thou dost ! 

Gon. f aside. J Obdurate Pagan! — How numerous is 
your army ? 

Oro. Count the leaves of yonder forest. 
j^im. Which is the weakest part of your camp ? 
Oro. It has no weak part— on every side 'tis fortified 
by justice. 

Piz. Where have you concealed your wives and your 
children ? 

Oro. In the hearts of their husbands and their fathers. 
Piz. Knowest thou Alonzo ? 

Oro. Know him ! — Alonzo ! — Know him ! — Our na* 
tions benefactor ! — The guardian angel of Peru ! 
Piz, By what has he meritted thai title? 
Oro. Bv not resembling thee. 

B 
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Aim. Who is this Rolla, joined with Alonzo in com- 
mand ? 

Oro, I will answer that ; for I love to hear and to repeat 
the hero's nanje. Rolla, the kinsman of the king, is the 
idol of our army ; in war a tyger, chafed by the hunter's 
spear; in peace as gentle as the un weaned lamb. Cora 
was once betrothed to him ; but finding she preferred 
Alonzo, he resigned his claim, and, I fear, his peace, to 
friendship and to Cora's happiness; yet still he loves 
her with a pure and holy fire. 

Ptz. Romantic savage 1 — I shall meet this Rolla 
toon. 

Oro, Thou hadst better not ! The terrors of his noble 
eye would strike thee dead. 

Dav, Silence, or tremble ! 

Oro. Beardless robber ! I never yet have trembled 
before God — \vli\ should I tremble before man ? — why 
before tl.ec, thc^u less than man! 

Dav, Anothoi word, audacious heathen, and I strike ! 

Oro, Strike, Christian ! Then boast among thy iel- 
lowv — I too have murdered a Peruvian! 

Dav, Hell and vengeance seize ihttUfStabs kirn, J 

P,z, Hold! 

Dav. Couldst thou longer have endured his insults ? 

Piz, And therefore should he die untortured ? 

Oro, True ! Observe, young man — your unthinking 
rashness has saved mc from the rack ; and you yourself 
have lost the opportunity of a useful le&son ; you might 
have seen with what cruelty vengeance would have in- 
flicted torments, and with what patience virtue would have 
borne them. 

Elv, f supporting Orozembo^s head upon her bosom,) 
Oh! ye are monsieis all. Look up thou martyr'd inno- 
cent — look up once more, and bless me ere thou dicst. 
God ! how I pity thee ! 

Oro, Pity me! — Me! so near my happiness! Bless 
thee, lady ! — Spaniards — Heaven turn your hearts, and 
pardon you as I do. (Oroztmbo is bornt off dying, ) 

Piz, Away ! — Davilla! If thus rash a ^econd time — 

Dav, Forgive the hasty indignation which — » 

Piz. No more — unbindthat trembling wretch — let him 
depart ; 'tis well he should report the mercy which we 
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*hcw to insolent defiance — Hark ! — our troops are mo- 
ving. 

Attendant, {on passing Elvira) If through your gen- 
tle means my masier^s poor remains might be preserved 
from insuh.--- 

Elv. I understand you. 

Alt, His sons may yet thank your charity, if not re- 
venge their father's fate. {Exit» 

Pit. What says the slave ? 

E(v. A parting word to thank you for your mercy. 

Pii, Our guard and guides approach, [soldurs march 
through the tents) Follow me, friends— each shall have 
his post assigned, and ere Peruvia's God shall sink be- 
neath the main, the Spanish banner, bathed in blood, shall 
lloat above the walls ol vanquished Quito. (Exit. 

VaL Is it now presumption that my hopes gain strength 
with the increasing horrors which I see appal Elvira's 
soul ? 

Elv. I am mad with terror and remorse ! Would I 
could flv these dreadful scenes ! 

VaL Might not Valverde's true attachment be thy re- 
fuge ? 

Elv. What wouldst thou do to save or to revenge me ? 

VaL I dare do all thy injuries may demand— *a word— 
and he lies bleeding at your feet. 

Elv. Perhaps we will speak again of this. Now leave 
nie. (Exit Valverde. 

Elv. (alone J No! not this revenge — no! not this in- 
strument. Fie, Elvira! even for a moment to council 
with this unworthy traitor ! — Can a wretch false to a con- 
fiding master, be true to any pledge of love or honor ?— 
Pizarro will abandon me — yes ; me — who, for his sake, 
have sacrificed — Oh, God ! — What have I not sacrificed 
for him ; yet curbing the avenging pride that swells this 
bosom ; I still will turther try hnn. Oh, men ! ye who, 
wc ai icd by the fond fidelity of vinuous love, seek in the 
wanton's flattery a new deliglit, oh, ye may insult and 
leave the hearts to which your faith was pledged, and sti- 
fling selt-reproach, may fear no other peril ; because such 
hearts, however you injure and desert them, have yet the 
proud retreat of an unspotted fame — of unicrpi caching 
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conscience- But beware the <lesperate libertine wbo for- _ 
takes itie creaiiire whom his arU have first deprived ot all 
natural prtneciinn — of all self- consolation ! Whai Um he 
left her f— Despair and vengeance ! (Exit. 



END Of THE rjJlST ACT. 



ACT ir. SCENE. I. 



^ani surrounded by a wild tooaj, and recii 
sitting at the /not of a trrr, it playing imli her 
child. — Alonzo laoki over than with delight and 
(hterjulness. 



' her 
and 



I 



W .i\v confess, docs he resemble tlicc or not I" 

AL Iiidetd he is hker ihcc — thy rosy softness, Ihy si 
ling gentleness. 

Cora. But his anburn hair, the color of his cy 
Atonzo. — O ! my lord's image, and my hearis's adortil I' 
(Pressing the child to her bosom) 

AL The liitlc darling urchin robs me, I doubt, of some 
ponion of thy love, my Cora. At least be shares ca- 
resses, which till his birth were only mine. 

Cora. Oh, no, Alonzo ! a mother's love for ber dear 
babe is not a stealth, or taken from the farher's store ; it 
is a new delight that turns with quickened gratitude to 
Him, ihcauilior of her aiigmenred bliss. 

Al. Could Cora tbink tne serious ? 

Cora. I am sure he will speak soon : then will be ilil^ 
last of ihe three holydays allowed by Nature's sanctiooJ 
to the fond anxious mothet'x heart. | 

AL What are those three F \ 

Cora, The ecstacy of his birth I pass ; thai in part it 
■elfish : but when first the white bloEsoms of his tccih ap> 
pear, breaking the crimson buds that did encase tliem ; 
that is a day of joy ; next when from his father's arn 
he runs without support, and clings, laughin;; and dc 
lighted, to his mother's knee ; that is the mother's hcuti 
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next holyday : and sweeter still the third, whenever his 
iittie stammering tongue shall utter the greatful sound oF, 
Father, Mother !— O ! that is the dearest joy of all. 

At. Beloved Cora! 

Cora. Oh ! my Alonzo ! daily, hourly, do I pour thanks 
to Heaven for the dear hlessing I possess in him and thee* 

AL To Heaven and Rolla. 

C0ra. Yes, to Heaven and Rolla : and art thou not ' 
grateful to them too, Alonzo ? art thou not happy ? 

At. Can Cora ask that question ? 

Cora. Why then of laie so restless on thy couch ?— 
Wliy to my waking watching ear so often docs the still- 
ness of the night betray thy struggling sighs ? 

At. Must I not fight against my country, against mj 
brethren ? ■ 

Cora. Do they not seek our destruction, and are notiJl 
men brethren? 

At. Should they prove victorious ? 

Cora. I will fly, and meet thee in the mountains* 

At. Fly, with thy infant, Cora ? 

Cora. What ! think you a mother, when she runs from 
danger, can feel the weight of her child ? 

At^ Cora, my beloved, do you wish to set my heart at 
rest ? 

Cora. Oh, yes, yes, yes ! 

At. Hasten then now to the concealment in the moon- 
tains; there dwells your father, and there all our matrons 
and virgins, and our warriors' offspring, are allotted to 
wait the issue of the war. Cora wiil not alone resist her 
husbands's, her sister's, and her monarrlus wish. 

Cora. Alonzo, I cannot leave you : Oli ! how in every 
moment's absence would my fancy pain you, woundec^ 
alone, abandon'd ' No, no, I cannot leave you. 

At. RolJa will be with me. 

Cora. Yes, while the battle rages, and where it ngrs 
most, brave Rolla will be found. He may revenge, but 
cannot save thee. To follow danger he will leave even 
thee. But I have sworn never to forsake thee but with 
life. Dear, dear, Alonzo ! can you wish that 1 should 
break my vow. 

At. Then be it lo. Oh ! excellence in all that *s great 
and lovely, in courage, gentleness, and truth ; my pride^ 
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my content, my all ! Can there on earth be fools who 
leek for happines$, and pass by love in the pursuit ? 

Cora. Alonzo, I cannot thank you : silence is the gra- 
tudc of true affection : who seeks to follow it by sound 
will miss the track, (shout without) Does the king 
approach ? 

AL No 'tis the general placing the guard that will sur- 
round the temple during the sacrifice. 'Tis Rolla comes, 
the first and best of heroes. {Trumpets sound) 

Rolla. 

RoL [as entering) Then place them on tl^c hill fronting 
the Spanish camp. [Enters.) 

Cora, Rolla my friend my brother! 

AL Rolla! my friend, my benefactor! how can our 
lives repay the obligations we owe you ? 

RoL Pass them in peace and bliss. — Let Rolla witness 
it, and he is overpaid. 

Cora. Look on xh\s child ^He is the life-blood of my 
heart ; buC if ever he loves or reveres thee \Qh^ than his 
own father his mother's hate fall on him ! 
* Rol^ Oh, no more ! — What sacrifice have I made to 
merit gratitude ? The object of my love was Cora's hap- 
piness. — I see her happy. — Is not my object gain'd and 
am I not rewarded ? Now, Cora, listen to a friend's ad- 
vice. You must away ; you must seek the sacred caverns, 
the unprophaned recess, whither, after this day's sacrifice, 
•our matrons, and even the virgins of the Sun, retire. 

Cora. Not secure with Alonzo and with thee, Rolla ? 

RoL We have heard Pizarro's plan is to surround us. 
Thy presence, Cora, cannot aid, but may impede our ef- 
forts. 

Cora. Impede ! 

RoL Yes, yes. Thou knowcst how tenderly we love 
thee ; we, thy husband and thy friend. Art thou near us ? 
our thoughts, our valour — vengeance will not be our own. 
— No advantage will he pursued that leads us from the 
spot where thou art placed ; no succour will be given but 
for thy protection. The faithful lover dares not be all 
himself amid the war, until he knows that the beloved of 
his soul is absent from the peril of the fight. 
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AL Thanks to my friend ! 'tis this I would have urged.' 

Cora, This timid excess of love, producing fear instead 
of valor, flatters, but does not convince me : the wife is 
incredulous. 

Rol. And is the mother unbelieving too ? 

Cora. No more — Do with me as you please. My friend, 
my husband ! place me where you will. 

AL My adored! we thank you both, (march without). 
Hark ! the King approaches to the sacrifice. You, Rolla, 
spoke of rumours of surprise. — A servant of mine, I hear, 
is missing ; whether surprised or treacherous, I know not, 

RoL It matters not. We are every where prepared. 
Come, Cora, upon the altar 'mid the rocks, thou wilt im- 
plore a blessing on our cause. The pious supplication of 
the trembling wife, and mother's heart, rises to the throne 
of mercy, the most resistless prater of human homage. 

(Exeunt* 



SCENE 11. 

Thr TempU of the Sun : it represents the magnificence of 
Pftruvian idolatry : in the centre is the altar, — A so» 
l'?nn march. — The Warriors and King enter on the 
s'de of the Temple. — Rolla, Alonzo, i2»^ Cora, 
on the other., 

Ala. Welcome Alonzo! — (To Rolla.) Kinsman, thy 
hand. — {To Cora.) Blessed be the object of the happ^ 
mother's love. 

Cora. Mar the sun bless the father of his people ! 

Ata, In the welfare of his ciuldrcn lives the happiness 
of their king. Friends, what is the temper ef our soU 
diers ? 
^g- RoL Such as becomes the cause which they support ; 
ihciWcry is, victory or death ! our King! our .Coui^tryt 
and our God ! 

At a. Thou, Rolla, in the hour of peril, hast been wont 
to animate the spirit of their leaders, ere wc proceed to 
consecrate the banners which thy valour knows so well 
to guard. 



i6 P I Z A R R O. 

RoL Yet never was the hour of peril near, when to in- 
spire them words were so little needed. My brave asso- 
ciates — partners of my toil, my feelings and my fame ! — 
can Rolia's words add vigour to the virtuous energies 

which inspire your hearts ? No — You have judged as 

I have, the foulness of the crafty plea by which these bold 
invaders would delude you — Your generous spirit has 
compared as mine has, the motives, which, in a war like 
this, can animate their minds, and ours. — They, by a 
strange frenzy driven, fight for power, for plunder, and 
extended rule — we, for our country, our altars, and our 
homes. — They ftillow an adventurer whom they lear — 
and ijbey a power which they hate — we serve a monarch 
whom Ave love — a God whom we adore. — Wherever they 
move in anger, desolation tracks their progress ! — Where- 
ver they p«uise in amity, afiliciion mourns their friend- 
ship ! — They boast, they come but to improve our state, 
.enlarge our thoughts, and free us from the yoke of error! 
— Yes — THEY will give enlightened freedom to our 
minds, wiio arc themselves the slaves of passi >n, avarice 
and pride — Tiiey offer us their protection — Yes, such pro- 
tection as vultures give to lambs — covering and devouring 
them ! — They call on us to barter all of good we have in- 
herited and proved, foij the desperate chance of something 
better which they piomise. — Be our plain answer this ; The 
throne WE honour is the people's choice — the laws 
wc reverence are our brave father's legacy. — the faith we 
follow teaches us to live in bonds of charity with all man- 
kind, and die with hope of bliss beyond the grave. Tell 
your invaders this, and tell them too,. we seek no change; 
and, least of all, such change as they would bring us. 

{Trumpets sound. 
, Ata. f embracing Rolla,) Now, holy friends, ever 
mindful of itiese sacred truths, begin the sacrifice. A so- 
lemn procession commences from the recess of the Temple 
above the altar, — The priests and virgins of the Sun ar^ 
range the /n selves on either side — the Higk-Pnest ap- 
proaches the altar^ and the solemnity begins — The invo- 
€£Ltion oj the Hi^h Priest is followed by the Chorusses of 
the priests and Virgins — Firejrom above lights upon the 
altar, — The whole assembly rise and join in the thanks- 

f\iving.) Our Oif '.i \r IS accepted. — Now to arms, my 
riendii prepare for battle. 



I 



P I Z A R R a »; 

Enter OraNO. 

Ora. Ttic enemy ! 

AtA. How near ? 

Or^, From ihe hill's brow, e'en now a^ 1 o'crlooked 
Iheir lorce, sudilcniy I perceived the whole in motion ; 
with eager haste they march towards our deserted cafflp. 
as if apprised of ihis most solemn sacrifice. 

Rol. They mu^t be met before iliey reach it. 

Ala. And yon. my daughters, with your dear children, 
■way to the appointed place of safety. 

Co^a. Oh, Alonzo ! (Etibrating %im.) 

Al. Wc shall meel again. 

Cora. Bie*s us once more, ere yoii leave u(. 
. Al, Heaven protect and bless tliee, my beloved, and 
thee my innocent! 
' Ala. Hjste, Haste! — each moment is preciou^I 

Cata. Farewell, Alonzo ! Remember thy life is mine. 

Rol. Not one farewell lo Rolla ? 

Cora. (Giving him her hand.) FarcwelM the God ot 
war be with yOu : but, bring me back Alonxo- (^Extt 
vitk ih£ child.) 

Ata, (Urawi hii sword.) Now, my brethren, my ions, 
my friends, 1 know your valor. — Should ill vuccesf 
«sai! ui. be despair the last feeling of your hearts. — If 
succeisfdl, let mercy be the Rrsi. Aloiuo, lo you I 
give (o defend ihe narrow passage of ihf muuni.-iins. On 
the right of ih,e wood be Rolla's nation. For tne, strait 
(^rwards wilt t m.ircli to mei.t tliem. and fight until I 
see my people saved, ui^hcy heboid their monarch fall, 
tbe word of b.itil7— Crod and our native luid. 
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The iVted betuten tkt Temfit and the Canf. 
Enter RuLLAani/ Alonzo, 

Rffl. Here, my friend, wc tepaiaic— wdo, I'tnirt, !• t 
mstx again jr triumph. 

C 
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Al. Or. pcrliaps. We pan to meet no more. RoUa, a 
mnnieiii'* pause ; we arc yet before our army's strength ; 
one caiTCst word ai parting. 

Ro}, Then: is in language now no word but battle. 

'M. Yc^. "I*" ivord more — Cora ! 
. R«L Cm a I SpeA! 

A/. Tiie nexi tiour brings us 

Rol. Death or victory! 

A/, It mav be v:ciory to one — dcaih lo the other. 
,. • Rbl. Or both may ^11. 

AL If so, my wife and child I bequeath to iho prolcr. 
lion of heaven unA my kiog. But should 1 only Ullt 
RoJU, be thou my heir. 

lioL Hftw? 

Al. Be Cora thy wife — be thou a father to my child* 

Rol. Rouse thee, Alonzo I Banish ilic&c timid fancies. 

Al. Ralla ! I have tried in \tm, and cannot fly from 
ihe foreboding which oppresses me : thou know'si it will 
not shake nie in the fight ; hut give me your promise, 

Ral. If it be Cork's will— Yes — I promise CGivet , 

hii hand.) ' i 

Al. Tell her it was my Ust wish ! and bear to her and 1 
Uj my ?('", my last blessing. 4 

Rol. I Will. — Now then lo our posts, and our swordj \ 
speak for us. fThty draw ihtir iviordi.J 

Al. For the king and Cora ! 

kol. For Cora and llicking! 

(Exeunt dijfcrent ways. Alarmi ailhoult 



A view of ike Peruvian Camp, with a distant Vteto of a I 
Peruvian Village. Trees growing front a rocky Umi- | 
nence on one ude. Alarms continue. ^ 

Enter an Old blind Man and a Boy, 

0. Man. Have none relumed lo the camp ? 
£ay. One messenger alone, from the temple they all ^ 
■Larch to meet the loe. 
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0. Man. Hark ! I hear the din of battle. O ! hakd I 
still retained my sight. I might now have grasp*d a 
sword, and died a soldier's death ! Arc we quite aloue ? 

Boy, Yes I — I hope ipy father will be safe ! 

0, Man, He will do his duty. I am more anxious for 
thee my child. 

Boy, I can stay with you, dear grandfather. 

0, Man, But should the cntmy come, they will drag 
thee from me, my boy. 

Boy, Impossible, grandfather i for they will sec at 
once that you are old and bUud» and cannot do without 
me. 

0. Man. Poor child! vou little know the hearts of 
tliesc inhuman men. — f Discharge of cannon is heard.) 
Hark! the noise is near-*- 1 hear the dreadful routing of 
the fiery engines of these cruel strangers.— ^,&ii7K/i at a 
distance,) At every shout with involuntary Haste I 
clench my hand« and fancy still it grasps a sword ! Alas ! 
I can only, serve my country by rpy prayer*. Ucavea 
preserve the Inca and his gallant soloiers I 

B$y. Q father ! there are soldiers running-^ 

0. Man, Spaniards, Boy ? > 

Boy. No, Peruvians! 

0, Man. How! and flying from the field! — It can« 
not be. 

EnUr two Peruvian Soldiers. 

O speak to them, boy ! — Whence come you? how gocf 
the battle ? ^ 

Sol. We cannot stop ; we are sent for the rcKrve 
behind the hill. The i^*% against us. (Exeunt 
Soldiers,) 

0. Man. Quick, then, quick I 

Boy, I see the poinu ot lancet glittering in the ligbt* 

O.Man. Those are Peruvians. Do they bend ihtf 
way. 

Enter a Peruvian Soldier. 

Boy. Soldier, speak lo niy blind Ealher. 

Sol. I am sent to ttU the belpleu father to retreat 
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among the rocks ; all will be lost, 1 fear. The king 

. Mnn. Quick, boy .' lead me to ihc liili, where tlio 
'st vK-w iKe plain. (Alarms.) 

Enter Ataliba wountled. with Orano, Cffners, an4 J 
Soldi en. 

Alal. My wound is bound; believe mc, ihc hurt it J 
nothing: I may return to (he fight. 1 

Ora. Pardon ymir tervam ; but the allotted priest who I 
aiteiids (he sacred b;inner has pronounced that the Inca^ I 
blood once f.hcd, nO blessing can await the day until he J 
leaves the field. 7 

Ala. Hard restraint ! O ! tny poor brave soldiers t j 
Hard that I may no longer be a witness of their va-l 
lour. But haste you ; return to ynur comrades ; 1 will 1 
not keep one soldier from his post. G<i. and avenge i 
your fallen brethren. — [Eteunl Orano ojicrrs and ioUA 
diers.) I will not repine; my own fate is the last snx-fl 
iety of my hearL It is for you my people, that I feci I 
and fear. 



Old Man and Boy advance, 
eofa 



nfortunate ?^. I 



0. Man. Did I not hear the 
Who IS it complains thus P 

Aia. One almost by hope forsaken. 

0- Man. Is the king alive? 

^Ita. The king still lives. ,. 

0. Man. Then thou art not forsaken! Aialrba protects 
the meanest of his »ibjecis» 

Ata. And who shall protect Ataliba. 

0. Man. The immortal powers, that protect the just. 
The virtues of our monarch alike secure to him the affcc- 
ion of liis people and the benign regjrd of heaven. 

Ata. How impious b^d 1 murmured! How wondrous, 
(hou supreme disposer, ate ihy acts ! Even in this moment, 

ich I had thought the bitterest trial of mortal suiferine, 
thou ha%t infilled the sweaiest sensation of my life— it u 
ihe assurance of my people's love. 
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Boy. f Turning forward,) O, father! — Strangrr, see 
'those hideous men that rush upon us yonder ! 

Aia. Ha ! Spaniards ! — And I — Ataliba — ill-fated fu- 
gitive, without a sword even to uy the ransom of a 
monarch's life. 

Enter Davilla, Almacro, and Spanish Soldiers. 

Dav, *Tis he — our hopes are answered — I know him 
veil — it is the king! 

Aim. Away ! Follow with your roval prize. Avoid 
those Peruvians, though in flight. This way we may 
regain our line. 

(Exeunt Davilla, Almagro, and soldiers uttk 
Ataliba, prisoner. 

0. Man. The king! wretched old man, that could not 
see his gracious form ! — Boy, wouldst thou had'st led me 
to the reach of those rulHans* swords ! 

Boy. father! all our countrymen are flying here for 
refuge. 

0. Man. No. — to the rescue of rhcir king — tliey never 
will desert him. (Alarms without. J 

Enter Peruvian officers and soldiers^ fij^^i across the 

Stage ; Orano Jollowing. 

Ora. Hold, I charge you ! Rolla calls you. 
Officer. We cannot combat with their dreadful en- 
gines. 

Enter Rolla. 

Rol. Hold, recreants ! cowards I — What fear yc death, 
and fear nor, shame ? By my soul's furj', I cleave to the 
earth ihe first of you that stirs, or piun^j" your dastard 
swords into your leader's heart, that he no mote may 
witness your disgrace. Where is the kinp; ? 

Ora. From this old man and boy 1 learn ilut the detach- 
ment of the enemy which you obser\'ed ^o sudilenly to 
quit the field, have succeeded in surprising him; they are 
yet in sij^ht. 

Roi. And bear the Inca off a prisoner? Hear tbit 
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yc base, disloyal rout ! Look there ! T^ic dust you » 
hangs OH ihe bloodv Spaniards' track, dragging v 
fian taunts your king, your fdtlicr ! — Aulibj in bundjg^ 
Nuw fly, and seek yuur own safety, if you can. 

0. Man. Bless the voice of Rolla— and bleiis i 
stroke I once Ijmcnteii, but winch now spares these e 
tinguished eyes ihe shame of seeing the pale iremblie 
wretches who dare not follnw RuiU though to s ' 

lin^! 

Rol. Shrink ye from ihe thunder of the foe — anJ frf 
ye not .A ihis rebuke ? Oil ! had ye cjch biil onf dmp « 
t!ic loyal biood wliich gushes to waste through tin- ' 
lieatt of this sightless veteran! Eternal iliaine pursue^ 
ye desert me now ! — But do — alone I gu — alone— itt if 
wiih glory hy my monarch's sFdt ! 

Sofjitrs. Rolia ! we'll tollow thee. (Trumpets sourtdi^ 
RoUo rushes out, foUowed by Orana, ojicc s and isldit'^M 

0. Man. O godlike Rolla !— And thou sun, seii4 ftfl 
(hy rlouds avenging lightning to his aid ! —Haste, 
boy ; ascend somi; height, and tell to my impatiem (Ci 
what thou seest. 

Boy. 1 can clinih this rock, and the tree above. {A 
cendi the rock, and from ikence into ike Iret.) O — now I 
see them — now — yes — and the Spaaivdi turalog b> ibc 
steep. 

0. Man. Rolla follows them? 

Boy. He does — he does — he movei like an arrow! — 
now he waves his arm to our8oldicrs^-(rf/cr( ofcamncm 
heard.) Now there is fire and smoke. 

0. Man. Yis.^re is the weapon nf those fiends. 

Boy, The wind blows off the smoke : they arc all t 
ed together. 

0. Man. Secst thou the king ? 

Bo)i. Yes — Rolla is near him ! His swnid sheds fire ai 
he strikes ! 

0. Man. Bless thee. Rolb ! Spart; not the monsten, 

Jioy. Father, f.iihur! ihe Spaniards fly ! — O — now 1 see 
the king embracing Rolla. {li^avtng hti cap J«r joy. 
Sknuts of vietory.floarisk efirumpers, &c. 

0. Man. {J'nUi on kis knees.) fountain of life ! hew 
can my exhausiid brc3ih,b(ar to tiiec ilianks tor chit one 
moment of my life I My boy come down aud let me lust 
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thee My strength Is gone ! (the toy having run to ike 

old man)* 

Boy. Let me help you, father — You tremble $o — 

0. Mad. 'Tis with transport, boy ? 

{Boy leads the old man off. 

SkoutSt Flourish, &c. 

Enter Ataliba, Rolla, and Peruvian Officers, and 

Soldiers. 

Ata. In the nam^ of my people, the saviour of whose 
so\^reign you have this day been, accept this emblem of 
his gratitude, {giving Rolla /lis sun. of diamonds.) The 
tear that falls upon it miiy ior a m6ment dim its lustre, 
yet does it not impair the value of the gift, 

Rol. It was the band of Heaveq, not mine, that saved 
my king. 

Enter Or and, and Soldiers. 

Rol. Now, soldier, from Alonzo ? 

Ora. Alonzo's genius soon repaired the panic .which 
early broke our ranks ; but I fear we have to mourn Alon- 
zo's loss; his eag^r spirit urged him too far in the pur- 
suit ! 

j4/a. How ! Aloftzo slain ? 

1st Sol. I saw him fall. 

2d Sol. Trust me I beheld him up again, and fighting — 
fa^ was then surrounded and disarmed* 

Ata. O ! victory, dearly purchased ! 

RoL O Cora ! v/ho shall tell thee this ! 

Ata. Rolla, our friend is lost— our native country 
saved ! Our private sorrows must yield to the public claim 
for triumph. Now go we to fulfil the first, the mostsa* 
credduiy which belongs to victory --^to dry the widowed 
and the orphaned tear of those whose brave protecion 
have perished in their country's cause. . . . 

(Triumphant march^ and. exiunt. 

' END OF rilt SECOND ArT. 
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i wild retreat among itubendous Rocks. — CoRA ^o*^ 
k» ihiU, with olfur mves and Children of the Pefu- 
vian tl^arrioTs. are scattered about the scene in groups, 
— They sing altemaletyt stanzas expressive oj Dteir si- 
tuation, luilh a Chuhus, ta wAiih aUjain, ^^ 



First Peiuvi 



r JVamai 



■ J^tJttreA, seest ihou nodiiiig yet? . ^ 

Zul. Ym, two Peruvian soldiers, one on the hill; IliC 

oilier entering the thicket in the vale. 

nd. Per. iVonian> One more has pa&s'tl — He comes— 

bill pjle and terrified. '"^ 

Cora. My heart will sun from my boiotn. 

Enter a Peruvian soldier, panting for breath. 

Worn. Well! joy or death ? 

Sold. The baillc is agdinst Mi The king is WounA 
and a prisoner. 

H^'om. Despftir and misery ! 

Ctfra. I'lnajainl voice.) And Alonzo? 

Sold. 1 have not seen him. 

tsi Worn. O whiiher miiii we fly } 

»d Worn. Deeper into the forest. 

Cera. I shall not move. 

Another Peruvian Soldier, (withoul.J VictofJrT 
tory 1 • 

He enters hastily. 

Ileioicc ! Rejoice ! We are viciorimis ! 

iVom. fSpringing up.) Wclcouicl Welcome! thou 
messenger uV Joy : out the king \ 

Sold. He leads the brave warriors, who approach. 



(The triumphant march of the army ts heard -~^ 
distance- — The IVomen and (Children join- in a stratm 
enpreisive of anxiety and exultation.— The fVarn. 



M 



P I Z A R R O. 



enter liiisiaff the Song of Viclary. 
The fbng an J Ro l L A /olhm. 



I 

I 

I 



t a-AuA all join.— ■ 
„ _ . _, 'C met with Taptur- 

eus an3 aJfectionaU mfteit. Cora daring lAis setae, 
ivilA her Child in her arvtJ, runs through tie ranis, 
searcktng oad enqntting for Alonzo.) 

Ata. Thanks, thanks, luy children ! I am well : be- 
lieve it ; the blood once siup'd, my wound was nothing. 
rCora at length approaches Rolla, who appears to have 
ieeM mournfully avoiding her.) Whcte is Al«nzo f 

(RolU fuiai away in stleace.) 

Cora. ^Falling at the kingsjeet.) Give me my hus- 
band, give ibis child his tathcr. 

Ata, 1 grieve that Alonzo is nothere. 

Cora. Hup'd you to fine him ? 

Ata. Mom anxiously, 

Cora. Ataliba ! is he not dead ? 

Ata. No ! the Godi wtil have heard our prayers. 

Cora. Is he not dead, Ataliba? 

Ala. He lives— in ray heart. 

Cora. Oh king I torture me not thus! Speak out, ii 
this child fatherless ? 

Ala. Dearest Coral do not thus dash aside the little 
hope that still remains. ■*». 

Cora. The little hope ! vei still there is hope ! SpcalL 
10 me, Rolla, you are t\\c Jriend of truth. 

Rol. Alonzo has not been lound. 

Cora. Not found ! what mean you ? will not you Rolls, 
tell the truth i Oh ! let me not hear the thunaer rolling 
at a distance ; let the bolt fall and crush my brain at once. 
— Say not that he is not found: *ay at once that he it 
4ead. 



Rol. Then should I say false. 



Cora. False! B\> 



Icssing oa 



ihee for that word ! But 



snatch mc from this lernble suspense. Lift up thy liiilc 
hand), my chihl; perhaps thy ignorance may piead better 
■than thy mother's agony. V 

Rol. _Monio is taken prisoner. .jj 

Cora. Prisoner! and by the Spaniards? Pizutro'l pri- 
loncr? Then is he dead P 
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Ala. Hope betlci' — the ricliesi random which our icatra 
:»ii yield, a heraid shall this insiani bear. 

Per. Women. Oh \ For Alolzo's ransom — our roM, 
Dur ^eirs ! — all! all! — Here, dear Cum.— hcie! Iicrc ! 

(Ihe Peruvian Wanten eaetrly tear eff iheir orvametits, 
and run and take Ihem from ikeir CInldren, t9 
t:pT Ihtm to Cora.) 

Ala. Yc^, for Alonzo's ransom they would give all ! 
— I ihank ihcc, faihcr, who hast given inc ikuch hcatU lo 
julc over ! 

Cora. Now one boon more, beloved monarch. Let 
Sifc"fei> wiih ihe herald. 

Alal. Remember. Cora, thou arj not a wife only, but 
a mother luo : hazard noi your own honour, and the 
safety of \our inljnt. Among these barbarians the sight 
of thy youth, thy loveiiiieas, and innocence, would but 
rivet fdsier your Alonzo's chains, and rack his hean wiih 
added VtaM for th«.-^Wait, Cora, the return ot ibe 
herald. 

Cora. Teach me how lo live rill then. 
Ala. Now we go lo offer to the gods, thanks for oui 
Yiciory, and prayers for our Alonzo s safety. 

_l (Marchand procesuon. Extunt tmnet. 



SCENE It. 

The mod. 

Enter Cora and Child. 

Cora. Mild innocence, what will become of xhce f 

Enier R01.I.A. 

Rol. Cora, I attend thy lummons at the ^ippoinle^l 
•pot. ■ 

-Cera. Oh my child, my boy I— bast thou still a fa- 
ther ? 

Rol. Cora can ihy chihi be fatherlcs, while Rolla. 
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Cora. Will he not soon want a moiher too ?— For- 
canit tliou think I will survive Alonro's los*? 

Rffi. Yes! for his child'* sake! — Yc*. »s thou didst 
loveAlonzo, Cora, listen lo Alonzo't Tiitind. 

Cora. Yiii bid me li«eii lu the wuild. — Who was not 
Alon2u'9 iriend ? 

Rci. His parting wurds 

Cora. Hts pjrtiiig words ! fiVtUty) Oh. speak .' / 

Rfi. Consijjn'd to me too precious truKs —bis blesiiof 
bj itis SOI), and a last ri. q 

Cvra^ His liisl requcsi 



I 



thee. 
his /a// .'—Oh, name ii! 

Rol. U I U\\ said'he— (and sad (ordiodiiigs iliook him 
*Hik- he spoke) — prumiie lo lake my Cord lor itiy wife; 
he thou a tal'ier lo my child. — I plodgrd my u-ord ii> him,- 
a:iJ we paned. — Ohwrve me, Cura. I repeat (his unly,; 
25 my faith (u do lo was given to Alop20 — for inytcK,:^ 
neither cheriEli claim tior hope, ' 

Cota. Ha! does my reaKuii fail mf. or what is this hor^ 
rid iijjhuhac presses mm) brain-'' Oh,. Alunzo! It may 
he ihuU lidu talifji a victim lo ihy own guileless lic.«ii — : 
liadst thou been silen(, hadsi ihou not made a loul legacy 
of theSe wreiched cliarms 

^fl/.'Cora! what hateful iuspicioa has possessed thy 
irnnd? ^ ~ 

Cara. Yes, yes, 'tis clear — his spirit w.is cnsnar'd ; he 
was icd to ihc fatal spot, where niorlal valour coutd not 
front a host of murderers — He fell — in vain did he exclaim 
for help to Rol la. At a dis(a(icc yoiiiook'd on and smil'd 
— YoLi could have saved him — could — but did nou 

Hiftf. Oi>i gWiouxi^uiii caiv I have deserved this 7 Cij- 
ra, rather bid me strike this sWord into ray head. 

Cora. No! live! live for love! for that love thou scek- 
c» ;.'Wbusc blossoms ate lo slioqt from the hieading grave 
ufthy betray'dand sUughter'd Iricndl But ib"u. hast borne 
to me ih^ latt uiordj ^f my Atu«:.o! Now hear rane-^ 
Sooner shall this boy di^w poison from thi« tortured btmt 
— sooner would I-link me to the pallid corse of the mean> 
est wrcicli that pcri>h'd with Alonso, than he call Roll j 
fatKer— than I call Holla husband ! 

Rtl. Yet call me what I am — ihy friciid, thy protcolor ! 

Cca. ( DiilraiUdly.J Away ! I have no protector bat 
my God \ — Wiib this clitld in my aims will L tiastau ta 
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the fkld (if )!jiigliicr — There wiih tlicsc hands will I lum 
up to the light every mangled bodv — seeking. )iywc'er 
bydeaih disfieuiM, tlie sweet smile of my Alonito: — with 
feailul cries I will ihrick out his name till my vei^snap! 
If the smallest spark of life remains, he will know the 
voice of his Cora, open for a momem his unshrouded eyes, 
and bless me with a last look ; But if we find him not — 
Oh! then, my boy, we will to the Spanish camp — that 
look of thine will win me passage through a thouiand 
swords — They loo are men — Is there a heail that couh 
drive back the wife that seeks her bleeding husband ; c 
the innocent babe that cries for his imprison'd father ? Ni 
oo, ray child, every where we shall be j>j!c. — A wretched- 
mother bearing a poor orphan in her arms, has nature*! 
passport through the world. Yes, yes. my son, we'll go 
aiid seek thy faiher. [f*i/wiM Me {Atli/.- 

Rol. ( AJUr a pause of agitation.) Could I have meritJ 
ed one breath ol thy reproaches, Cora, I should be the 
wretch — 1 think I was not foimed to be. — Her safety 
must be my present purpose — then to convince her sh^' 
has wronged ine ! [£t(/J 
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PiiEARRO, travtrsing the ictrtf in gloomy and J 
agitation. 

Well, capricious idol, fortune, be my ruin ihy worfe J 
■nd boast. To myself 1 will still be true.— Yet e'er I fall) 1 
grant me'onc smile to prosper in one act ol vcngcai>cclj 
«lid be that smile Alonzo's death. * 

Enter Elvira. 

Who's there ? who dares intrude ? Why does my gtiard I 

BCglect their duty? ] 

£iv. Your guard did what dicy could — but ihy knc* I 
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ihcif <Iuty better ilian to cuforce authority, when 1 refificd 
«bciticncc. 

Pit. And wlial is it yow rii-sire ? 

Elv. .To s« how a hi'ro brars misfortune.' — Tiftju, 
Pisarrg. an nrti now coH^'cted — no« thywll- ' 

Pis, Would'si thou 1 should rejoict that ihe »pear* itr 
the enetnv, icd by .accursM Aloiizu, lia»e pierc'd tW 
brave.'it hcaris of my followprs ? 

Elv. Nil! — I would have thee cold and dark v» tlite 
night ihJit i.tllows the depancdstorm ; niil amt suDaA sj 
llio aw['«( paust that precede* nature's ciinvulEiuh : yet -I 
wimid have ihec feel aS'iUMi! that a now morntng shaH 
ariie, whcti the waiiior'K spirit shall sUlk forth — m>r fear 
(he fuiure nOr lament the past. 

Pii. Wottian ! Elvira!— Why had not all my jiitrA 
lieaTis like thine ? ' * 

Elv. Then Would thy brows have this day worn iti* 
Crowi. of Quito. ' ■ 

i'ff . Oh ! h^'pc fails me while that icourge uf itay lift 
and fiiiic, Aloiizo, leads ihc encmv- '* * ' '' 

Elv. ?i/jrro. I am come to probe the M&fitft1K^^ 
mx How liis courage bu; his mjguuiiimiiy-'-A™n*i- u 
youf prisoner. ' '" ''■^ '" 

Ptz. How! - ■ • 

Elv. 'Tis certain; Valvcidc satv him even how Afa'g. 
'^d in chaini wW?ln vout tatnp. 1 cliosc tu biing-y^u 
tlic iniclligcnce myself. '"" 

,^ Pic. Bfcss thee, Klvita, for the new» !— Atomtd; bi 
'my power ! — then I am the con^iucror — the vicioiy^ 
WifJE I ■..'-■ ■>»( 

. £/«. Kiwrothii issav»go8n!l uinranly triumpli. 'Be- 
lieve me, yoA raise impaiieticc' in my miiid tii M'c"th«.WViJh 
'Whose vntuur, and wlione geiHiw, awe Pikar^n; wKtit^ 
miifuriunes are Pizarto's liiuin{ih ; whose' bonrfisJi"h 

;PiMi)ro'» ssftity. ■ ■' ' 

■ Piz. ■Guard!— ('£fl*erC«afrf.V~Dpaghtre«»*SBWiA 
prisoner ,Alonzo! — Quick -bring ihc traK*f fctr^c* '• 

(Exit Guard. 
EJv. What shall be his falc? '- 

Pii. Death ! death ! in Itnj^'ring uirinemt! protT3kied 
(O tlic last stretch ih.it burning venje«ice<ail'*rtisf;'and 
faiaiing lilc sustain. 
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cluttered villages, ihc>' live likc.brcthrca, sncial anH cuiiJj 
fiaing, ihrtiiigli ilie !iurnini;<lay Conifnt siij b^xking ovj 
iliexiifck ol Toil, Jill l-ugliiijg P^sif '- -•- ■<-— - -»-' 

hour of res'l — tlu'i foi> is mine! — An, 



xcnion 
mt, bu 

would * 
itleness fri 



IdHs (hem tu thsl 

Anil priiiiiler yet — ai iha^ | 

ml ii|iMsi:, lulonging no( U»-| 

unto 1)1111 who sanctions <inAj 

liira many an cyt-. an^'l 

'edinpure^ 



ctill ]>-iusebawixl 

paKtiijtc-, Ubur, or to 

^rddiiis ijiem all, I 

mjny a lijiitl. by gei 

ilcvuli'ja ti) ihe Iriic and only Gud! — this too I Coul<f tdlj 

him (J Alonco's aoii ! — Then would Lis-C^sas clasp 

ill lii» aged drm» ; from his upHticd eyes a tear of graciui 

thankfuhic-is would fjll upon ray head, and that one bl«^{ 

(cd dii>p would be to me at once this world's best proot' 

thai I had acted rightly here, and. surest hope of my CreOb^l 

tor's racrcy and rewaid htrrafter. 

Ehi. Hjppy, virtuous Ai.inzo ! And thou, PizaiTfl»,., 
wouldM appal with fear of death a man who thinks atA- 
aqt« as li _. . 

Piz. Daring, obstinate enthusiast I But know iJic pi- 
ous blessing uf thy preceptor's tears docs not await thcc 
liere : he b;i! flid like ihei: — like ihce no doubl, to join 
the foes of Spain- The perilous trial of the next rcwatd 
you hope, is nearer ihjn perhaps you've thought ; for, by 
my country's, wrongs and by mine own, to-moiTow'i sv' 
shall see thy dearh. 

Elu, Hold! — Pinarro — hear me! — If not always^wj/A 
at least act always greatly. Name not ihy country 
wrongs— 'tis plain they have no share in thy rescnimenl. 
Thy tury "gamit ciiis youth is piivate hate, and deadly 
personal revenge ; if this be so — and even now thy de- 
tected conscience jn that look avows it — profane nul the 
name of Justice or thy country's cause, but let him arm, 
and bid him to the field on equal terms. 

Pti. Officious advocate for treason — peace ! — Bear hitn 
hence — he knows his sentence. 

/(/. Thy revenge is eager, and I'm thankful for it — t 
me thy haste is mercy, tor thee, sweet pleader in mis- 
fortune's cause, accept mv parting thanks. The camp is 
not thy proper sphere, Wert thou among yon lavage;' 
as they are called, ihoud'tl lind compailiunt more Ci 
genial to ihy heart. 
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Pii. Yes; ihe shall bear the lidiiig^ of thy death to 
Cora. 

Al, Inhuman man t that pang at least might have been 

iparcd mc ; but ihy malice shall not sbdkc ray conituncy. 

i go to death — many shall bless, and none will curse my 

memory. Thou still will live, and still wilt be — Pizario. 

f£xil guarded. 

Elv. Now by the indignant scorn t'.iat burns upon my 
check, my soul is shamed and sickened at the mraDncit 
of thy vengeance. 

Ptz. What has thy romantic folly aimed at? Hci'i 
mine enemy, and in my power. 

Elv. He it in your power, and therefore is no more an 
enemy. Pizarro, 1 demand not of thee virtue — 1 ask not 
from ihcc nobleness of minil — I require only just dealing 
to the tdme ihou liasi acquired ; be not the assasin of thin* 
own renown. How olien have you sworn, that the sacri* 
fice which thy wondrous valour's high report liad won 
you from subdued Elvira, was the proudest uiumph tif 
your fame ? Thou knowesi 1 bear a mind not cast in the 
common mould— not formed for tame sequestered love — 
content 'mid houshold cares, to prattle to an idle olFsnnng, 
and wait the dull delieht of an ooscure lover's kindnesi — • 
no! my heart was framed to lcx)k up with awe and ho- 
mage to the object it adored : my ears to own no music 
but the thrillijig. lecords of his praise ; my lips to scoin aW 
babbling but the talcs of his atchicvemems ; my brain la 
turn giddy with delight, reading the applauding tributes 
of his inu»arch'i and his couuiry's gratitude; my every 
faculty [u ihrob with transport, while I heard the shouts 
of acclaipaiion which announced the coming of my Hero ; 
tny whole soul to love him with devotion ! wiih entiiu< 
tiasm ! to see no other object — to own no other tic — bu(. 
to make him my world ! Thus to love is at least aa\ 
common weakness. — Pizarro! — was not such n^y love lot! 
tbce? ' 

Pis. It wflj, Elvira! 

Elv. Then do not make me baleful to myself, by lear- 
:diouS 
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ingo 

ih« has undone me t Do 



iitigtl 



npostui 



n act which, how'vei thjfJ 



piCKnt puwermay gloss it to the world, will nuk« ll 
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ai^es — accursed and scorned by pos>i 



hateliil to all fulu 
leritv- 

Pit, And should posterity apn'siid my deeds, think'*! 
thou my mouJ.^erinjf bones wuulil rattle then wilh tram-' 
port in my tomb?— This is reiiown for visionary boyi t(l' 
dream ot—-l understand it not. The fame 1 value shall 
uplift my living estimatidn- -overbear ^ith popular sup-' 
port, the envy of my foes— advance ray puiposes, and aid' 
my power. 

£!v. Each word thou speakest — each moment that I 
hear ihec — dispels the fatal miat through which I've 
Judged ihee. Thou man of miehty name but little soul. 
1 see thou wen not born to feel what gcunine iame and 
glory are — yes, prefer the flattery of thy own fleeting da/ 
to ihc bright circle of a deathless name — yes, preler lo 
■tare upon the grain of sand on which you trample, to mis- 
sing on the aarred canopy above thee. Fame, the sovc. 
reigd dciiy of proud ambition, is not to be worshipped to : 
who seeks alunc tor living homage, stands a mean can- 
vasser in ber temple's porcTi, wooing promiscuously froth 
the fickle breath of every wretch that passes, the brittle 
tribute of his praise. He dares not approach ibe sacied 
altar — no noble sacrifice of his is placed there, Jior ever 
tliall his worshipped image, fixed above, cUim for his me-: 
*nory a-glorious iiumortality. 

Ph. Elvira, icive me. 

£lu. Pisarro, yoii no longer love me. 

Piz. It is nut so, Elvira. But v hat might I notsuspeci 
— ^his woudrous interest for a stranger ! — Take back thy 
reproach. 

£lv. No, Pizarro ; as yet I am not lost to you — one 
itring slilJ remains, and binds ine to your faie. Do not, 
I conjure you — do not for thine own sake, tear it asunder, 
fhed not Alonzo's blood I 

Pit. My lesolution's fixed. 

£/v. Even though that moment lost you Elvira forever ? 

Piz. Even so. 

Elv. Pizarro, if not to honour, if not to humanity, yet 
listen to aii'eciion ; bear some memory of the sacrifices I 
have made for thy sake. Have I not lor thee quitted my 
parenti, my friends, my fame, my native land f When «- 
tiaping, dia I not risk in riuhing to thy arm* to burjr m^* 
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•elf i« ihe bosom of chc Hccp ? have I nit shared in all 

I - thy pt-nii, heavy storms at sea. and frightful 'scapes on 

ihore f Even on this dreadful day, amid the rout of lidtile, 

► who remained firm and constant at Pizarro's side? Who 

presenicd her hosom as his shield lobhe assailing foe ? 

Pix. 'Tis truly spoken all. In love thou art thy sex's 

f miracle — in w^r ihc soldier's pattern — and therefore my 

Jt whole heart and half my acquisitions are thy right. 

£iu. Convince nic I possess the first — I exchange all 
If title to the latter, for — mercy to Alonzo. 

Pit. No more ! — Had I intended to prolong his doom, 
f .«3ch word ihon utirrcst now would hasten uri his fate. 
Eiv. Alonzo then at morn will die f 
Piz. Think'stthmiyon sun will set? — As surely at hii 
I rising shall Alonzo die. 

Elv. Then be it done — the string is crack'd — sunrlercd 
' forever. But mark me — thou hast heretofore Iwd cjusc. 'tis 
, to duubi my re^ol^l[il>nhowc'er ofri-ndcd — but m^rk 
low — the lips which coldand jeering, bur bing revt-ngc 
with rancourous niockery, can insult a fallen enemy, 
iliait never more receive the pledge ot love : the ami un- 
■hakcn by its hiuody purpose, which shall assign to necd« 
kss [orvurr the victim who avows his heart, never more 
■ball press the hand of faith ! — Pizarro, scorn not my 
^_ Words — beware yon slight ihcra not! — I feel how noble 
^^^ are the motives which now animate my thoughts — who 
^^K SoulJ not foel as I do, I condemn — who. fcchtig so, yet 
^H wou/d not actasi shall, I despise! 
^H Piz. (JfuT apaute, looking at her with a itniU of 
^^B 4onUinpl.J I hjve heard thee, Elvira, and know well liie 
^V-ao^/f motives which iuspire thee — fit advocate in Virtue's 
^* cause! — Believe mc, 1 pity thy lender feelings for the 
' youth Alonzo! — He dies at suidrisc! {Exit. 

Elm. 'Tis well ! 'tis just I should be humbled— I had 
forgot myself, and in the cause of jnnm eiite assninM the 
I'.ucof virtue. "Twas fit I should be icbuke.l— and by 
Pizarro. Kail, fall, ye few leluciant dr^-ps of weaknen 
—the last these eyes shall ever shed. H<'W a wuman can 
love Pizarro, thou hast known too wcll^hyw she can 

bate thou hasi yet lo learn. Yes. thou uii.l.miHed! ■ 

Thou, whom yet no moital hazard ha» appjlk-d! — Thou 
wbo en Paoama'* brow didu roikc alliance wilb the lav- 



^ 
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ing elements, that tore the silence of that horrid night-*- 
> when thou didst follow, as thy pioneer, the crashing thun- 
der'i drift, and stalking o*er the trembling earth, did plant 
thy hanner by the red vulcano's mouth ! Thou, who when 
battling on the sea, and thy brave ship was blown to splin- 
ters, wast seen-*»4is thou didst bestriae a fragment of the 
•moking wreck — to wave thy glittering sword above thy 
head — as thou wouldst defy the world m that extremity ! 
^ome fearless man — now meet the last and fellest peril of 
thy life — meet i and survive — an injured woman's fury, 
if thou canst. (Exit. 

END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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ACT !V. SCENE. T . 

i Duageen in the Rock, near the Spanish tamp. 

Alonzo tn Chains. — A Cenlind walking near the 
Entrance. 

Ahnzo. 

JCoR ihc last lime, I have beheld the shadow'd ocean 
ilosc upon llie light, — For the last time, thro" my cict't 
^Ungeon's roof, 1 now behold the quivering lustre of the 
.aX^fi. — For the last lime, O sun ! (ami soon the hour) I 
thai] behold thy rising, and thy level begins melting the 
jiale mists of morn to glittering dew drops, — Then cornel 
. my dejth, and in the morning of my day. I fall, which — 
Ho, Alonzo, dale not the life which thou hast run, by the 
mean reck'ning of hours and days, whiclt thou hast 
brcath'd : a life spent worthily should be measured by a 
noble line — by deeds —not ycars^Then wouldst tliou 
mur not — but bless the Providence, which in &o 
t a span, made thee the instrumciU of wide ^nd 
ipreading blessings, to the helpless and oppress'd ! — Tho' 
Unking in decrepid age — HC prematntcly Ulls, who5c 
Bcmory records no benefit cotiterred by him on man : 
liey only have lived long, who ha\-c lived viituously. 

Inter a Soldier — shcwi the Ccntinel a Passport, akt 

withdraws. 

Alonzo. What bear you there ? 

Sol. These refreshments I was ordei'd to leave in your 
lungcon. 

Al. By whomordei'd? 

Sol. Bv the Lady Klvira; she will be here herself be- 
ore the dawn. 

Al. Bear back to her my humblest thanks ; and talEe 
boil the refieshments, friend — I need them not. 

Scl. I have served under you, Don Alonzo—Pardon 
By saying, that my heart pities you. (Exit. 

Al. In Pizarro's camp, to pity the unfortunate, no doubt 

iguires forgiveness — [Looting out) Surely even now, 

lin tircaks of giimmciirtg light steal on the darkness of 
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the Eaii. — If !0, my life is but one hour more. — .1 wiffl 
not watch the coming dawn; but in the darkness of mj 
cell, my last prayer to thee, Power Supreme ! shall be f(M 
my wife and child ! — Grant them to dwell in innucerts 
and peace; grant healrh and purity of mind — all else i 
worthless. [Enltrs the cavern. 1 

Cent. Who's there ? answer quickly ! who's there ? * 
Rot. A Friar, come to visit your prisoner- 

RoLLA enters, dirguised as a Monk. 

Rol. Inform me, friend — Is not Alonzo, the Spanj 
prisoner, confined in this dungeon i* 

Cent. He is. 

Rol. I must speak with him. 

Cent. You must not. 

Rol. He is my fiicnd. 

Cent. Not if he were your brother. 

Rol. What is lobe his fate? 

Cent. He dies at lun-rise. 

Rol. Ha! — then I am come in time. 

Cent. Just to witness his death. 

Rol, Soldier — I must speak with him. 

Cent. Back,— back.— It is impossible I 

Rol. I do intreat you, but for one moment ! 

Cent. Yon intreat in vain — my order* arc most stricU^ 

Rol. Even now, I saw a messenger go hence. H 

Cent. He brought a pass, which we arc all accuttomed] 
to obey. 

Rol. Look on this wedge of massive gold — look a 
these precious gems, — In thy own hand ihey will I 
wealth for thee and thine, beyond tliy hope or witl 
lake them — they are thine. — Let me but .pass one minilj 
with Alonzo. 

Cent. Away! — wouldsi ihou corrupt me ? Me uj 

■Id Caslilian! — 1 know my duly better. 

Rol. Soldier !— hast ihou a wife ? 

Cent. 1 have. 

Rol. Hast thou children ? 

Cent. Four — honest, lively boys. 

Rol, Where didst ihoU leave them ? 

Cent. In my native village — even in the cot whd 
HiyscH was born. 
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Kft. Don thou love thy children and thv wife i" 

Cent. 1 do love them ! — God kn«ws my heart, — I do. 

Ro/. Soldier ! imagine thou wcrt doom'd to die a 
F Cruel death in this suaoge land — What would be thy lait 
I fequeit } 

\ Cent. That some of my comrades should carry my 
^ying blessing to my wife and cliildrcn. 

Jioi. Oil ! but if that comrade was at thy prison gate — 

and thould there be told thy fellow soldier dies at 

■un-rise, — yet ihou shalt not for a moment sec him — nor 
■hull thou bear his dying blessing to his poor children, or 
h his wretched wife, — what would'st thou think of hiiu, 
I who thus cou'd drive thy comrade from the door ? 
f Cent. How ! 

Roi. Alonzo lias a wife and child — I am come but lo 
icceive for her, and for hcriaie, the last blessing of my 
friend. 

Cent. Go in. (Retires.) 

Rol. Oh! boly naiurel thou dost never plead in vain. 
—There is not, uf our earth, a creature bearing form, and 
life, human or sa\-ige — native of the forest wild, or giddy 
air — around whose parent bosom, thou hast not a cord 
entwined of power to lie them to their offspring'*! claimi. 
ind at thy will to draw them back tu thee. On irDii 
pennons borne — the blood-siain'd vulture cleaves the 
storm — yet. is the plumage closest to her heart, soft as 
the cygnet's down, and o'er her unshcU'd brood, the 
murmuring ring-dove sits not mote gently ! — Yes ! — now 
he is beyond the porch, barring the outer gaie 1 — Alun- 

lo ! — Alonzo ' my friend ! HaJ — in gentle sleep ! — 

Alonzo — rise ! 

Al. How! Is my hour cbpt'd? — Well, (returning 
Jrom ike teiess,) 1 am ready. 

Rol. Alonau, — know me. 

M. What voice is thai ? 

Rol. 'Tis Rolla'i. 

Al. Rolla ! — my friend! — (Emhraring him.) Hea- 
vens I how could'st ti.ou pass the guaid / Did tkii 
habit 

"Rol. There is not a ntument to be lost in words : — thi< 
^sgiiisc X lets Irom tlio ilead body uf a Ftiar, as I pass'd 



y1(. And Rolla- 
Hoi. Will i<.-rti,.in 
A/. And die lor i 



■f'l^zr^/^'^-^o. 



lake ii thr>u, and fiy. 



a ihy dui 



«hv plac 



-It is thy life PizartI 



rack nie. 

i?q/. I sball nut die Alonzt 
seeks, not KoIU's — and from my pn&on soon wii 
arm deliver nic ;—ot, should it be oihcrwikc — I ain 
blighlL'd plantain standing aUmc amid tlie sandy desatl — 
Nothing seeks or livts beneath my sheln;i— Tjiuu an » 
husband, and a father — The bein^ of a lovelv wife and. 
helpless infant hang upon ihy life— Go I — Go! — Ali 
20 ! — Go — to save — not thvselt — but Cora, and 
child ! 

^l. Urge me not thus, my friend — I am prepar'd M 
die in peace. 

Ro/. To die in peace ! — devoiing her you've sworn to 
live for, — 10 madness, miseiy. and death' — For, be as- 
(ured, — the biale 1 left her in forbids all hope, but fri 
ihy quick return, 

jl!. Oh! God! 

Xo/. If thou art yet irresolute, Alonzo — now heed 

link thou kist not known ihnt RoUa evcf. 
g'li his woid. and Silrunk from its fulfilment. — And, 
y the heart of tniih I swear, if thou urt proudly obsiiiui 
3 deny thy friend the transport oi preserving Cora's lift 
in thee, — no power that sways the will of man shall sti 
me hence ; — and ihout't but have the desperate iriumj 
of seeii>g Kolla perish by thy side, — wiili the assur'd cuD^ 
viction, that Cora, and thy child, are lost forever. 
■ jil. Oh ! RolU I — you distract me I 

Jiol. A moment's lunher pause, and all is loU — Th* 
dawn approaches — Fear not for me — 1 will treat wil' 
Pizarro as for surrender and tubmission; — 1 shall 
time, doubt not — while thou, "with a chosen band, pai^ 
•ing the -secret way, mav'st at niglit rciurn — release thy 
friend, and bear him back in triumph. — Yes hasten — dear 
Alonzo ! — Even now I hear the frantic Cora tall tbec ! — 
Hatte ! — Uastc ! — Haste ! 

jH. Rolla, I fear your fricndsbi 
nor, and from right. 



and.^^ 

:4 



pledg'd 
bvthc i 
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Rot. Did Rolla ever counicf dishonor to hi! friend? 
Af. Oh my preserver ! — f Embracing him.J 



I tp^rs dropping on my check — 



R<,1. I f«rthy V 

- Co! — I am rewarded — fThrows ihe Friars garment o. 
Ahnto.) — TIktc ! — conceal ihv t'jcc ; an-l timt ihcy may 

' not clank, bolil fj*i 'Hy chains — Now — God be with thee ! 
Al. At nivilit we meet again.— Then, — no «i<j in** 

'' Heaven ! I rernrn rn lavc — or— iirrnh wi*h ih« ! (Ex;t, 
Rol. (Aloii'-.J He hai pasj'd the ouirr porch — He u; 

' safe ! — He will 'oun embrace hii wife and eiiW \ — -Nom. 
Cora, did'*! thou nut wrong me ? This ts ihe first time 
ihronghout ray lilc, I ever deceived man — Forgive me, 
G<id of irnili! if I am wrong —A*"nzo flutters hiinidl' 
thai we shall mcrt ai;ain — Yes — TIterc / fii/lttig h:s 
liatii to ktaven) assuredly we nball meet ay.iin: — ibefc 
{loosest in ]>eace. the j-rts of everlasting love. an<t friend- 
abip — on carih impsrioci, and cinbiuei'J. — I am an inier- 
esied man ; for do I nut die, that, when Cora ascends to 
her father, her fimt f]ue«i"n may be, " Where is Rolla." 
I will retire, — lest the gu^rd return before Atonzo may 
have pass'd their lines. (Retitti into ihe nrtsi. 

Enter Elvira. 

Eh, No — not Pizarro's brutal taunts— not theglowini; 

admiration which [ leel for ibis noble youth, tball raise 

an interest in this haras^'d bosom which honour would 

not sanction. If he reject the vengeance, my hem h^, 

II againiit the tyrant, whotc death alone can save thi* 

[ land — yet, ihalt the delight be mine tu n.-.tti>re hint to his 

' Cora'* arms, to bis dear child, and (o (he unoK;nding 

[ people, whom his virtues guide, and valour guardi.— 

( Alonzo, come forth 1 

Rt-enUr Roll a. 

Elv, Ha 1 — who art thou ? — Where is Alonzo ? 

Ret. Alonzo'4 fled. 
\' Elv. Fled t 

Rot. Yes — and he must not he purnied Pardon 

I'thia roughneis, (leiang her kandj- — but a mudu-ni'a 
I precious to Alooio'* flighi. 
■ F 
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Eh. Wliai if t call the guard ? 



Rol. D'l so — Alimio siill (rami 



Eh>. What if I tbus free i 



Rul. Sirike ii 



t- heart — Siill, 



df? (5i« 



Hth the 



J dagfft 



^ , ofHeaih, 

£A/. Release me^I give my fjUh. I neiihcr will aUrm 
ibe gii<i«L nor cautc putsuil- 

V?p/. Ai once, I truit thy word — A fi-eling boldness ia 
lho*e eyci ^i.stuiL* me ibjt ihy soul is noble. 

Elv, What ij tiiy name ? Speak freely — By my on 
ibe guard is removed hcvond the outer purcbi 
RqI. My name is Rolla. 
Elv. The Pcruvianjeadcr ? 

Rol. I was so yesterday — To-day, the Spanian 
captive. 

Elv. And fiiendship lo Alonzo moved iliee to ihW 
act f 

Roi. Alonto is my fiicml 1 am prepared to die 

for him. Yet is the cause a motive sirongtr far thoo 
i'rieiidship. 

Eiv. On.c only p^isipo else could urge such gcnerui 
ra:>bnes«. 

Rol. And that is- 
Elv. Love? 
R."!. True ! 

Elv, GdlUm 1 — Ingctiius Rolla!— Know that my pu^: 
pose here was thine; and woic I to save thy tiiend — ■ - 
Rol. How! — a woman blc&s'd wiib gendcne&s and 
courage, and vet nfit C6ra I 

Eiv. D..es RollaiilHiiIi so meanly of ali female licaiii 
Rol. Not iu— 'yoa aie worse and bcilec than i 

ate ;^- — ... 

from tb« tjipnt'fl ve^acanw 
land — and thy naiive iatid v 
peace — wijuld'st thou not rank £lvii« with ihc good ? 
Rol. To judge the actiog, I must know the meat>£. 
Elv. Take ims dagger. 
Rol. Hi.w to be iweti ? 

Elv. 1 will conduct ihec m the lent whcrofell Pttarr* 
sleeps —That scourge 6t mmjcencc—the tctrtir (if | 
rscc— the fiend, thai deitilatct thy afflicted couotr^M ■ 
Rel. Have you mn been injaicdj by. fisauu?' i- 



s ia 

I 



Elv. To save thee. Roll. 
— restore thee to ihy 
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Eh. Deeply as scorn and insnlt can infuie thai deadly 

Ral. And xoii a»k (bai I shall murder him in his 
■ nleep ! 

£lv. Would he not have murdffr'd Alonzo in chains ? 

. he that sleeps, jnd he that's hound, are equally d^rencele&i. 

[ Hear me, RnHa — so may I pFOSpet in this peritous act 

>, senrchini^ my full heart, 1 hdve put by all ranconnit 

irive if private vcn^ancc there, and feel that I advance 

■ t,y di<.'-id purpose in the cause of human nature, and 

i at tlie csll of sacied jmtice. 

Roi. The Giid of juslicc saoctilies no evil as a step 
to'.vjrds ^uiid. Great actions cannot be aichieved by 
wicked meant. 

Ela. Then. Peruvian! since thou dost feel sq coldly 
for thy c mniry's wrungs, (his hand, tho' it revolt ihy 
luiil, tlia'l strike the blow. 

/iol. Then is thy destruction certain, and for Peru thou 
perisiiesi !~Give me the djg^er ! 

Eiu. Now follow me: — but first — and dreadful is the 
hard nece«iiy— you must strike down the guard. 
^Rof, The soldier who was on duty here ? 
^E/v. Yes. htm— else, seeing iJiee, the alarm will be 



I I pass ? Tak« 



RjI. And I must stab that soldier 8 
back thv dagger. 

£/«. Rolla! 

Hoi. That soldier, marlt me. is a man. — All jtit uot 
men that bear the human form. He relns'd my prayers— 
rcFus'd my gold — denying to admit— ^-till his own feelings 
brib'd him. For my nation's safty, I would not harm 
that man ! 

Blc. Then he must be with us — I will answer for hi* 
safely. 

Rol. Be that plainly nndcrsfood between us ; — for 
whaie'er betide our emerpriv, I v>1l "ot risk a hair of 
that min'i head, tonvc my hcanstnngs from consiimiDg 
fire. ' (Extinu. 
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ro's Tent. — Pitarro i 
dtslurbed ilecp- 



Pii. fiAkii sleepj No mercy, traitor. — Now K hirl 
IiMrl .' — Slant! ofl" there, you — Let me sec liim bleed !^ 
— Ha ! ha ! ha !— Let mc hear thai gro^in again. 



Enter RoL 



' Elv I 



Tins f 



c of blood \ 



I 
I 



Elv. There! — Now, lose not a 
Rol. You r 
fill not ii woman's presence. 
Elv. But a momem's pause r 
Rol. Go! — Retire to your own tent — and return noi,] 
here — I will come to you — Be thou nut luiown in this 4 
business, I implore you ! 
. Elv. I will wiiiidraw the guard that waits, 

{Exil Elfira. 
Rol. Now have I in my power the accurt'd dettroM^ 
of my country's peace : yet tranquilly lie reils. — Go^| 
— can this man sleep ? 

i'li. fin kii ileep.J Away! Away! — Hidroas fiends! 
— Twr nnt my bosom thus ! < 

Rol. No : — I was in error — the balm of sweet repose J 
hfi never more can know. Look here ambitious foolfi! m 
—Ye, by wli«ic inhuman piide, ilic blccdiiijr saciificc of 1 
nations is held as nothing — behold the rest of the guilty ! -' 
He is at my mcrty — and one blow I — No ! — my hcan and 
hand iefu.sc the act : Rulla cannot be an assasin ! — Yci 
JLIvua mu&t be saved 1 { Approaches ike Couch.) Pizarro ] 
itwake! — 

Piz. (Start! up) Wlio ?— Guard !— 

Rol. Speak nut — another word is thy death Cal^ 1 

not for aid ! — this arm will be swiiler than iliy garni. 
Ptt. What art thou ? und what is iliv will ? 
Rol. I am tliine enemy! Peruvian RoHa! Thy deatli a 
is not my will, or 1 could have &lain thee slcspj 



Pit. 



Nov 



■ak, what else ? 



:£p,ng. 



Hal. Now thou ar; at my jneixy— answer mc ! — Did 
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t Feruvua eMr yet wrong r 
nation: didst ihou, or inv < 



mercy lo 



There I 



c thee, or any of iliy 
i.iiiri!!, ever yet shevr 
erP Now sfaiii ihoii 



s vcngeaace ! f Drops tie dagger ai his J'tetJ 



I Penivia 



fcrl — jind if tliuu hust a lic^it 



I 



Pit. U it possible I fJValis aside confounded-) 
Rol. Cdn Pizarro be suipiised at this ? I thought 
foigivenpss of injuries had bftn liic Chri»i;in's precept— 
Thou sccM, at least it is the Peruvian's practice. 

Piz. RolU — ihou hast indeed surpris'd suhdu'd me. 
(Walks again aside as in iireselnle thought. J 

Re-enter Elvira, (not seeing Pizarro.J 

Elv. li it done ? Is he dead? (Sees Pizarro.J How! 
• — »ill living! Then I am lost! And for yuu, wretched 
Peruvians! mercy is no more I — Oh! Rulla! treacherous, 
or cowardly t — 

Ph. How can it be, lh« — 

JleL Away I Elvira speaks she knnws not what t 
I^^'c me (to £Jvtrai I conjure you, with Pizarro. 
WElv. How !— Rolla, do'si thou thit>k I shall retract— or 
that I meanly will deny, that in thy hand I plac'd a 
poignardto be plung'd iniiihai tyrant's liejit? Nu : — my 
Gotc regret is, that I trusted in thy weakness, and did 
Nut tirikc the blow myself. — Too toon thou'Il learn that 
iTcrcy 10 that man is direct cruelly to thy race ! 

Pit. Guard! Quick ! a guard, to seize this framic 

£it'. Yes, a guard I 1 call tlicm too ! And soon I know 
iheylead me to my death. But think nut, Pizarro, the 
fury of thy flashing eyes shall awe me f.,r a moment ! — 
Nor think that woman's anger, or the feelings of an 
iiijur'd heart, prompted me to this design — No! Had I 
biu;nonly influcnc'd so — thus lailiiig, shame 4iid remorse 
would weigh mc down. But ihu' (ii,iea»cd and destroyed, 
at now I am, such is the greatness ol the Cdusu that ur- 
Sed me, I sltall perish glorj ing in the aitempl, and my last 
Uteatb of life shall speak the proinl avowal ul my purpose 
t— to have rescued niilliont oi itioocenU fiom the blood> 
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ihirsir tjranuyof on£ — by ridding the iiuuiied world o^ I 

THfcK. -J 

Hoi. Had the act been noble as t)ie inotive— {tollv^ 

Would nui have ihiunk from its peilormance. 

Enter Gvardt. 

Pit. SciKC lliis diicovei'd fiend, who sought to kill ' 



yoi 



a.li-i 



, I ahould have iidniitccil 
lII (novnk'il my dt'om — thiiD ^ 
—Let nut tliy comcaipi (vU ' 



r 



Eiii, Tuwcli me not, at the peril of yoursculs;— I am 
your prison'ei, and will luliow you. — But tli«ii, their 
iriumjiliani leader, shall iirdf me. Yet. fiisi— lui thee 
Kolld, acfcpt my kiigiveiiens : cvtn had 1 been the 
victim ol ihy ncblc.ieiiof he* 
ihcc tor il — Bui 't*vas in) 
-would'st have niiieldcd me 

low meto ihe gMve. Diditt ihou but knuw ihi- spell-hke 
arts, by which this lijrpocritc ftisi undermin'd the virtue 
of a guilelesi heart! how, evi.n in the pioui Kunctuaiy 
wheieiii I dwell, by corruption and fraud, he practis'd 
upon those in whom 1 most confided — 'till my disieniper'd 
tducy led me, step by step, into the abyss of guilt ' ^ 
}*it. Why am I not obey'd ?— T.ar her hence 1 1 

£lv. 'Tis past — but didst thou know my itory, RollVj 
thou would'st pity me. i| 

Hoi. Kr.m my soul 1 piiy ihee ! ■, 

Pis. Villains ! drag her to the dungeon! — prepsre tb» 
lotturc instantly. 

£/tf. Soldiers — but a moment more — 'Tis to applwitl 
your gejieral — It is to leli the a»[oni$h'd world, ihat, 
for once, Pizarro's senience is ati act of justice : yes, 
rack me with the sharpest tortures that ever agoniz'd the 
human frame; It will be justice. Yc»— bidihc mtnioni 
—wrench forth ihc sinews of ihose arms that have carci&'d 
and even have defended ihee ! Bid them, pour burn- 
ing metal into the bleeding cases of those eyes, that 
lu ott, uh God ! — have hunj; with love and homage OH 
bound on the abht 
ly suvagc eyes with the convult'i 
spafiiux of ihat^shonor'd bosom, which was once' thj 
pillow !— Yet, «kl I bear h all ! And when thou staff 
bid them tear rac to death, hoping that ihy unshrinking 



thy looks — then approach i 
wheel— ihere glui 




P I Z A R i 



O. 



47 



9 may at last !« feaiiteil with ilie rau«tc of my eric*. 
\ ' I will not uUer one shriek or gman — Imi to die last 
gaip, my hody't paiienre tliall deiidc vengeance, m my 
soul defies ihv power. 

Pii. f Endtaveurin^ to roneeal kil ai^itation.} Hear''! 
thou itie wreich whose iiamh were even now prepatrJ far 
murcUr f 

Rai. Yes ! And if her accusation's false, thou wilt ntit 
shrink Trom bearing her : it inie, thy b^rbaritv cam- 
not make ktr suiTcr the pangs ifay conscience will iiiflifl 
on thee. 

Eh. Aiifi now. farewell, world !—Ro|la Farewell! 
— F4reweit thou cimdetnn'd of heaven I — (To Ptzarrt,' — 
for lepentance and remorse. I know, will never touch 
thyhcrtit. — Wc s\\a\\ meet agiin. — Hj ! ho it ihy horror 
heft, to know thut we shall meet hereiifier! — And wlien 
Iky paruii*; hour approachci — haik to the knell, whose 
dreadful beat will strike to it y despairing soul. Then^ 
will vibr.iie to thy ear the curses of ihe cloisier'd xaint 
from whom you stole me. Then the lart shrieks whicii 
bunt fiont my mother's breaking heart, as she Hied, 
appealing to tier God against the seducer of her child ! 
Then the blood-tiiilcd groan of my niurdcr'd brother — 
miicdered by ih-e, fell tnonstef 1-— seeking aionemois 
for his sisters ri(in*d honour, — 1 hear them now T-i 
Die, the recolleciion's mudiiess ! — At such an hi>ur, — 
whttt will it be to thee f 

Ph. A laomtrit's more delay, and at ihc peril of y^ior 
Jivcj , 

£/v. 1 hav« tpokcD-^and tha last morta) frailty oTny 
liestt is pasbivtrfVntl now, wtib'an undaunted <piiii, m^ 
unibabM, finnneis, 1 go (o meci my' destiny.,. Th<^'l 
could lT6t ilie nobly, h« been PizarRo's aCT. That 1 
will a!(^5J*>l''V. shall be my own {Exit laardeJ. 

Ptz.'KMa, I would not ihoii, a warrior valiani an-l re. 
tiown'4.«hoaId credit the vile tales of ihis frantic wcin.:n. 
The cau^e uf ail this fury — O \ a wanton passion for. the 



1 



rebel y 



RoL Aloi 



:>i!. Aloi 



^ my prisoner. 
not now thy prisoner. 



have tucctedcd ; 1 1 



ive his gnaid— I 
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Pii. Alonio fled ! — Is ilicn the vengeance dcarett 19M 
my heal! ncvt-rio he gratified ? 

Jiel. Di^mis-: «uch prix^inns from thy liein ; thei 
thou'li consult its peace. 

Pix. I can Ucc ail encmjei that dare conFrom me- 
I cBMDot wara^insi my imeuic 

Ho'. Tlieii Pizdirfj, ask not to be deein'tl a hero — lo iri 
umph o'er ourselves i» the only conquest, where fortum 
m.iK'.'s nit claim. In battle, chance may «niilch the lai 
from ihec. i>r chanci; may place ji on tliy hmw — but in < 
contest witti ymiiscll, be resolute, acid the viriui 
pulse muse be the victor. 

Ptx. Peruvian !' ihou shall not find me lo thee ungrate- 
ful, or iKigcnerous — return to your countrymen — you are 
at Iibcrir. 

Ho/. Thou do'st act in ihU as honor and duty bit) ihec. 

Pn. 1 canniit but admire thee, Rolla; I would we 
might be {rieiids. 

Jto/. Karcwell. — Pity Elvira! — become the friend of 
virtue— and ihou wilt be mine. {kxii, A 

Piz. Ambition i tell me what is ihc phantom 1 have foUl 
lowed ? where it the one delight which it has made mjr « 
own? my feme i« the mark ol envy — my lovcihedupc of 
treachery — my glory eclip^M by the boy 1 taught — my re- 
venge deleatcd and rebuked by (he rude honor ota savage 
foe — beiorc whose native dignity, of sou! I hai e sunk con- 
founded and subdued — and! have suffered him 10 escape!. 
The encmv's strength was in my power. — Guards ) ig9-k 
li7^J hold, Pizarri', hiist thou not pledged tiiv laiih : dam-l 
nation ! — yet he is but a heathen, and our priests — away, 1 
away .' damned topbiitry I — the faith of heroes ever wa« I 
the Jdme. C E%sl. " 
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An open place near the Peruvian camp, 

Ataliba, Reposing undtr a Tree. 

Ala, Every thing around mc is dreary and silent.— 
[,The ECDsatiotis wliicli succeed a vicioiy Ksetnbic those 
which succeed a fever. We have scarcely strengib 
enough to rejoice. Our smiles swim in tears — the tri- 
umph is expressed in sighs. Conquest n always dearly 
bought. Historians tell us how many are slain, but never 
let us know how many dfc made wretched. The arrow, 
which hits one heart, sometimes inflicts a hundred wounds. 
Oh ! I would give ail my conquests for one harvest 
fcitival. 

Enter a Courtier, 

Ceuri. The herald has returned without consolation. 

A/a. Is Alonza dead r" 

Court. No, but the Spaniards have refused tlie raniom. 
Your treasures, said the h.iujjiity rohbcrs, belong to us, 
and soon we shall b<: yoar masters. Justice dwells jnour 
strength. >' 

Ata. \Vliat I not humbled yet. Do tliese adders, then, 
which arc hissing round my lirone, for ever grow again ? 
where is Cora? ^ 

Court. She fled with her child but none knows whither. 
Tlie armv is alarmed, for Rolla too has dixappearcd. 

Afa. ftolla! Impossible! He forsake inc, when sur- 
rounded by mistoriune and danger! ob, heavcni ! Is 
iherc no one who wishes lo obtain my dignity ! I will ex- 
change my situation for that of the meanest ul my realm. 

Enter Alonzo, in the Monk's hal/tt. • 

At. Do I behold my king agaiti? 

Ata. AlonzD, is it you ? 

A(. Where is my wife ? 

Ata. Huw did you escape ? -^^^H 
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M. Bv hMf a miracle. 
' ^la. Speak ! — idl inc all. 

Al. Wlio bin Rolls could, Iiv friendsliip iircrd, real 
BO girai a (acrificc? who but Rnlla eoulii tnuHlc himsdl 
in (liis Runtie. and force his way even to my prison?' 
He ir W31, thai broke my chains in hang (hem on himself, 

jlia. Rolla in our enemy's powei ! aUsl you wound 
me again. 

AL f Throwing c^ ike monij habit.) Give me » 
and five hundred of yuur buldest waisiurS, that I mi 
luiten In release him. 

Afa. Shall I risk in you mylaM support ? 

Aloti. The enemy 1* dismayed ; and the camp on ihe 
right side but ill (defended. PIzairo has made himself 
dciesed by hia cruellies. His soldiers murmur; let 
ihera not have lime to reflect. Another victory, and we 
drive tliem into the ocean. 

Ala. Accumfwny me. I will myself examine where it 
will be most proper to attack them. 

Al Do not expose yourself ty danger, you are our 
king. 

Ala. When the children are surrounded wilh danger^, 
the father should cxcri himself. 

AI- Let me Cisi embrace my dearesi Cora. 

Ata. C^Uh ronjusion.j Cou! 

A!. Hd» sufferings must have been great. 

Ala. T>iey have indeed. 

At. I will return to you in a few moments. 
• Ala. Where will you seek her? 

Al. faUrmtd) Is she not hen- ? 

Ata, Her anxiety drove her fiom us. 

Al. Whither? 

Ata. I know not. To the mouniai; 
athei 



, pcrhapi 



1 



1 areour 

1 danger,- 

X 

ipi Where 



her 

Al. Hcdvcns! what a chillness runs through my veins ! 

Court, Shcwas seen lunning about the field of battle^ 
cilhiig For Alonzo till il was ddrlt. 

Al And 

Court. Then she disappeared in the woods, 

Al, Tlic woods ! whcie Spanish soldiers are conliouall 
^C-ra! Cra! (Co.ni^.} 

At», Aloi|2o I wlmhcr arc you going t 
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At. Wherever terror and despair may lead me. Good 
Inca, you are in safety. The vanquelied foe dare nut 
attack you. Oh you, who does protect the rights of all 
jour subject!, respect the rights of nature, my wife, my 
child, my all is lost. Release me fnun my duty as a 
leader, that I may fulfil the duties uf a husband, ana go in 
search of Cora. 

Ata. Ideeplyfeel youraginy. go.but forgln not Rolla. 

Al. Cora! — Rolla! — what guaidian angel will direct 
my steps. (Exit.) 

Ala. (to the Courlitr.J Give mc your sword, (the 
Courtier presents it) Ataliba (tries to raise it but- his 
arm sinks) 1 cannot, poor monarch! what avail reason 
and courage, if the limbs refuse their office. ■ [Exit.) 



END OF THE FOUaTH ACT. 
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.1CT V. SCENE. I. 



A thick Forest — in tke had t 



t Hilt a/masl foveret 
by Boughs of Trees — i Jreadjul Storm, wifh Thuntier 
and Lishtning~--CoV-\ has covered htr Chid en a 
Bed of Leaves and MoiS — liet whole afptaranct it 
aiild and distracted. 



Cor, 



\J NATURn! thou hasi nol the strengili of love. 
My anxious spirit is untittd in its inarcl; — mj- wearied, 
shivering frame, jinks under it. And, For thee, mv 
boj- — when faiiU bencaih tl.y lovely biirtlicn, cuuld t 
rctuse to give thy slumbers ihai poor bed of rest ! O 
my child ! were 1 astured thy tiiiiier breathes no more, 
how quickly would I lay me down by thv dear side ; but 
down — down fur ever. (Thunder and lightning). I 
ask thee not, unpitving storm! to abate thy rage, in 
mercy to poor Cora s misery ; nor while ihy tbundcri 
Kparc his slumbers will I disturb my sleeping cherub. 
Tho" Heaven knows I wish to hear the voici: of life, 
and feel that lift is near me. But I will endure all 
while wha^^havc of reason holds. (Thunder and 
i'ghlnijig.^^iW, still, implacable! unfeeling elements I 
■" jost thoi . -^ . - - 



I 



yet still dost tfiou sleep, my smiling inii< 



O, death I J 



when wilt thou giant to this bdbe's mother such repose ?1 
Sure I may sliieM thee better from the storm j my reiti 

may i 

^aile she is wrapping her mantle and her veil owr\ 

him, Alonzo 'a voice is heard at a great distance. 

AL Cora! 

Cora. Hail!!! (Rtses.) 

Al. (Aeatn) Cora! 

Cora. O, my Kcait! Sweet Heaven deceive mc not! — f 
Is it "not Alonjco' s voice i" 

Al. ("Nearer J Cora! 

Cora. It is — it it AloiiKo! 

Al. (Nearer s.ltU J Coral my beloved! 

Cora. Alonzo !1— Here ! — Here ! — Alonzo ! 

(RunstfU 
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Enter two Spaniik Soldiers. 



word we }ieaid 
sd Soi. Wd 



c iic near our out-patts, and the 



ju«r r 



Ihec 



discovered t 

a lucky chance u 

lit Sol. Thi* 






fn. 



iiersign. 

the e 



)ass2gc [hro' the rocks, will ( 






1 prove 
— i-izairo will reward us. 
—The sun, tlmiij-h clouded, is on 
our left. {PtKeives Iht Chtld.) What have wc here? 
— A child ! — as I'm a soldier. 

id Sol. Tis a ilweet liule babe. Now would it be a 
great charity lo take iliis mlam from its pagan muthcr's 
power, 

ist Sol. It would %o. — I have one ai home shall play 
with it. — Come along. (Takes the Child, Exeant.'j 

Rt'tnter Cora with Alonzo. „ 

Cora. (Speaktng roitkeulj This way, dear Alonzo. 
Nuw I arn right'— (heir — ihere — iindL-r that tree. Was 
it possible ihc instinct ut a muilieT's heart could misukc 
ihesput 1 Nuw will you louk i\ hiir as he sleeps, or ifialt 
I bring him waking with his tuli blue bughing eyes to 
welcome you at once — Yes — yes. — Stand thou there — I'll 
iiutch htm froDi hii rosy slumber, bluiifag like the 

r to the spot, and, finding only ikr mantU 

'- ' ' ■ '- *'■■ ground, ~- ■' '*- 



perfum'd r 



child gone, {shrieks) and itan-. 



(ckltis . 



1 yll. (Running to her) CcraJ — my heajt's beloved 
• Cora. He is gone! 

Al. Eternal God! 

Cera, He it gone! 



'^fy. 



Al. Wher 



— iny*Iiiid! oiy child! 



Cora. (Dashing hcrseij on the spot } Here! 

Al. Becalm, beloved Cora — lie has wjk'd, ant! crept 
to a little distance — we shall find him — arc you assuicd 
*' is was the spot you lift him in *■ 

Cora. Did not these tiatid^ imke that bed, and shelter 



Al. Here is a hut vet unvbtetved. 
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Cora. Ha! Yes. yes! there lives tlic savage tTiae hail 
rob'ii me of my child — (Beats at the door CA((aimingJf 
Give me back aiy child — lesforc lo me my boy ( 

Enter Las Cxhk^ from the IJut. 

Las-C. Who calls rac from my wreiched solitude f 
Cora. Give mc bjcli my child ! (Goes into the hut an, 
talli) Fernando' 

Al. Almighty powers! do my eyes deceive me! Li 
C4SM M ! 
Las-C. Alonzo, — my bclov'd youne; fiiend ! 
Al. My icvcr'd instructor. (Emhaasg.j 
Cora. (Rtturned.J Will yuu cmbr<ice this roan befoi 
he lesiores my hoy r" 

Al. AUs, my triend — in what a moment of miiery do 
we nieci ! 

Cora. Yet bis took is goodnfss and huiranity. — Good 
old man, have comp^'.sioii on a wictcI.L-'.i mother — and 
I will be your terv-int while 1 live. — But do not, fur 
pny's sake — do not say, you have him not— do not wjr 
you have not seen him. (Runs into the fVood.^^^ 

Las C. Whdt can this mean ? " 

Al. She is my wile. — Jusi rescued from the Spaniil 
prison, I learn'd she hdd iled to tins wild forest — heai 
my V'-'ice. ]jhe lelt ihe child, ;ind fli-w to meet mi 
was left slJi^ing under yonder iree. 

Las-C. Howl did you leave hitn ? — [Cora returns.'). 
Cora. O, you are rigiii ! — liijln! — ujiiidLUial mmherj 
that I was — I left my ciiild — I lorsook mv intii-cent— ^ 
bull will fly to ihe eanh's brink, but I vill IJnd him. I 
have left my darling infant, and the vengeance of the gods 
pursue me. 
j^ Las-C. Oh that I could console you I 
Al. Help me to bear this load of grief. 
Cora. (Rai'-.ng) Look, at tliai *pecklcd (nake! — Ii 
bow it twines round the child'* buUy ! — now ii histes 
— DOW it Slings his heart ! 

Al. Dearest Cora, compose yourself. 

Cura. Do you see th^t cruei condor haveriog in tl 

air. Now it sliuots down — darts its talntis into the / 

fenccle;:! infout. There a bluod thiisty tyg^cr lies 
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ambush, waiting for its prey ! — now it springs from the 
tliicket ! — see how it tears him to pieces ! (Falls J Help ! 

lielp ! 

AL (Kneeling hy her side.) My wife ! my son ! 
LaS'C, Images of misery pursue me even to this soli- 
tude ! 

Al. Console us, Oh, Las-Casas, my instructor, my 
benefactor, Ho not ft>rsake us at this sorrowful hour. 

LaS'C. I will remain with you, but we are near the 
Spanish camp, fly to your friends. I will accompany 
you. 

Al. But how shall we convey this wretched being ? 
Liis-C. Raise her. 
AL C.^me, dearest Cora — let us go. 
Cora, Go! whither? 
AL To our friends. 

Cora. I quit this place — this place where my Fernando 
died? 

y/. We are so near the enemy's camp. 
Cora. How cruel thou art ! shall I even not collect 
my infant's bones ? 

AL Your father and brother are arrived. 
Cora. I have neither father nor brother. I only hid 
a child. 

AL We will go in search of it. 

Cora. (Suddenly springing up J Go in search of it? 
where ! where ! 

AL This old man will a«?sist us. 

Cora. Yes, yes, good old man ! assist us to seek our 
child, 

, ImS'C. Willingly dear Cora, if you will collect 
vourseif. 

Cora. Have you any children ? 
Las.C. Nfj, 

Cora. Then I may forgive the expression. Give mc 
back my child — then you will learn to know the compo- 
sure of a mother. (Runs ouiA 
Al. Forgive mc, Las-Casas, I must follow her: for 
at night, I attempt brave Holla's rescue. 

LaS'C. I will not leave you, Alonzo — you must try to 
lead her to the right — that way lies your camp — Wait 
not my iuhrm steps, — I lollow you, my friend. 

{Exeunt. 



•%, 
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SCENE II. 

The Out Fi>st of the Sjianisk Camp.— The hack groum 
wttd and rocky, wuk a 'forrenl Jailing down tk 
Prtciptet, otftr which a BriJge is Jormea by a JtlUi 
7V«. Trumpets sound lutlhout, 

Al'itagro. {ll'tihout.) Bear him along — bis story muj 
be lalsc. (Entering.) 

RoLLA (in Chains) brought in by Soldiers. 

Rol. False!— Rolla. utter falsehood!— I would I had 
thee in a desart with ihy troop around thee ; — and I, but 
with my sword in this unshackled band ! — (Trumpett 
tiiitkout. 

Aim. Is it to be credited that Rolla, the renown'd 
Peruvian hero — should be detected lilie a spy, skuUiin^ 
thro' our earnp f 

Rol, Skuibng! 

Aim. But answer to the general — he is here. 

Enter PiZARRO. 

Fit. What do t see! Rolla! 

Hoi. O! to )our surprise, no doubt. 

Pit:. And bound too! 

liol. So fasr, you nccd'st not fear approach! tig me. 

Aim. The gii<irds surpris'd hiin, passing our out-pot 

Pit. Release him instantly. — Bciievcme, I regret thii 
insult. 

Rol. You feel then as you ought. 

Piz. Nor can I brook to see a warrior of Rolla*s fame 
disarni'd — Accept this, tho* it has been thy enemy's. 
(Gives a sword.) The Spaniards know the cuanzny 
that's due to valour. 

Rol. And the Peruvian, hnw to forget offence. 

Ptz. May not Rolla and Pizarro cca^e to be lues ? 

Rol. When the sea divides us ! — 

Pti. How if we were to be united by mutual interest?'! 
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mv claTm lo Quito's throne I wiH renouncf. SubrmU to 
Hie Spanith sceptic, acknowledge the christian latib, and 
It^m'utisfied. 

Jtiif. GenCTiws iniltfed! 
^ Pft. THe prcirclion of a mighty motiarc'i depemJi on 
* T'>'» rrifti-Kbip, and (his Pizarro ntdkes ihec an 

of bis ItMd. 
i Mfl. R.tllanevrr wasa tT«i»or. 
i'c. Thou will alone avert mitfortune From thv native 
.^nl. • 

■*' Rol.-t owe nty lite but not my honor, to my native 

p!z. It it only retnovins a weak king from a station 
ter which he wj,\ nnt formed. 

H»t. Aialiba wtmk ! — but were he virak. a king who 
maki-s liit people hdppy, is, through tbeir aHection, 
-Strong. 

■■- Pit- Ffdloxt thy otrrt counJe!. 
*■ iltrf. Mr conscience hjs long since decideii. 
, Piz Rij'i;eted friendship ragci as fiercely as rejected 

' flu/. Hj! that is tiic point at which I see you aim. 
Take off the mask. 

Piz. (Subduing his furv.J Ro||a, thou mistak'st me. 
RoL M.IV I now depart'? 
Pit. Cjff'f I* ttf**^k^tj Freely. 
Rvt. Will nothing iitcrccpt my wav. 
> Pit. Nothing unL-iS repentance bti 
- Rtfl. Thank* to the gods, I have ti 
£iiy thii.g. 

Enter Davilla and Soldiers, with tie Child. 

D*o. Here ore two iH>Miers, captired yesterriay, tabft 
lave eicap'd from the Peruvi^in bold, — and by the «crci 
»iV we have so lon^ endeavoured !o discover. 

^11. Silence, — imprudent ! — Sccst lliou not? — {Poiet- 
fenj to RelUj 
r Dav. In their way ibey found a Peruvian tltld, \i\io 

§ie«ms 

Piz. What is the imp to in« ? — Bid ibem loss il into 

II 



; thee back. 

vcr yet Kpenied 
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RoL Gracious heaven ! it is Alonzo's child ! — give 
It to me. 

P z. Hd! Alonzo's child! — Welcome, thou prettj 
hostage. — Now Alonzo is again my prisoner I 

RoL Thou wilt not keep the infant from iti mother F 

Piz. Will I not ! — What, when I shall meet Alonzo ill 
the heat of the victorious fight — think'st thou I shall not 
have a check upon the valour of his heart, when he ii 
reminded that a word of mine is this child's death ? 

RoL I do not understand yo^. 

Piz. My vengeance has a long arrear of hate to settle 
with Alonzo ! — and this pledge may help to settle the 
account, 

RoL Man! Man! — Art thou a man? — Could'st tho» 
hurt that innocent! — By Heaven! it is smiling in thy 
face. 

Piz. Figure to thyself this little head stuck on a laoce't 
point — then fancy Alonzo, with uplifted sword, running 
against us, bearing all before him like a rapid stream, 
which nothing can arrest but a — child's head. Ha I I sec 
hi.n there standing petrified. — Down sinks his sword, 
and with horror in his countenance, he surveys the bloody 
bariiier, from which the drops are still trickling down the 
lance. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

RoL Dost thou call thyself a human being ? 

Piz, And then at his arrival at home, when his aUrXi* 
ous wif^- throws her white arms around his neck, and with 
her silken hair wipes off the drops of blood — " Stop," 
he will say •* you think this to be the enemy's blood.' — 
Ha! ha! ha! it's the blood of your infant." 

RoL Look at the boy's sweet smiles. Could'st thou 
murder this innocent ? • 

Ptx. Could'st thou kill a pigeon? 

RoL Be contented with a ransom, I will aend thi& 
infonLs weigiU in silver. 

Ptz, Convert it into a monument, to be erected om 
his j^.ave. 

^ol, Pizarro, I ha v^ spared your life. Grant me isk 
return this infant's life. 

Piz, Tell me, does it resemble Cora? 

RoL Pizarro ! thou hast set my heart on fire — If thou 
dust hdrm that child — think not his blood will sink inl« 
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tfir barren wnd — No! — fdit'ifui to tlic eager hope thil now 
trcmlilei in his indignat hejrt — 'twil rise to mc cuimti n 
Gud of naLurc and liuinariity, and cry aluud tur vcngcjiice 
I^J^i's accurs'd destroyer's luaJ. 
^ I. Be that p^til mine. 

v. (r/irowmg ktmulf at kis Jtei) BehoM me at ihy 
t — M.-, Kj/la! — M--. the preservci ol lliy life! — Me, 
thJt hawc never yet bent ur b.iw'd bct.>re creiieJ ra*il ! — 
Xn humble ag >ny Isje tn Vuu — piuttratv I tmplore you— 
but spare that citild, and l^ill bey^ur slave. 

Piz. RjIu! still art ihou fiee to gn — ihii boy rem.iJRS 
Kth me. 

Rot. Then was this sword Heaven's gift, not ;hine! 
■ti the Child) — Who moves one step ly follow me. 
pon itie spot. 

[£*i/. wnk th4 Chili. 
'Piz. Pursue him instantly — but spare hia hfc. ^Exnnt 
Inagro aad salJun.) Willi what fury he dcfendu hira- 
If ! — Ha! — lie fells them to the ground — dnd now 

Euler Almacro. 

I Aim. Three of your brave soldiers are already victim* 
9 yoitr command to spare this madman's life; and if he 
once gains the thicket 

Pit. Spare bim no longer. (£^-1; Alinagro.) Tbeii 
guiTS must reach him — he'll yet escape — holloa 10 tbusc 
horse — ihe Peruvian sees ihcm — and now he turns amofjg 
ihe rocki — then is hi? retreat tut oil. 
(Rolla cTO}ses the wooden bridge over the cataract, puna- 

ed by the soldiers — they fire at htm^a shot stnkes 

him — Piiarro exclaims 

Pit. Now I quiet ! quick I seiec the child ! — 
(RolU tears from the rock the tree which supp(^rti the 

irtdge, ana retreats by the back ground, banting vjf tl** 

thild.) A 

Re-enter A (.macho. 



wMm, By hell ! he has escap'dl — and with the chiM 
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Dav. No — he bears his death with him — Believe me, 
I saw him struck upon the side. 

Piz. Shot ! — Brave man — worthy of a nobler death ! — 
I might have won thy friendship — yes, by heaven ' I 
admire him — yet I am his murderer ! away ! — give me a" 
thousand men like him, and I will conquer the world ! 



SCFVE TTI. 
1 — . 



An open place near the Peruvian Camp. 

Enter ArALih A in deep Meditation. 

Ata. Tfie storm is over, the enemy quiet, and my 
troops are bur)ed in prohund sleep. Not a breath of air 
is murmuring in tiie trees. All is silent around me — but 
not here — ('pointing to his heart. J And why not here ? — 
Did I not draw the sword for God and my country? 
why am I to be pursued by the spectres of the slain? 
why am I to be toimented by the gioans oi the dying ? 

Enter Cora, raving. 

Cora. Whither am I going ? where is my child's grave 
(Seeing the king) ha! thou son of the sun, restore to me 
tffj child. 

Ata. Cora, whence come you ? 

Cora. From my infants grave — there under the earth — 
there it is cold and damp, (shudders) 1 shiver I 

Ata. Horrible! 

Enter Alonzo and Las-Casas, in search of Cora. 

AL Wretched Cora ! whether does thy phrenzy lead 
thee? 

Cora. Peace Alonzo. There stands the sun of the 
gods. The sun is his father. Let him but say a word, 
and the giave will open, and throw out its prey (Embraces 
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tij knfts) oil mj king, speak ihis one powerful word! 
c piiy on a diMrJcicd m^xher's itiguitli. 
ii'a. Ve guHt ! wnat mc<ins thii f 
^A Sfie lui loM liet inf-nl. 
<4/ii. Pour tnutlier, I cannot relieve ynu. Alas ! I am 

/ Cora. You cjnnot ! wlinc^in help mc ihcn ? To whom 
^ tiavc ih^ ^ "is cntrustrd our cxUtcnte ? it was ihce who 
IcJr!icPi.-i«vuiiii.. b.i'lio— it was my Alonio tliji fmighl 
for ihce — J.>si ih.tu ri-luie mc ihc only rrward Coi all nil 
c 'ur-ijio— tlic life of a child, who wtil hcre^ltci tigltt for 
""See ? 

Ata. AnniliilaPc tne veifods! I caonot hear this. 

Corn, flhil'ly Tttin^) Tyrant who cAonut be moved 

^lier by my prayers or bv myui^uuh, {mi. not yet blood 

[^CiluoL^'i been spilt to 5^iii>tv diy r<inlt ^nibiuon? Behold 

;j.[i ut thy iliaiDijiirts Ii4iiti' a drop of b.-jo-i. Ari thou 

yei shushed — muH an iquik be tom Irooi a mother's 

IWciSl, to cd'ii II to the be isli ol pr-V ? — Wtiat is liiy 

l.-.<Win tt' Tne f what cam a mother luc Quito's thioiv >* 

e hither aH ye, whom victory bas rubbed of childrent 

me to cttrs': thi> ba:b.iiijn. and let the cries of our 

^ii>*:ry rise with Ills slmuts (if j y lA heaven. Oli, if he 

bui feel for ever the tiistiesics of one wicichcd 

it;r, his punishmcm wUl be great- (Sinks bTeathiea 

te the grnuiid. 

At. (CUspii^ her iti kis armsj — To Alaliia.J Excuse 
the phrenzy ol a mother. 

t^/a. ftf'ip'njf aaiay a tear J A!ai ! tny throj 
bestow no compfnsaiion fur thu ii^ar. 
Cora. fSmtlinjfJ Alonzo, my bicasi \i painful. Reach 
me the cliiiJ. f ExItausttdJ Oh, cruel Aloazo; you sec 
me dying, and will tiot let mc Icel once more ihc rjpiure 
of embracing my child. 

At. Alas 1 this ii more horrid than her phienzx-. 



I 



reoB^at 



child. 



phit 
raging, pour helpless mother ! thou no loiigi 



Cora. (Smiltii^J Thou no longer hast a child. 

£nier a Peruvian. 

Peruvian RoIIa comes. 

Ata. and Men. Rolla • Rolla! 
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Enter Roll A Wounded, in his right hand the bloody 
sword, on his lejt arm Cora's Child. 

jfta. Heavens ! 

Rol. fSinkson his knees before Cora exclaiming J Cora, 
thy infant ! 

Cora, My child — covered with blood ? 

RoL It is my blood (Giving her the child.) 

Cora. (Pressing it to her breast) My infant ! Rolla ! 

RoL I loved thee ! thou hast done me injustice! I can 
do no more (Sinking.) 

Alon. (Kneeling down by him) Rolla ! thou diest ! 

RoL For Cora — and thee ! — (Dies.) 

Cora. (Throwing herself down by the body) O ! has 
ever mortal loved like tliis man 1 (To the child J Buy, 
thou art dearly purchased ! 

AL (Starting up) Las-Casas ! help me to believe in 
God. 

Las-C. His v^'ays are obscure. Pray and be humble. 



THE END. 
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EAST INDIAN. 



ACT I.— SCENE I 



ie gKiIji Sir Jomi, njum < liatf •wiikvikctlt — Miileg tori^l^^ 
asJ iirtuhtil avt l>^are iiai — ht D OX lilting irsiJe kiai^ onJnaJ- 
• 4iy dtumijleftruiim.l 

(».>(«. A.H, woe! 
, L'Mfy. Mor« painiyel? 

. S. Join. No lei^tbau if a ncil of terpcals were Etitiginf 
tety one of my toe*. 
. LiJ-^. Put>T fattier. 
I *. >*«. Good LiJd). 
Li-/.fy. Oh, thai any one coM relieve jou ! 
J. Jalu. Thai very wi»h U mcdicme ; you arc the only 
one in lite bouse, that taliet care of my sidt body, and r«- 
rivet roy soul with your ^ouct Muhcs. 
LiMf. Mot iO. 

S. yeiit. Yes indeed, ye» indeed. I bear witoeit before 
God, you are the only conifofi of ray isihrta t^d age. 
LiJify. You forget that you bave soih. 
.?. y<ifii. Sons ) and what IIkd ? l-'oul that I wat, to mitr- 
mur Bgaiust Providence, eigbtven yean ago, for Keeling ids 
t daughter. I wanted soni. Wild, carelest fcUowi. 1 
lougbtthey would be more e.iiily provided fur, and^noka 
t way belter through Ihc wodd. Yei, yet, Lbey obIo 
r way through it, and leave their poot falJtw in lite 
k. There is Samuel— 
l>-JUi<^. Hit many occupatioiu. 
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father and moOJeTt I 
child. Samud ha I 



5. yUn. Fie, fie, gratitude ttjwatd 
ought to be the lir.'t occupation cf < 
sneaking fellow — and ai (oi Robert — 

LiJJ^. [If^i muti otan'm.} But surely Kubett, deu fa- 
ihtT 

S. JAtt. Your eye glistens whenever he \% tiftmed, Ro- 
bert, indeed, is better than his brother i but he it anttle- 

9CU1I. 

Liddy. He lovcB you so tenderly. 

S. Jtiu, At the distance of tnore than a (liouiand rnilcsl 
would rot give a fig for his love. There 
unknown oceans, from one quarter of the world to auotliMt 
while (he gout IE cruizing through all my limbs. 

Lid,lj. Indeed, it is only fur ygur sake he exposes bimieir 
(0!o many hardships. Perliapi he will now soon be back 
again. 1 look ev<:Ty morning how tlie wind blowii Md^ 
■hould he return with a rich cargo ? Sfaould hcchang«wtT 
present poverty into opulence ? Look only, dear father, iUb 
k in tile power of a «on to do ; while the daiigbter tnutt lit aX 
home, and can do nothing but lake care ofher ack father. 
S.Jukn. Oh I that is more than if Robert should bringa 
the luxuries of both Indies. Good Liddy, when tfce genii 
eye conterics so tenderly with nic ; I cannot describe \ 
you, how much it docs mc good. You will Uiink often ij 
youc father slumbers, wheii 1 tit upon my chair with -i 
eyes closed! No, Liddy, your father then prays for yoD. 
LiJdf. What a sweet reward is in this moment. [ATn 
his land. '\ Your blessing, father. {KnecU -la^vn irfwe kii tliairs^ 
S. Jslm. [Lajia^ kii land m ia\\ God bless you, and may 
eature only spare my life so long a* to sec Ihii my palema[ 
blessing, wliieli I give so cotdially, completely fttidilvA, 



Godblcs 






Ltdi/y. And my brofhrr Rt-betl. 
S. y»i«. Him too. 
Lidd^. And ciy brotl-.cr Samuel. 
S. JJin. I curse him not. 
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^dtui^. But w)ur bleuln^- 
r £ X, film. He hu hit mother's bleising. 
Liddj. Dear Jaiher. 
• B. >ts. Well tht^o, w«ll then, 1 bless him * Gut not u a 
Eilher ; ooly a> a clirisltan. Stand up. 

Cri^. Unhappy [iarty-»piril, in so tmall a family. 
lii^n. Who is ti> tiumc ' Is it nnt your muthcr ^ Wbo 
Itments me from breakfast.lirae to ihe hour of nipper / 
, tlkit Ibrowi my unnietited litnkruplcy in my 
wth, with etery scant) mon el tbst I «at P Whodf^'piie* 
Iby f[0(td buighet'ibtood, and talk 4 to big of her O crnian 
iuiE } Who i) it thst snR'frs ate to starve > Who talkt 
Miants out of their money, and sqiiandert so idly the 
lender rents whidi the posse^Mcn of these houses has still 
fifef) mc ? Did you not hear how I pelition«d la>t night for ■ 
l^pe of tofcarctt, and a pot uf porter ' Saioaal cariied your 
T lo Ihe pbj-iiauM ; and I was vbtijjed to send mj 
petite to ilcep. 
>- LiiUj. Dvnlr («ther, you shall war,! for nothing to-<JjJ . 
■ *, JA". Kird Lidtl^ '. Would but some brave, opulent 
ty tee yuu, and know you a>sl knoir you ; would he 
uke)uQ an offer of his hand ; Ihen I wuald remo«e" 
Jon;; with you, and limt myself (o your tbslcring care till 
[Arnt^c tttr, miJjitiatiitg ttific^i/itsite drar.\ Tho 
eigner senns lo have (aken a lilting for yoa. 
LiJJj. [CanfaW.] Tome? 
: S. Jais. I think «o. Now, he i«no longer younj, butlie 

n honest roan, and your heart it yet free. 
' LiiiJ^. (/o .-ffljfB.iWj.] My heart b free. 
S, jfdu. Sec, this wonldbc a provision for your old li- 
'" :II, wc musl coaimit it totttneand fortuiK. Ab, 
hr-A ! there it pulls agaiit^ Irom th« sole of nf} foot, ap tit 

' LiJ^. Too much roovrriatwn may hurl you. JTirL'iij ^ 
^fm\ai/taf^.} Shall I pcucoeil ? 
■S.Jihu. Do so: pfrltips Iciav bcablc loL-atciianap. 
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LiJ'fy. But would il not llicn ha miirh belter (o sufTar n 
tucarry )'0u lo jrour o«*n chamber ? Here tliere is x coitt 
nual runiiijig about, and a conlinual knocking at the doani 
toRieUiiiea people coming to us, and sometimea peo] 
coming to the foreigner. 

5. Jaiii. No, Liddy, I will stay here in the pulour ; t 
jondcr the scolding tongue of your mother would Utivc a 
sleep from my eyes ; besidet, of what consequence ii 
Let them run about and knock af the doors a!^ much as they 
chose; one may get accustomed te every thing 'except tfc« 
voice of a scolding wife. 

Lf/Zify. [Rr.iJing.} "Paris, the 16th January." 

S. John. Or, still belter, my doar Liddy, ie( you down fl 
your harpsichord, and play or sing tome. It liilUoi 
sweetly asleep, 

Liil-fy. Very willingly. [J/« Awi « tie hitr^eiotif, a 
jilajfi «■ JiHf /, lill ihi uti thai ih: oU 'man it ailnfiy tXfm si 
He sleeps. Soft br thy repose, and cheerful Ibe « 
of thy awaking. Now, let me be quick. Tom luust hz^ 
been long upon the watch. [Shfij n thf ■miaJne, aiut ifcti 
, tmJ iti6iitUi.1 He understands me already. [Cemfii*ttj t 
leth eat ^ ktr yjxrk-has B pair af icvxdriifflii.'\ If only mymft*] 
ther does not surpriso me ; or Samuel, that tospidout, in- J 
■jui h i live ful low. \GMiig a s'uU gUacc at her fmthtt .^ Or, tfg 
luy fAtliei shotiM uwllke. Oh, 1 should then be in a prcttw] 
pcipl laxity. 



SCENE II. 
ToKWLrnor. 
LUay. [Sli/i^iigtttBtmJil/iniB/iBtttijtux-.l Softly, the olJI 
. ticman is asleep. 

Ten. You have made mc wait cursedly long, Mi»s. 
Liiii^. Well, well, you choll have some oiure hatf-pci 
fcr it. There, take thin pair ofruRlet. . 
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Tfti. For sale again f 

LiJJf. Ccrlainlj". 
, Tarn. 4t what p(icc? 

LMj. Three crowns at tlie leait — I have wrought fi*-* 
liigbts on them. 

Tom. Thai ii no buiiness of the porchater'i: iftheyonl^F 
Joot 6ne in his ejet, whether jou have wrought at Ihem 
five night), or odIj five minutes, wUl be a matter of perfect 
iudiflVrence to him. 

LiJify^ Oor'I chatter so much. Tlie olj genliemea may 

Tm,. Well, I «m guing. 

LM/. Slop — 1 have something more to say to you ■ whea 
jiou have got the rufHev dispoted of, go with tho oioaey to 
cur neighbor Williams tLe grocer, and buy a pound of his 
l>e«t tobacro. 
T«». W«U. 

LuiJf. Then bring from the tavern below, in the corner, apBt 
flf good porter ; and when you have got every thing togGlhcr, 
4iien place yourself again upon the watch, till 1 beckon tuy 'Jii. 
Ttm. 1 iindcritand you. 
LUUy, Run then. 

Tom. God preiierveyou pretty Mi<s. 
LiiiJf. Good father ! thy wiiJies arc so sober and BMMie- 
rate— i|uick, let me fall to work again. [^Talu4 nji lut vMrk 
/af.] It is la sweet tffwork for aether, and goes to CUify 
through unc'i fingtrs- 



I 



uti., wtiiiii-tt m/iiki. 



JJJJ)r. Good mornil% biuther. 

Samtxl. Good mniniag. "^jfiiJi.} Have I xemetabttrd 
to lock up every thing f Imuiliee. flereislliekfry oTtli* 
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desk, here i<i that of the coflfer, and here is that of the cup* 
board : all right. [Jlmt to go,] 

Lidify. The key of most consequence, I am afraid, yon 
Iiave forgotten. 

Samuel. Of most consequence ! I ! What can this be } 
Your answer. 

Li^df, Your heart, my dear, I have some idea that the 
young Indian, who stays here, has already filched the kej 
of it from you. 

Samvel, Giv« yourself no uneasiness. — It is indeed true^ 
that I feel somewhat % but I stand on my guard — I know aft 
every possible case, what precautions ought to be taken. 

Lidify. Precautions against love ? Do, let me hear them. 

SamueL [In a significant tone,] You perhaps find it necessarf 
to make use of them ? 

Luldy, [In corfusioH,']'!} 

SamueL Aye, you— kIo you think I did not discover you ? 
That young fool of an Indian, wl)om our brother Robert 
carries about with him over the seas, and whose fate he sm 
mysteriously conceals — to tell you a secret, that young pup* 
py carried along with him the heart of my sister Liddy. 

Liddy. You call him both a fool and a puppy, and yet sup- 
pose that Liddy is enamored with him ? 

Samuel, Yest, indeed, she has suffered herself to be blind- 
ed by the devil. See only, sister, when one runs twenty 
times a day to the window, to see if the poor fellow has got 
a fair wind 

Liddy. Well, I do so on brother Robwrt's account. 

SamueL Brother Robert made several voyages before, bat 
sister Liddy ne\'er shewed herself so deeply all ec ted as the 
last time. But don't interrupt me — when one turns of & 
acarlct colour, whenever a certain nwne is mentioned ; when 
one carries about with them in their pocket-book, a certain 
trinket — then I ask, is this love ? Aswer : yes. 

Liddy. And I ask, when affy one witliout permissioi% 
rummages in their sister's pock«t-book, is not one a rogue? 
answer : yes. 



THE EAST INDIAN. 9 

Samwel. Who on (lelft it, if other penpte do nol think it 
!i-cesHirv to lake 49 mach care ot' ttieir pocket>bookt as I 



Lady Suiry, Liuuv, Samuel, anJ Sm Jo; 

i,. S'^iA. V«y noble this uuly ! Wheuevci liinn 

I tiic tabic, [h«n thiy all Auck togeUicr like 



]*p& — but vrhcii I l^e up a prajet'book ii 



tix 



iQotning, 



11 ord«i: to converiie a liltle with say Creator, iben one riuii 
(Ml b«re, and anoihei of! there ■ 

Samuel. The dulici ol in/ omplojinent, grocioui mamma. 
L.Smiti. [niiJJj,.} Andjoui 

Litify, I have been reading the newspaper to my fatber. 
X. S/niii. V«t I kcard yua a lung ninL- pratlling to one 
pother — M'bat wus tlie subject ul'jokir dtscoucsc : 
», LiJiJy- I was justing vrith my brother. 

Samuet. And I was talking very seiiou>:Iy with my uiier. 
i. J™/*. But about what ? 

LjVi/I'. About Die. wild >uiiiig girl who has now lodged 
four roonth^ in our bouse. 

t Samatl. About the wild young icllow, who has now wan- 
,(l«[ed for moic thaik a twdvciaonth round tlie world with 
Robert. 

LidJ^. She ha£ caught bimt !n tpilc of his caution. 
Samial. He bat rcltered hvr in spilu of her levity. 
L. Smith. You teem bolb to be in the right, fur both of 
Lyou teem to have lott yout und<.'rflBndings. 

Sanuul. II I am very well salisfitd with mine. 
L. Smiti. That very circomitaticejiovf* that you havp 
jjflot much of iu Man is coiU«il wiirnt-ihing in the world, 
Uccept only witli bit own mulvrtta^ding ; the Ici^ «f it he 
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hfts, the more is he content — Sans hadinege. I will not sip- 
pose that either of you are capable of thinking seriously of 
such a thing ; for ahhough on your father's side, you are 
only of burgher extraction, yet as ancient and honorable 
blood flows in the veins of your mother — [Looks at Samttel and 
Lsddy alternately^ as if she was expecting an answer : hoik are silent .• 
Liddy sews^ and Samuel jdays with his cravat : Lady Smith raising 
ker voice^ and fixing her hands in her sides. ] How ? what ? no rr- 
Jmnse f Must I survive the shame of seeing my eldest son 
Samuel married to the daughter of a vagabond ? 

Samuel, Have a care gracious mamma ! Have a care ! 
Our tenant the foreigner can hear every word. 

£. Smith. [To Liddy,'] And could you so far forget both 
what you owe to God and to yourself, as to allow your 
heart to be attached to a heathen, and a plebian he^en too ? 

Lidiiy, [In a tone tf intreaty.'] SoAly, dearest mother ; my 
father is asleep. 

L. Smith, See now ! I believe she is attempting to force 
xne to be silent ; [Turning *to the old mam and crying stdlhmder,\ 
he must not sleep : he must awake : he must assist in pre- 
venting the follies of his children. Hola, Sir John. 

S, John, [Starting frotn sleejt,] Ah, woe ! 

L. Smith. Well, what's the matter ? 

S. John. My leg. 

X. Smith. Forget your leg : the question here is about 
things quite different ; things which concern you much 
nearef. 

S, John, Much nearer ? I should like to know what can 
possibly concern me nearer than my own leg ? 

L, Smitlt. Aye, truly, I thought there were many things 
in the world, which must interest you much more <han your 
swaddled foot. 

S, John, [Y/VA/iffg^ //«•.] Well, that may perhaps be the 
case. 

L. Smith, A leg at best is only a leg ; and a gouty leg i% 
of no value. 
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■» S. JM'. Vcrylrur. 

L. SmiA. One oUf;ht entirely to forget that one 1i«s «n». 
S. Jtim. One thouJd indeed — ah, woe ! ah, wnc i 
L. Smiii. ir you hft<l but a little learning, you would then 
Jinnw that the ancrenl stoics bold pain lo he no evil. 
S. y*Jb,. The devil! Tbeysurcly nerer had the gout • 
L. Siaii. My good Sir Jnhn ; it is incxcutable in you, lh«t 
I lyou should have so little knowledge of Lfe : you had a wife 
I «f family, and consequently every opportunity of acquiring 
it. How often have I tokl you already, and how often 
muit 1 yet tell it you, that oothing givet more anuci to it 
porton in health, than an invalid eternally tjlklug of hii 
complaints. 

i\ 7wi». Well, let U! then for God's sake, lallt alwaj-s of 
tometfairtg else. 

L. Sieiti. That vn% what I wished long ago to do ; but 
you would never suGer me to begin. — >lerc stands your son 
Air. Samuel Smith, and Itete is your daugliler Miss Liddy 
milh. 

S. 7«U. God he praised ! 1 sefc so. 
i. SnM, They have both lost their sense*. 
S. Jb/u. Both ! 

L. Smith. Your dearest son, on whom 1 have taten so 
much paiitft to bring him up in h«norabls priiic.-iple<, has 
fflken a fanry to marry a fi^male adventurer, to contaminate 
lii» lilooti with an Indian harlot. 

I ■ AmiotJ. Wb© taid s« > U there then at present any men- 
marriage » Indeed if I were aiked ifl liked Ae girt, 
kthen, the answer would be, yes — but befure it actually comet 
tthe length of an union, there are a hundred thnmand cir- 
pcumstances I0 consider, a nillion of obstacles tu put <nt of 
Uhe way, and an infmite number of trifles lo n^ccilaio- 

^ 5. JtkK. Yen, my love, 1 will be your &uttly ! Samuel 
■t*t!l not do any thing rashly. ^ 

AramrA That indeed 1 n>ll not. 
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S. Jakn. But if he should do i(, he will thtn perform ()>«■ 
first prudent action of hU lile. The girl is moat amiable f 
hierflBt nose is bewitching, and theimruw of herliiunore 
chanting. 

i. SmiOi. V«rj' pretty again '. Anyone toheatyi 
might tuppose that youi whole understanding was sunk down 
into your s^volIen foot. The whole lilany which you re- 
peated over to me, is scarcely sufficient ibr the happiness of 
a fool. The most important points, the very axle-pins on 
which the whole moral world turns round, tbese my 
Lusband has forgnUen. 

S. yalm. And these are ? 

L. Smith. Birth and fortune. 

SojBUfl. Very true. 

S. Jtiiit. With regard to fortune, you arc, alas 1 ii 
light. 

SamKfl. Qjiile right. 

S. yeia. I hope, how«ver, that in ihi) respect the yoai 
Indian will be able to satisfy your demands. Her fathi 
keeps every thing very snug, but it looks as if he had 
thing in his coSers. He lives well, and is indebted to no- 
body ; he pays ui his weekly rent to the very hoar. 

UJJ)!. He is also very bountiful to tlic poor. 

L. Smiih. Moa Dim .' Give over your nauseous calcula- 
tions ! One may know always iiora your slile of conversa- 
tion, that you were orce in yonr life a merchant ; who ever 
esteemed it a symptom of opulenc<', when one was punctual 
in paying ihcir debts! The richest people, sir, are in debt 
to the whole world— yet, /oijc/iiuir re/a, though this point be 
granted yon, the one of most importance still remains unde- 
cided. — Or, pcrhapi you may reckon puiictualily in pay- 
ment, to be likewise tlie proof of an illustrious descent i 
S. JtAii. Ko, truly not ! but i b«ld that point superfluoi 
The girl is Iwirn, ail^^w^l horn too ; by which I uuderit 
that she is sound and healthy, ami has all hct .'imbs 
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where ihcy should bt ; d liuDch-back girl, had she a Iinndtcd 
ftiioeslOTS, would atwaj's in my opiiiiuii be very ill bom. 

L. SmiiA. Ms- FiL, have you sot a uii<;[ling botlle about 
you? 

■ SMtati. Ob yei, gracious mam ma. [Prtseati em n ier.} 

J,. Smith. Support me, Eiddy ; I khall &1L Into m swoon. 

E. Jtin. Don't make younelT bneaiy, >we know what to 
think of such farceii ai these. 

i.. Smiii. it would be no wondpT, if the spiuts of all my 
illmtrious auceators should alembic around me with contii- 
mcliout tmilec. It would be hut a proper ireatmenl for the 
German young lady, who degraded heiself so far a^ to be- 
come the wile ol'an English merchant ; while her hand wa> 
soliciled by duke* and lords, to all of wbom the pieferred s 
man without educalioo, without imtir vive, wilboul ooe ao- 
hie principle : a bankrupt ! a cripple ! a beggar ' 

S. JW». Liddy, carry me to my chamber. 

i. Smiti. Do you ihJnk 1 ran'l follow you thxlhei ? Only 
ftare a liltle patience — 1 will be after you immediately. 

S. JiAa. Well, Liddy, carry mc then to my grave. 

L. Smith. Bat )irstaf<:w wutdt with you, my kon. \l^^ 
tfnUieff'lJit At man.] 



Sahubl a»ilL*ov Smith. 

L. Smii/i. Il it true, that you itre now come lo llut age iu 
r which il i» propet to be thinking of mattiiuony. 
Samtitl. And io I am thinking of It. 
, L. S/ni/i. Very well, my son — very praise-worthy ; but 
vc thought already live jcarsoi^ and ii never comet 
fpy furtlier than thinking. 

ml. Prudence b llic mother of wiidon. 
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L. Smith, Your prudence is an ignis fatuus^ which one day 
or other wHl lead you into the mire. 

Samuel, What a simile, gracious mamma ! Can pradence 
ever be an ignis fatuus ? answer : no. — Is Gurli a mire ? an- 
swer : no.— She i« rather a flower garden, or a flowery 
meadow, or a flower enamelled field. 

£. Smith. Ay, ay^ there are flowers that grow behind the 
hedge. 

Samuel, But they smell not therefore the less sweeOy. 

L. Smith. Fie, my son, dishonor not my blood. — A girl of 
Tio family ; an Indian, atfid of consequence a heathen ; ^sclf- 
ti'itted^ capricious thing ; whose father is a poor ape, whom 
nobody knows, and who probably has not a shilling in his 
possession. 

Samvcl, As for family, gracious mamma, you know well 
that here in England, we are not accustomed to think it of 
much importance. 

L. Smith, Ala^, no ! The carter and the lord enjoy here 
the very same rights. » 

Samuel, As to her being a heathen 

L, Smith, That indeed is not a matter of so mneh oonse- 
quence. •"» 

SamtLcl, Conceited and capricious — she is still young. A 
reasonable man, I am very sure will make a reasonable wo- 
man of her. Her father an ape — here I ask, is Samuel to 
marry the father or the daughter ^ Answer, the daughter — 
so that does not concern me. But the most important point 
which my gracious mamma has touched upon, is the cash. — 
There prudence commands us to go cautiously to work \ 
and, accordingly, I have appointed to their posts, my spies, 
and lurkers, and my grey-hounds. 

L, Smith, And although you should learn (hat he had in- 
deed a fortune, could you entertain so ignob!c an idea, ai 
to adopt a resolution 

Samuel, A resolution ! Gracious mamma ! now indeed 
you terrify me. 1 think that Ihougli I were persuaded at 
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t thi» iiioiDent, that ihe giftwu a pcinrci*, and tier &llteT a 
firincet wtlii wbolc cbrtlfiilli nl gnMinJiit postcmion ; I 
)uld itill shudder at the ihoughl, Uic roiiuidable UiuugliL 
I plaiting A («&oluli«n. 

I. Smiii. Yo.. are a fool. ( ^t. 

Stmatl. [Jlhft.l A I'uoH nTtiolr [Stef/tmg i^ l» ^ glta tmt 
imtiitgJiimJf)/-] Do i luok at all like a loot .' ajiiwct : DO. 



SCENE Vi. 



GvQ^i taJ SAIIUE4.. 

GuiU. [Inait(^Iigif,J'*a ifi'iirtneEngMimrt titrUeittfiii' 

mit airf iind tf trnmwa, hang «i iiid^ !iflttf. aijut iet itaaiiJtfj ,- en J 

I ibi -ir^iJ/r J/it, i.Ty cUam, tut iW itt4 t^'c a lilir't tKgf'gtMI'J fiM «* 

*—sJie Mm laiUig tt ssmtinfy Mimi ie>: ] Ho, 1 wiJl nol i -lia, 

bs, h:i, Ilial u«XceUetit — twic have t))e poopJr, without 

asking my leave, Kung U41 a c^ta utXHi a bi);li lower, anil 

Arhenlhc thing linklci 10 nianytiiHc*,4hcD Guriimiuibrftik- 

T Ifttt : But Ourli will not breaUiul — Guili isnot liun^ty. 

•iiHutl. l/iuA, viiik /jmrrisjr-Joaf.] Quite alriHC ! txccl- 
^ lent I The bcil npportunUy to sound liei w>itti cautkMi. 
> i^jii'uui.l Fair Guilt, I wish you a gmtl iBotairg. 
L ' Gurli. Guod moruihg, Ihoti looliU) nan. > 

■Ta«fu<V. [Cmf'!ua{.1 VooW'h man ! Kow luust.I undcrttand 
I Ilhnlf You are iinpolilr, Mitf. 
t GHrtt. Dtm'l be peeviih ! Guilinteantnvtlooireodllw*: 
but Gurli cannof help laa^rhiiig wbra ihe sco» iface. 

Samuel. Luugb al.uu ! Tlimt 1 must ask wticrcjttfe ^-an- 
ffuvcr: 

Gmli. That I know not aivKir: 1 think it ii beeavceUimt 
Ifiok'tt alwny an irtbendtare of all Bengal rfiled iuilii<.'ljr 
opuu thy shoulderi ■ and bi-cauut t)tou mukat aa many prf- 
fiarBiiont before iii-ppiog oi'er a suail puddle. ^t il thou 
kidM tlic nvtr Ganges btfiiK lh«c. 
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Samuel. I observe thst the educatioB in Bengal it jet 
very much neglected. Children talk of things which thejf 
do not understand. 

Gurli. My pretty gentleman, Gurli is no longer a child. 
Gurii is very soon to be married. 

Samuei, [JVith suffrise,'\ Married, indeed! 

Gurli, Yes, yes : my father says so. 

Samttsl. To whom then ? 

CurlL That I don't know. 

Samuel, And so your father has chosen a husband for you ? 

Gurli. Not at all : Gurli will chuse one for herself. 

SamrieL Indeed ! Is the choice left entirely (o you ? May 
I then ask you, fair Miss, have jon already cast your eye 
upon any one ? answer. 

Gurli, 1 turn my eye, indeed, here and there, but my 
heart rests as little as a quail in its nest. 

Samuel, Admirable [ Excellent ! May I then ask yon, mod 
amiable Gurli, how do you like me ? answer. 

Gurli. Thee! Not remarkably. 

Samuel. You are always by far too precipitate : must one 
tell a man directly to his face, that one sees nothing agree- 
able in him > 

Gurli. Thou put'st the question to me. 

Samuel. What though I did ? And then, that boorish tksif 
of your's : I advise you as a friend, Miss, to give over that 
custom. 

Gurli. fAy father has often forbid me to do so ; bat Gurli 
•iffust always laugh, if Gurli must talk with a single person, 
as if there vrere half a dozen of tliem. 

Samuel. It is however the custom with us. 

Giirli. Well then, I can call thee likewise j^, if thou wik 
absolutely have it so. 

Samuel. If, perhaps, sweeter bands should unite uS) theft 
it will always be time enough. 

Gurli. Ay, time enough. 
• Samuel. [yj^j/V/ir. J I must approach nearer* 
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Car/r. [Yataiii^.] t hki^ not slept «nough. 
Siamtl. [AnA ] fiat cautioujjy, cauttouily. 
Girii. Oh, what a tireioine man I 
, Saamd. [jHeuJ.'] Happy ! thrice happy ! will be the for- 
|uD3te man \tho is destined to pluck the fairest Gower that 
|>ver (he breath of thciweel zeph)rdrcn- forth Iroia it* mo- 
^t bud. 

• Garli. ILaugiiag.} My good friend, this language is San- 
licrit 10 me ; and ii understood only by our Bramint. 
. Samtfl. [Pervii/i!j:^ I spoke in the urientfti stile ; but I ser 
thai one must converse »vith you m plainly, that it may be 
ftit with the hand. 

Ciflr. Ay; GutIi listeoi then with moa pleuure. 
Ssmat/. It is only a pity that true prudence absolutely 
Jbrbids the use of such a language. 

j^. Gur/i, But prudence does not foibid Gurii to run away 
rfh>m it, and leave ihee standing here, for she is now heartily 
Mired of (hec. [Gom^.] 

Samuel. Only a moment, fair Gurli — 1 would talk cjuitc 
(plainly with you — declare myself more plainly — express my- 
ielf WQ*t plainly — if— if I knew only — whether your father 
ttoo<l in need of aupport. 

GutU. Troubleiome man 1 My father i^ not old : my father 
vralks nimbly without a sufT; ves, ihuu may'st cause the 
finest palanquin to be placed immediately before hii door, 
and yet Jie will prefer going on foot. 

Santtiel. Not so : that 'n not what I mean. I mtaat ti say 
that I wished to help him, if he were any way unfortunate. 
Gurti. [SBJiif^h and mti imsainri!.} Unfoflvinfite ! 

■n.l Av, ay, unfoclunaiei May 



ask how It a vt'ilh kirn in that respect ! c 



ir failicr ii unfortiioBtc. 



. C^a. l^ei/ihg.} Ah! 
' Samiul. [Aiide.] Now we have it. 
Gtrrli. And it is thy wlah lo help him : To: thallmust klis 
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Saiiaul. [Much a^uirJ.} Yes, I mean to <Io to, only J 
did not exceed my »bilitie9. Such ^stitlance is very g< 
but one cannot knotv how soon Ihey may need it iheinteh 

Gin-li. All ! Tbou can'it not help him, neither can 
poor Garli help him. 

Semud. [j^iiJt.'i Heaven be praned ! HowMXUtnug] 
ha»e buckled myself to a beggar f [Ahuil.'\ I hope, hoi 
ever, that matters are not yet so bad with him, but what he 
will be able to pay, a^uinal, the home-rent for the montlt 
lliatispast. — Not on my own account — but myfather- 
i» a little too severe. 

Curli. The house-rent ' 

SMiurl. Yes, yei, the houto-rcnt. 

Gurli. Art thou, dtcatnitig f 

Sainuet. I shoold nol tiiink Sft. 

Ctrli. Dost thou know what it i*, my good friend ? Iflhaa 
giv'st my father a good word, he will pay thee nol only the 
lent, but (he whole house too ; and a dozen such fools as 
thou lo the bargain. [Skijis tf^ Unihing'l 

Samuel. This is already the second time to-day that I have 
been branded with the title of fiwl. It was only by female 
tongues, however, both timet, and it would not be seemly 
for a reasonable man, to take any offence at it. 



SCENE VII. 

Samuel aW/j; Customhouse Tidbwaiti^k. 

TiJeKttiKr. Good, good, that I have found jou, I Ji 
run till 1 can scarcely draw my breath — Uph. 

Samuel. Well, my dear Tidcwailer, did jou remember j 
commission i Have yuu sounded with the ncceuary ] 
dence nnd precaution ! 

Tulewaiur. To a wish : 1 hovo crept about alter hint 
vteptUc— 'followed liim liom the cofiee-houtc lu Uic a 
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■ad ftoro the qua/ to (be exchange ; and there, in alj haste, 
J have caught a great deal of information. 

Sanael. lu (be first place, then, m respect to his rank ^ 
T'friVuMiM. Ay, as to that, I know almost nothing. Xa- 
knows him, nobody wishes to kiu)w him. Ao Eait- 
ian — oik tiial poiDt the voicet are unanimous, because 
f had it fiom his own mouth : but whether he be from 
coast of Malabar, or the coad of Cocomaadel, or the 
ofOiixa, I have not, in all liaste, been able to learn, 
is much is, however, certain, that be i)id ncit come ov*r 
of our vessels. He must, in all piobabilily, have tra- 
'gfflUed hitlwr from Portsmouth by land. 
,' Samuil. Secondly, as to what concerns his fortune ? 

TUewaiiei. There, indeed, I can have the liunor to oblige 
'^u, 8* soon as possible, with complealcr inlbrmal ion. In 
jteof the plain and simple habit of this man and of all bit 
icstici; in spile ofthe single dithofiueat, which is serv 
up daily at his tabic ; in spite of the clear foan^in-ivatec 
lich he drinks ; I yet hold him (wtth }our permission) for 
of the richest anil most opulent persons in tiiis iltat- 
115 commercial ciiy. 
Samuel, Query : Wherefore ? answer : 
Tiiif.w'titr. Answer; Therefore, bccauie, in all hastc,he 
'ows bandfuls of his money out at the window. 
SaiBUtl. Haw so .' 

Tidtwaifer. Permit me, my worthy Mr. Surveyor, lo tell 
jTou without losn of time, The commercial houie of Brown 
and Bclton wa^;, last week, upon the point of failing : it was 
alrendy talked of openly upon Change ; and, as it iscufto- 
m.-iry, the one pitied tlicm ; another shrugged up hit shoul- 
ders : and a third spoke of rain and 'Sunshine. Kabcrdar, 
Mbom I iDcaked alter in all haste, went tmm one merchant 
another, and procured fdU information of the circumstar.- 
He heard every where, that Browa and Belton were 
of fine honest characters ; who, by tceans of several on- 
vcrilfid miUiDaaQei, bad f.ilkn into tlus desperate situatiosu 
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WhatJ(ieihef Hcsets liimteirdoi 
cipiution, anJ write* iniincdifllply 




1 witlj Ihe gtotett p 
) Uiown iind BcUod, 1 
card to the following purpose ; " If leu IliuusauJ pouniU 
ctecling woukl be tullicient to exiricnte je from yonr proM 
nerplexit)', yc ate welcumcr lo Ihc loan of that turn, i 
out interest for six months." — Brown and Bellon, who h 
never tet eye* upon the man in their livei, arc almost t 
side Ibcmiclves with ssloni^hmeiU and rapture, honor their 
bills, and carry on Ihcir butineu with all their former prAnpt- 
nest and expedition ; and v<.'nerBtc an Eait Indian e 
at a saiiii. 

Samuel. My God ! What imprudence ! The «ooi 
man seeks a son-in-law, the belter : a rational, prudd 
coiiiiderale raani who may serve him instead of ; 
to his fortune. But go on, my dear Officer — joa have it 
deed proved to me, that this Kaber>lar bad onco teo 1 
sand pounds in hit possession ; but you have demonsiruled 
to me at ^e same time, that the foo! has throivn Ihem Out of 
the window. The question is then 

Tidncdiifr, Whether he hat stil! so much remuning, 
e:(cite the attention of a prudent tnan } There too, io'^ 
haste, Ishallh&velbe honor of talisfyingyou. Yot 
the fjie manor of Rogers- hall, so rich in fish and wild IomI 
and in field and garden fruits ; and which, besides all Ibts, 
enjoys the advantage of being only two miles from the cttjr^, 
%o that one may repair thither with tlie greatest expedilioi 
This pretty piece ofland ha^ btcn scjuondcred sway by t! 
heir in dissipation, and purchased in all hatlv by o 
Indian. 

Samue!. Hftw I Ii this eertaio ? 

TiJewmter. Say, quicLly purchased and promptly paid." 

SkiumI. Hem ) ay ! But sfil! I must loe to procure infor*3 
matioti D little »or« positive and circumstantial. If I 
ugrecablu intelligence be ronfiniicd,thcn Gurli lias adoM 
to produce, which wtU throw a. veil over the niaaifok) d 
fects of her manners. I will imuiedintely rejiaic to thcl 
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change. Hive yon aof thing more (o impart to me oa thlt 
• sabject ? 

Tultwaiitr. Nothing orron«equenoc — Re spealc* vety lit- 
tle : bech^MK betel : he has a great vcnentioa foi cotv* ; 
^snd wiieiievet inir town herd is driven out, he tcccivn thtrat 
vifh the deepest marks of adoration : he bathes every dsjr ; 
L-ttnd at th« entrat.cc of every cew and full moon, bo dinri- 
• .butef alms to tbe poor. 

SitmueL Werel but OBcehisson-in-Iaw, the inl<t uf these 

'4botish fnncien should soon give place to the sun oi' reawNi. 

I will itan prove to him tiial a cuw hii no mote claim to bis 

Mweiietalion than an ass : I will pruvc Cu liim, (lial neither ut 

itevr nor full moon, neither in the Arit itor last iiuarti-r, it it 

. .permitted by prudence to give alms. In short, if liie put- 

TliAseof Ro^en-bu!] be clear, then «ill ray marriage with 

•Curii bcdcttralso. Farewd, in the mean lime, oty dcu 

[i*OIIicer. He indefkligable, zealous and active: but above 

kail things be caulkiax : keep your five sciue* at ail timv* 

' upon the watch. My graieliil diipoiiiioa is wcU knoiva to 

k .jou ; and if ever the qae<tion should be, Whether I Mnuld 

jeturayour services \yith pleasaie f then would the aniwer 

^ i»c always. Yes. [Aftla a^atitxatteiiasixmic Ofica,a!iitjat. 



SCENE Vill. 



Tic TiDEWAiTEX flBxr. 

If the question >verc (o be, Whether I bad an incliuatioo, 

with the greatest precipitation, lo break your neck ? (hen 

would the nnsncr be elways. Yet. — Atier so miicb troubli-, 

and EO many exertions, to put tne aS with a few empty 

Such, howei-er, is the way of the world. Ther« it 

■cai-ccly one honest man in employincnt, who has not oqc 

orbim worse than himself. If any one wi:>hcs speedily 

4 quickly to eat dietr morsel with cose and comfort, be 



I 



22 THE EAST IN«IAN. 

mu ft submit toboiv withtomnr^h defrrence to empty hcaili^ 
and full paunthee, a: old Kaberdar lo cows and oxen.- 
[Slouggaig u/i kis siinJJrri.'j He !: my luperior — he ofleu 
x-rinkt when I am filling my pockets; and so let tu be iil«i 
and do him some service. [C'-n/li li Sir Jein', ,iser, at/i layi 
ail ear H lie iry-itir.} I hear a gieat ao\t£ at a distancr, likJI 

hail beating upon a decayed loof. No, ni, it U the voicafl 

of our mi(t[e55, These damned Cannry birds cry to loud, 

that one cannot maVe out one sj-IUble plainly- Quickly, 

tHiickly. [Rail (wr 10 Kahfiim! aW.] Here all U silent at 

Hie ptave. No ; GurJi hums a song. Her linginj; 

may be exceedingly good, but il does not sati.ify mycuti- 
osily, [Rum iaci M lie etiifr /ioer.'] Here all is now quiet af 

a inou«, Now Miss Liddy begim to speak. Nowtbt 

devil has tlirred up thcis damned Cannry birdt again 
cannot endure the vermin r as soOn as sbespeaklone vrorl 
aJoud, then they all cty a.lang with her. [Ruu taat h 
tliir liJe, iul has scarcely laid kis ear to ihe key-Ink, -nikBt Muiaffe^ 
tjitni thf ilim ; an J in nming obi aliaoil tuns him Jnaa. ] 



SCENE IX. 

MuSAFtGEY «ni///if TlDEWAlTCK. 

Msiafny. (Always very bSumlly anJ i/iHy) WhM doit Ihol 
want good friend ? To wliom is tliy visit ? Tome * 

I'iJcwaiier. Not properly. 
'_ Sfun^eiy. Or t<* my maitcr ? 

T'Jewaiier. That too, is what I would not asierl. 

i&'snffeiy. Or lo my master's daii^rhter ? 

Tiilc-maiter. HI said (o, I altuultl Ifcll :i Iir. 

Munrfery. Then it wns to the wooden door i lor in (hi 
apbrtmvnt, there e(e tot three perioni ; my madtr^ 
rasitet's daughter, and J. 
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TiJnxula. [Rnmciag graJui-Jl/ front hii caafusim.l Myreal 
design w«t to wish ^ou in all haiie a good morning. 
Mutaffey. GoitA oKitrow. 

TiJreaiier. And to inform niyself with al! prccipilotioa of 
Jour wclt3t«. 

Mmafity. Thank*. 
Tidcaiaitir. Quite well? 
Mtsagay. Quite. 
TlJeioitiHr. Soul and boJy .* 
M'tafftry. Soul and body. 

TiJeiuaiscr. Undcittand mc light, ir.y xavA wo«thy rricndi 
. one may be in pcifect Lealth, but wliat, for example, arniU 
\ an inclination to ilcep, il' l>i<i care of piovidmg mitenasee 
[ ' presi upon the Leart with the weight of a milUtone ? \Vliat 
vvailt the keenest appetite, to the poor devil who hu no* 
I tiling Ig eat ? but neither of these is youi c&je. 

Miuaffcry. No. 

\ • TiJraaiter. You have more than yoa re<iuirc ? 

Alnjafr'j. Oh, jct. 

T'tifoiaita: Your matter is Tery rich ? 

Mu^tffeiy. firama has been very liberal to him. 

Tiilnuaittr. [H^nh great cm-iasily.'\ Branta ! WIkj ii that 
good gcnilenian ^ 1 iie\-er remcmbct to have lizard hia 
named. Is he «o liberal } 

Mumfrtj. Brama illiberal to all good men. 

Ti/icwairrr. Indeed ! Where then does Mr. BranuL live ? 
That i may hasten to him uitlt all prccipit.itioa. 

Mmafftij. He lives on the batikj of the Ganges. 

TiJr:o»iirf. Thai is too far for rov. Your master u ]>roba- 
bly a relation of hit ? 

Muiaffttj. My master ii descended from his sbouldcTt 

T"i<viMf. A very curious tort ol' relationship. 

' V 
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SCENE X. 

Kasb&dar, Musaffery, and tie Ofticez. 

KaherJat: [To ike Officer snmevslKit rdugUyJl What is jcmr 
demand ? 

TiJewiuter, Nothing in the world, most venerable sir. . I 
was passing here in haste^ and came up with precipitaiioQ 
to inform myself of the welfare of Mr..Musafliery. 

Musaffery, [Feiy drily,^ He had laid his ear close to the 
door, in order to hear about my welfare. 

Kahtrdar. Perhaps you take mc, or my daughter^ or mjf 
old friend Musaflfery, for contraband goods ? 
. Jidewaiter, Good now, most venerable sir, if you would 
not in all haste take it ill of me, I would say, that it is al- 
most the case : for we know not exactly who you are ? what 
arc you ? whence you are ? why you are here ? In short, 
you possess in a great degree, all'the qualities of a contra- 
band commodity. 

Knberdar. Had I gone to Spain, I should have taken |his 
speech for the speech of one of the ministers of the inquisi- 
tion ! hut in England I know my rights. — Pack off to the door. 

'Tidcxaiier, Ay, ay, most worthy sir ! by what right? 

Kabcrdar. This aj^artnient I have rented with my own 
money. 

Tidewaiter, But this hall is common property- I may as 
oflcn, ai? quickly, and as speedily as I chuse, come hither to 
meet my most worthy principal, Mr. Samuel Smith, sur\'eyor 
of the customs ; and talk, and spcak^ and consider, and re- 
port, and hear, and ask, and answer, and advise ; and no 
person in the world can hinder me, oven were he tun times 
more nearly related than you are to Mr. Brama. 

Kahcrda,\ B'^ Z'^^^^ if vou do not wish to be turned out. 

TiJczvaiitr. \^Rcfreat'ni^ grtirlitally to tlut door,'\ How ! what ! 
turn me out ! Mc, who am by far the aleitest, the busiest, 
ard most active man in the whole city ! A man who hds sa- 
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I trificed hit lestJes* lUc to hasle and exprdilioo, (or the ser- 
vice of old England ! and such a man (o be tunted &ut 1 
What do you mean b)- tuniiug out ? nhelhei do jou mean 
lo lura me, sir ? 
Kaiadar. Either out at the door, or tlie window [Pb/- 

I Aff ih'i ^aiek a-4S ef hu/nieku.l and that befote three tninutei 

j, tee elapsed. 

\ . Titii^ii'tf- Hero, htm, In th% greatest precipitation ; — 
tvliat a pity, that the duties of my occupation, that business 

t^' importance, and iiidi«pensible avocations, should require 

I 9^y presence In all haste ; and prevent me from profiting by 
(oui Lind offer ; eUe \vc should see Mr. Bramii's reUtion ; 

E ^c we thouM see [^KaherJiU gaing up tt km., lie 'fiAxMtttr 

I iloi^j la Ms liah.^ 



SCENE XI. 

Kadebdak and Musaffcrt. 

Muiaffay. Thou, once the governor over thousands ! — 

Lj^ruilfultrec, under whose shadow the tribes oflndi^ pitch- 

[-•d their tentt ; what is become of ihec / Does a miserable 

IDorlal of the race of Schuire venture now to insult thee i 

, alas ! 

Kahtrdar. Insult me ^ (hou trt tnistaken, gooJ Mus3(rery, 

t lliou perceive lodignatron or anger upon my brow i 
Msiafery. Because impotent anger does not become thee. 

rt BO longer Nabob of My»ore. — Ah I 
Kahitder. Always the old tale again. No, I am no longer 
Kultob of Mysore \ nor would J uiih to be so again. 
, Muiaffetj. \A>twt''Ai.,i.'\ Th"u would'st not ^ 

Kahtrdea. Say, my old faithful tervani, didst tbon thftn 

xniider me a^ happy, when both French and English were 

citing niy friendship and alliance ^ when 1 was cntang- 
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kd against my will, in their senseless disptites ? when I 
now assisted the one from inclination ; and now served tho 
dther by constraint ? when I was every other moment in 
want of money, to satisfy the rapacity of my murmuring 
soldiers? when the court of Delhi was weaving plots against 
me ; and I was obliged, in order to maintain my dignity^ to 
descend with reluctance to mean artifices ? armies both of 
Europeans and Indians were laying waste my flourisbing 
province, and profaning sacrilegiously my holy pagods ? 
-when at last the rebellion of my brother broke out against 
Sie, and I spent so many sleepless nights, tossing on my 

■ 

anrcious and restless couch ? say, was I then happy ? 

Mmafferj. No : but the sweet flower of hope still shed its 
fragrance around thee : what was lost might have been re- 
covered. 

Kaherdar, And can this no longer be the case ? 

JS^affhy. No — unless Brama should work a miracle, thou 
canst never again be the Nabob of Mysore. 

Kahcrdar, And does Musaffery think there is no happiness 
for me, in this extensive and beautiful earth, witliout the 
sceptre of Mysore ? 

Musaffery. And what is it ? art thou able to reanimate 
^ -with the breath of life, the bodies of thy murdered wives 

and children ? 

Kaisrdzr, Alas ! no. 

Musaffisry. Art thou even able to find their bodies, that 
thou mightest sacrifice a cow decked with garlands at their 
graves ? 

Kaierdar. Ah, no ! woe, woe, upon my brother's head ! 
not one son has he lefl me ; — perhaps he destroys under 
nameless tortures, all the miserable branches of my race \ or 
still more barbarous than death, deprives my valiant sons of 
, their sight ! away, away, let me draw a Veil over this horrid 

picture of my fancy — the sun set on that dzy ; and here I 
stand availing its arising. 

Mu:r^ey, For us it will never arise again » 
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W KaierJai-. Whjr nol i if nol on ibe banks of tiie GongCA ; 
frhy nol on Ihc banks of (he Ttatnci ; I tiavc indeed loil 
b ; hut ittU Dxucfa remains Jur mc Ui gaio.— Repojc and 

l0tetilnient,werc not the ornamenla cf theio^kl tutban of 

{yion; for Ibctc ate jeudi which the justice ollUe Godt 

\> oal rcMcvcid for liic race of the Sjijalii. I non- tbllc-^, 
kjmuriiwit^uni yc sweet Jilciiiucas of untnvieJ mcdift* 

Sly : 10 jo« I now willingly dirKcnd j or to spenlt more 
kioperly, iisceod. Am I eillicr old or impolcnt^ May [ 

I &till bti Uic iiitber of tons, lo conitilute tbe jop of my 
(^tute dajv .? Faithful Alutaffwy, 1 will lafcc a wife ; I wiU 
P^tichve mure piopt;rty willKbc treasures! have ssv&d ; 
aad excii&Dge witli pieHUie, that throne, where tcii Ibou- 
und mutinovis filarei paid me homage, foe t>ie calm and un- 
Oivied toidfbip over a hundred pt-accful Eutopeaiis. 

Massffcy. Takcftvvife^ WbeiettttiLhoulibd LuiliigLukd 
k wife descended fcora Uijr race ? 

Kobadar. Miserable pr^udicel my country has Teoounced 
; and I am therefore rclcaicd frora an obsefTstiDa cf it* 
kdiloms. Mine eyes have chotea-, my heart is ia aoitoii, 

d waits only for the consent of my reaion,— Miss LJddy t 

^^^"uh a>umaiiiiii.'\ her gIaiH.-c i»a. uuibcam, upon which the 

;ntet into Wischcnu's paradise ! The mild wUdom of 

e goddess SawasuadirestssLtalttimft upon her lips; and 
^(irlue created from the tiglit br-rnst of the god of gods, has 
ixed h(^r dearest throne \viiitln her lieait 1 Oli, Mamna- 

inn, god of love, creep tbou^o iiilo it. 
} Mutaffiy. Tbo'^i art beivilcbed 1 but have a care ; thy 
*w turned a boy,a:uL w-jU wantonly lua i.tvay ftom 
piy reason, which creeps aflerhiiaia the shajc of as old 

r A'oAir^rir. Right, old friead ; \tc wi] I do nothing nriily- 
*Vilh tliy uiunpassioueil looks will I Spy, and '•rith thy cold 
^lion will 1 ^ve — but how c If the c«-e3t ibould accord 
Kth the wishes of my heart, wilt Ihou then coiuider tu 
« hajpj I 
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jISimj^_f- [4ftir m fiauu-l No. All ! there, where I 
Ganges scrpentises through flourishing field; nf ticc ; ihof 
alone dwells happineis- Here, in a foreign hnd, wfaei 
never niccl witii » single person to whom I can lay, 
liioa Etil! remember, twenty years ago, that day when « 
wtTc so happy together ?" Here, vvhcic nobody tpeats 
language, and nobody worships my gtids^,: — alai ! slat I 

KainJar. And dost thou know, Mu*affery, that ihoii h 
oflcn afflicted me by the'c unavailing complaints of thinj 
whose iDcxha38tib!e lountain breal^s torih contimially .' ] 
ihou repent of having shiTAn so much love nnd fidelity to 
me ? Dost thou repent being the only one who did not sban- 
dqii bis master, when the lightnings of ndvertity htsied 
nround him ? [Sdninj iis /lanJ.] I cannot indeed recompei 
thee as I ought — love is the only lelurn for !o\-o 
heart alone thow musrseek for thy reward. 

Muiaftry. And there I haTe richly found it.— Ptnton^V 
beseech thee, my indiscreet complamt. — No, i will not paq 
Vilh thee tilt death. 

Kaitrdar. Hush ! huA 1 I bear Gurli comingi 



SCENE XII. 




Gvsii, Kasekcar, <WMiiSAPrta,T. 

Gurli. lYirunitg.'] Father, the time hangs heavy on Gorli. 

Kaitrdar. Have I not pointed out to thee many «ray(, 
which thou may'sl lct>en the tediousness of lis 
embroidering — reading. 

Cwli. Yen, father, Gutii does these thingt.^but Gm 
toawl^MRTd, that (he mars every thing. Wheiilseav, 
thread cracks ; and nest minute my needle breaks :— » 
] embroider, ! drop the bodkin; and whenevei IfCad^l 
tiill adeep. 

Kaiadar. Well (hen, Kill the time ill praltlc. 
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Gmtl. Praltk ! wiUi whom ihouldGurUprattlt ? My fa- 
itr ii leliloTH at home : MusafT'.'ry is dumb : th< did natty 
Mlher yonder j« siwayi scoMing : Samuel it a foul ; stfl 

my 

■Carli. Ah ! I love Liddy, ai if the wnc my siiiter. Site 

■■» gnnd, so very good — slie U laod: belttr itiaii Uorii — 

^t the darci not Islk much with Gurli. 

Kai^d^r. Wiiy Dol > 

GarH. That naity woman, the mother, hat IbtbtildcNlwr ; 
nt though Gurli tould be all day beiiJc Liddy — si:ll Gorii 

Duld want something. 

KairtJar. What then .► 
- Curli. Th»t Giitli knews not henclf- 

Kitf^dar. You may describe it atkait. 

Qxiii. Faihef, it is iiol, it caniwff be described, i thiuk 

mcltmes I want a pariot or a cat. 

KaierJar. Thou ba«t bulb of them already. 

Cwli. Guili has indttcd boihj and yet a longing oftin 

jzcs me : then I lake up fictt the cat, and then the parrot, 
Bud kJK them by turns, and press them \f) mv breaU, aud 
am so ft>nd ofiliem— and yet ! fee! always os i( 1 still wanU>d 
something : — mj fither most pnrchafe another cat for Guiti. 

KaiaJar. [Smiling-I Indeed ! 

GwU. Then I went yesterday to walk in Ibe liUlc wood, 

hkh the pcnplc call the psrk ; ihecc a bird sung so svveci- 
so touch inRiy— only think, fether — Gurli was obliged la 
!p at it : — I felt ta sorrowftil, so afEicied ; it rose and feil 

itnngel/ here ; I felt so warm, and looked always arouodi 

\X\ had been lookiug for something ; and tt last^-ot last, 
.■CAuld not help plucking a to«c, nnd lu««ing it a tbousund, 
Ihoa^and times, and wetting it «U with my £x>lisil 
Thii was veiy droUf was it not, tatbei f 

iiaierdai: Very. 

CurlL. My fithef must bay tuch u biid foe bit Guik ' 

Kahidio. Ves, iiideed. 
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GterlL Ah ! Gurli knows not herself rightly what is the 
matter with her. 

Kaberdar, Be easy ; thy father h^s more experience : he 
sees already where this wiii end : — but let us talk of soxoe* 
thing else. Hast thpu refioQtcd on the proposal %yhich I 
made to thee lately ? "4^^ 

Gurli' Thou knowest very well» father, that Guru b not 
much given to reflection; Bi^t^ if my ftther thinks it proper^ 
then Gurli will marry. 

Katfcrder. Ycs, Gurli, thy father is of opinion, that the 
sooner Gurli takes a husband, the better. Hast thou met 
.with nobody, that has pUased thee particularly ? 

Gudi, No : There is that Samuel^lhe \% always prattin|^ 
and cliattering about his Ipve ; and. yet his love is not of roy 
liking. But why then must it be a man ? { wiU marry his 
sUUr Liddy » •• 

Kaberdm\ [^JPIth astonUhm€nt,'\ Whpm ? his sitter ^ 

Gurli. Yes. / 

liabtvdar. Liddy ? 

<?io7/. Yes, yes. 

Kaherdar, But she is q. woman. 

Gtirli^ Well, what's the matter ! 

Kahcrdar. [Smiling.] No, Gurli, that won't do ; that 1% 
TiOt permitted by Brama. — Thou art a girl, and must marry 
a man — Liddy is a girl too, and must also marry a man. 

GmlL Well then, I will marry Musaffcry. 

Mttsafferj^ [ I^FIiq Itad till nou) sto^d sunk in dceji medi^flikn mt 
tUt subject q/* his late cowcrsatioa^ comes to liifAself^ and ^ugM M yj pt 
some confiisioHy hut isith his accustomed dryness.^ Me ! 
that won't do! 

Gurli, Won't. do, again ! why n9^-.^thou art 

Muzajfcxy., I am "Q. •■ . *i: 

GurU, Wc-ii tJicn ? ^ ■ '; -^ 

^^usaffery, I am an old .'liaii, * • \ 

G^Ai, What inaltcrG tUit i ■ 
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Mttagtry. Fair Gvrii, »n (dd msn most not tnarr^ a T^nng 

QvrVt. Why not ? 

Mkt^itf. Bec»uB« that would be inost onmercifiil, hxay* 
'tag % rose bud in the midst of the snow.— 

i. 5<aif4. [ff^fcfl.] Yon think, let me tell yon, very igno- 
bly. — Because you have bees a fishmonger yourself, yotf 
«'Ould have your children to be so too. 

SaherdoT. God protect aa ! the dragon approache!.— I am 
to fond of thit hall [/Anting u tie v/hkiato.'] I liVe the view of 
the open sea ; but ihii evil spirit always drives me back to 
mj solitary apartments— come away. 

Gurli. Father, Gurli will ttay here ; Gurli will laugh *t 
the old woman. 

Kahtrdar. Aj thon wilt : but she is inquisitive. — Do rot 
discover to her the secret of our rank : I wish neither to be 
■an object of curiosity, nor compassion. 

[ Exit ^ilk Muiaffery iiUs his aiarlmfiu. 

CiiiH. Ah, no ! Gurli likes only to hear (be old womaji ; 
sl-.e talLs such a deal of stupid itulT. 



SCENE XIII. 

Lady Smith aT</GuRLt. ' 

L. SmA. [Still 'nnrinj te seuKkoJ;/ heUiid vjliiJc lie enttri.J 
What ti the gout ? A noble spirit scorns the goul, and des- 
pises the palsy ; though all my ancestors, in their twenty- 
fifth year, were always sure of having the ^out -, none of 

them ever behaved like you. [Pcrcrivin^ Gurli.'\ Ah! 

Miss Gurli. {Mathigktralffaesrisi/, Gathhn^kin^ iaherfaie.1 
Well, upon my honor, such impc.-tiiKxcc I have never met 

with. 

G-yli. Be not oiTcndoJ, old moiherkin. 

L. Sxiif:. Old mothctl.in ' EoElsr and belter ! 
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CutH. Gurli is veiy fond of laughing! tliou must not 
itilUfGurli. 

L. Sm'nli. A|lways (ias at every word. My Go* ! hoi 
sod wbere cui this ^anvre trintMre have had her first edu< 
tiotvf 

GarU. Can'sl Ihou not then euffcr the tkou f Well, then, 
will call tlicc, yai, 

L. Smith. Call me whfttei-et you pleaie. AwomMof 
&inily nuchas mine, \% beyond the reach of every afiionU 

Giitli. Of wlist family ait^ then ? 

I^Smiii. Of the Quiriiquit^di Family. 

Gurli. Ay! Gurli never heard it mentioned— it must 
new family. 

L. Smiii. [Wlii nin(rt>^/.] New ! my good Miss Ouri 
Run over whole centuries in your thoughts, antl still 
will not be at ihe rout ofit. I know not Indeed, where 
could have an oppoitunity of getting acquainled with 
families. 

Gurli. I ! I rajsclf am de«:ended from one of the oMi 
families in ihe world. 

L. Smith. [lfZt& tmtim/t.'j You ! Ha, ha, ha 

Gurli. Yes, yes, I.— Gurli is of (he family of the Rijahsl 

L. Smith. [n!m^ up hefme.'\ Rajah ! Rajah ! I will, lor 
my amusement, as soon « I come home, turn over Rup> 
ncr's book of heraldry, and see whether these Lords ofRa- 
jah Arer have esinted — tiie family is totally unknown lo me. 

Gurli. The family of the Rajalis is many thousand y ears old. 

i. Smith. Many thousand years I Ha, ha, ha * My 
child, jou have forgotten that the world itself is only 
year; old. — Ha, Ra, ha ! 1 have always thought you ft 
silly; but [ now find that you are perfectly crazy. [MkUr 
tc-enttlier law, hut disdaiijfiilaau^, end that t.xiiij the mid&J»v.\ 
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SCENE XIV. 

H», li»i ha ' tlw «W fooliili Bi-Idame ! How she bend> 

I iad dtitorU her body, and looks as boM as a. Baystlere.— 

bid, Gnrti must ape her,for a little paiiuite. [Sti/t) m lii 

ftj|Ai;i, MiJ/rarlitts nirtiifi.'i Oh ! one might die laughing at 

■ Ifcis. Gtifli must let her father ««e it. 



ACT II.— SCENE I. 

KaBEKDAR. alone. 

Mjr leet cany me always involuntarily towards this hall ; 

nd when I am here, ray eyes fix involantarily upon that door. 

' Imast unload my hearl, for the fauxden oppresses me. But 

«bs ! alas ! iflhe experiment should fail. Bethink thyself, 

Xaberdar, that thou art not in India, where ibou could'st 

I "fcck thy wife up if she ventured to vex thee ; and where 

L *>be durst never, without (hy permission, have presumed to 

I swallow hei dinner beside thee. Thouart in Europe, whete 

i Vie women are not degraded into puppets ; where they are 

allowed to have a will of (heir own, and may think for them- 

«lves, provided they are able. To this girl, however, ha* 

[ Been liberally given by the gods, a body, and by virtue & 

L |eul. But hold 1 I am getting into raplurei again. Do I 

then know her ? I-U»e I observed bcr ftn a sufficient lengtli 

£ tine ? Is not her rootiier one of those women, who are 

Quoted by Nlvudi, the king of the DcvtU ? And do roses 

W«r grow upon a nettle ' MuialFcry is in the tight. Her 

Ibild eye may be deceilful : I mutl c.iJeavuui to get a peep 

t her heart. 



I 
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SCENE n. 

Kabehdab mdToMi-mithih Tvgtu in hU 
Tmi. I will ran about nft longer, lo wear the 
•iioes. Thi» hai beeti an unlucky day. I shall not gel quit 
of these cursed things to-day. {^PrrciiviMg KtitrJ*t.'\ One 
Iriol more. Noble Sir, do you want any ruffles ? 
X'lierJar. No. 
Tom. Sewed by fair hands. 
KabfrJitr. I don't wjuit thein. 
Tern. Very theap, Ihree crowns a pair. 
Kaia-Jar. Let me alone : I wear no rufflei. 
Tiw. [Thriraing down tie nifflts rtlaclanily tut lie leite.'] Well 
r (hem that chuies. [jUbui tt ge.'^ Yi 
ttsy here : five them back to Miss Liddy, when she comes. 
. KainJar. Miji Liddy ! Stop : what bas Miss Liddy toi 
iritii thy ruffles ? 

Tem. They telong (o het. 
KairrJar. \^TFit6 tuUnLiment.l To her ? 
Taai. ICeming iati.] Yes, Sir, (hey are of Iwi naldj 
Look, .it them only: are tbey not handsome? Buy then 
Cheap, very cheap ; only three crowns ; and iT you will not 
bclray me, then you shall know that the pretty young ladjf 
wrought five nights upon them. 
Kaherdiu. Why then does bhe wish to tell them.* ^^H 

Tam. Ah, noble Sir, you ask strange questions ; "^by,*^^! 
Kecause she ban no money. ^^| 

KaitrJar. [Feeling juickty /nr hit paeket.\ How dear did'it 
lliou say } 

Tom. Three crowns, noble %\t -, ior which you shall have 
a pair of ruffles, such a; none but the Prince of Wales ^ 
parallel ; and, over and above, you shall have a blessing 1 
the bargain 
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K»heiiiaf. Here are three guineas, 
Ttm. Three crowns, noble Sir ! 
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Kaitraer. Three gaineas, I.tell you : carry them to Mi>s 
Liddy. And heic is a crown to Ih^ielf upon this conilition, 
that (hovth^t not blabsut the purchster oTthe lulBes. If 
■he uks, you m»y tell ber, that you lold them upon Change 
to a Tof eigu gentUipui, whom you ;aw (ax the liiit limr in 
jouT liTe. 

T»m. (ZWn; a! tit nnxy m ^f:i tu!ei anli^rtet Jkiauwt.l I 
Qnderitand youi noble Sir, 1 undenlaiid, »iul thiuik you. 

Kahadar. \Aiide.\ This it noble ol~ the gill, tttalfhtf iiDCit 
Kthanicd to worl; for hci daily bieiid ! this is noble ! 

Ten. I nevei mw so much money ftt once in roy life, 
f arewcL, noble Sir. May God reward y'Qu. 

Kahttdat. Whither vt tli9» going > 

Tom. Out. 

KtlieriUr. But tbcnoney ? 

7«n. 1 have it ia my pocket. 

KaUido'. And will you not cany it to Miss Liddj i. 

Tan. No, nfhIeSir. MitsLiddy commanded me to biin; 
H pound or tobacco fiam ncighboiir \V illiams, and a pot of 
porter iVom the nearest tavern. 
' JCaierJai. What 1 dpei Mlu^ddy tmoke? 

Ttm. Lord ! no Sir, I suppose it it for her Father, fhe 
fold man wiibcK SQcaclim*:! to indulge hinis^ra little; 
iitt hii wife Mid ion will not give him any tking. 

KairrJia. [AiiJt.l Excellent giil! eiLcdlent girl! [(* 
^7^-] Go now ; go. [»i; Tuw] Ttvis '\* decisii-e. Such » 
<]wart mutt command happinett ; were she eien not beai)ti- 
fill, filial love would lend hci cclettiaj clurais. At preterit 
■he ii poor ; and yet she grudgct not to lalwur live whole 
lights for her father. I am determined. 



THE EAST INDIAN 




LiDDY dn./KABERSAK. 

Xaictiar. [Ftmhing LLi^-l Ah ! %\it hertelf ! 
Tsarning Mii». 

LJ<i^. [Pojiing htK lu'itli B euTtsti.l Gotnl morning,; 
fCaci n Ij(£ >&sr, llxiij «ur, amei iaik, xie/ti lo the vjisJos, a»il it 
nlxim all sides f»- iiiinethmg.'\ 

Kehtrdar. Miss Liddj- probably expects somebody, 
Liddy. \T\a%mg ahml.'\ Yes, Sir, n boy, to Mliom i bad 
given a small cotumitsion. I thought a minute ago, that 1 
saw him come into the house here: I must bowcv«i 
been mutslcen. \i>lte saJdeidy ijiiei her rufflei m Kah 
hand, /aid draws 6aei a Htlft.] 

Kahetdar. [Seonin^mi s» eiirrve il.'] Tfaeie WBl a boy I) 
but most probably not the one that Miss Liddy ncpcrlcd. 
Look, Miss, I have just now bought a pair ofriiffles. We 
men, are commonly cheated in such commoditici. 
think you of them i 
Liddy. [In evtjvsian.l They are very pretty. 
Kaberdar. Wliat would you value them at i 
Lid.ly. They will always be worth a couple of crowiit.' 
Kaherdaf. Yes, Miss, they ace worth crowns to any o 
who had them to place upon the head of that cxcdlenf^ 
young woman. These mffies. Miss, if the boy tolls mctrue, 
were wrought by ihe fingers of an affectionate daughter, at 
the expense of her nightly rest, lu prornire some refret 
isent for bet sick father. 

Liddy. \ln gf(.v a>^'i.si<m.\ So' 

Kaierdar. How much do you now think that these rnf 
are worth ? 

Liddy. As much as Ihcpetformanccof ihcduty ofachild. 
Kaherdar. Miss Liddy \Stiiiitg Im hand.\ 1 M) n 
man. Wilt you marry me ? 

L'd^. llfiii grtat air/irise.] Sir I WyGod-1 



;o, that 1 
n-er h«T^^ 

boy haf^^l 
rlcd. 
We 

dieirf''- 

rtrue, 
cr, at 

3 

1 child. 
■ hoiM^ 



■2^ THE EAST INDIAN. 37 

r KaifrJat. [Luting gtitr taiui, in « gmlc ««■.] K«cove( 

I ^urxlf; Why are you terrified ^ I wiibed not ri> terrify 

P 70U. P«rhaps your heart is eogaged already. Speak franL- 

k Jy. I ihsll be torry for it ; but 1 shall ilill be your fricDil. 

Biadecrd, indeed, 1 will still be ypiir ftiend. 

m- LUJy. [A'if(ii««B(>y Stic/ /•J«).]. Sir, 1 have a Sillier and ;> 

b-noiher. 

w KahfiJ«r. FirM witli you, uid then with your fallier.— 

) Deir Liddy, I have put you iu perplexity ; mid that wat 

> what I did not wish to do. Sup))0!>c ouly, that two iiiendt 

■ wished to concert about taking a journey togeihec ; the one 
|%jks, and the other xmivers : hast iliuu room lor me too.' 
k Art (hou neither pcevith nor capriauiit .' Art (hnu not apt 
\ *o lose ihv lenper, ivhenci'er it happeni to rain or thunder ? 
L 'Wilt thou not, till the end n\' our journey, n'ish tbi anr 
hi ether comp^nioit P — ITou knoiv me, Miu. Vou liac*: ob< 
trterved my bvhaviour and my manitcrt. I am Ui« same lo- 
i.tiay th*t I was yesterday ; and n-hat I n-BS yestcidu}', J shall 
LCte'lo-inoirow. 

I Li.Uj. Butt, tir, cannot be 90. The few charms, whicti, 

I perhaps, yoo may look upon with pleamre to-day, may pot 

I improbably be withered by to-morrow. 

I Kattttdai. The hand, Miss, that sewed these nifBet, will 

• I)c still n-arth ki»ing, even at llic time whirn itit meagre 

r^Bnd wrinkled, and scarcely ikblc to hold a cruich. 

I ' Lxdify. You have not yet been long enough aaiuhlnted 

I -with me ; and, permit me to make u(c of the same fiai;k 

t^and honest lunguage with yoartclf. 1, too, have not bcca 

f long enough at^uainted with yon. 

I ■ Kaitrdar. Well, then, pat mc lo Ihc trial ; obscr\'e ine 

\ » long and ui often as you please ; i wtll not sjmuk from 

I the observation of virtue. 

■ LiJify. In thefif't placc,I donotyL-t know wlrojoti are.* 
^ kaifrdar. I thank you, Miu, for deigning 10 cutjiiiio'. 
r Such condescension proves at km tbut your answer la my 
■••4]ccbraiian»yet doubtful. You iL:t!i be told unsiciiai'ily 
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•who I am. Net a heart in EnglanJ h^i yet participate 
with me in Uie lecrct of my rank and tufTeringf. 
bnrn on the banks of ihe Ganget, and in the Worn of fetk 
city 1 brought up by «iy uncle llie wvereign of Myiore, t 
nan b{ honor, whnse thrsne and whose tnami«s 1 fell heir 
to. 1 was then warcoly sixteen jeari of age- They gave 
me wives, because castom would hav« it so: and by the 
time I was twenty, I >aw myielf already llie fal!i«r of five 
»©ns and- a daii|hter. I wai happy, for I w»? beloved fay 
my people, and «ie«med both by the French and English i 
and dreaded by all ray «n«micE and neighbours; peaco 
reigned in my kingdom and in my palace. I was happjr 
then — thanks be to Providence. Man is ever blind to fu- 
turity. That I was cheri>^hing terpents in my bosom ; .that 
my own brolher» were conspiring against my crown awd m/ 
life ; and scattering the seeds of (c-belUon among lay suWh 
jccts, was never once smpecied by my creduloDs heart, 
lart the conspiracy brolte out ; the sceplfeof Mysorv ts 
torn in one unhappy night from my hand ^ and also, mf J 
■wive! and my sons became the prey of the sanguinary viGtor*| 
Only I with my daughter, and aa old faithful servant, w«ri 
lo fortunate, afler a thousand dangers, to reach at last tJ 
lea-ooast. There lay two English ships juil ready I 
tail; one of which received us, weighed anchor, and brougU 
us to Liddy's native land. If Liddy will lestorc lo nu; nhat ' 
I have lost^ then shall this be rhe last sigh whtch I wUI ever 
■end afler the happiness that is gone. 

Lidily. [HsUiao Jiviu lia he«J after a JlauJi.} You Ut Mt 
then a Christian ? 

Xaierdar. [Slarihig ii^trajiaiut.'\ There is but Wie putb Id 
Heaven, the path of virtue. 

Liddy. But this path leads through the Chiislian cbnrcli. 

Kaierdar. Our Bramins say, through the pugodi t but b«| 
th^t as it may, when led by your hand, 1 shall never be in 
danger of departing from it. Well, Miss, any mere cbi<:c- 
ttons f I will readily hcai them, and as icadily aaswa Ihnm. 



I 

J 



^^H THE EAST INDIAN. 3» 

i ISJJf. [SliU-aii'imaiiimta^i/alnm.l Your wives, )rou said, 
Wcane a prcy lo the conqueror ; they arc tliea deail ? 

KaitrJm. la a\\ probability. 

LiJtfy. Yoo have no cettaio intelUgeticc of it i 
^^ Xairr.hr. No. 
' LiJJf. Bui slioald they yet live f 
L Kidc'liT. If il were «o, they ore dead to me. 
r LidJy. How » they may — 

* Kahn^)-. Dear Llddy, da not judge of me by the maatina 
orEurop>e. My wtvct were only iby j!avel| a*t^UcoulA 
turn oir whenever I had a mind. But eren, ugmrBitAp- 
poiition that I loved them ■* well— M— I love you-^what 
Vrould tny love and fidelity av.id them, ttt the dulaoee of «* 
many thoaiBiid miles '—To me, my native country ii lort 
for ever : 1 iboll never again tvander m the feitJe fields of 
India. 

LiAfy. Do yon know, %a, what coixlusioQ I tiu'ghl easily 

• ^raw from llih auieclioB oFvour's i 
t KtderJAT. Well ? 

L ' Lid/fy- If you should ever leave England, you might again 
■ ^tnany MMJie other giil, under thepretence that your loei; 
«nd lidclily could be no longer of advantage to me. 

Kaienlm. Yon are ri^l, Mi« ; but you forget ooe cif- 
cumstanco. I will iwear eternal conttancy to you; noi- 
^ will 1 evor quit England again. 

LUJy. What will hinder yeu .' 
■ ■ Kaietitar. Love. 

LMy. Oh 1 the poor feeble child ! 
KaierJgr. In our religion, that ehild a a god. 
Lidify. You speak well, bat you hai-c not conriaced me. 
, K^Ainditr. 1 could with you i« dratf tbrt eonnebo* oal/ 
I doRi the hiiiiom of my heart. 
r ■ l,i>/J)i. Can thii eye penetrate so far f 
I KaierJar. It iwims in e^cry one of my glances, — Well, 

' ' tlien, porhapiadventilieut circu m stance * may be iboiwoT- 
fectualin persuading you to hdicec, lliat my rvivItitiMi to 
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11 England, 



laltcniTile ii)li-iition',- 



y icntrtH, 

lit unlucky moment, 
my roj'al treasures, were roy dUmcmdi — only bauble* to 
prince ! bula coBsiderablt- Itcasorc (f>a privateman. Thc! 
1 have turned into money, nnd purchased EngUiIi cstRlcs' 
with it. — Do you Know Roger's-hall * 

l.iJJy. Roger's 'ball was one of my favorite ride* [Whka 
ha!/ sigk.'] when we had horse* and a carriage. 

Kaberdar. It will only depend upon yourself 
•■Hy (hAa%i^en and ax long as you pii 



future* to 
Vou are 
I make j] 



bAicefTrHF unlimited mistress of Roger's-holl 
over to you for a jointute-house. 

Liliiiy. No Sir, I meant itnot'so. — Pfoi*ided even Ibi 
matters betwesn us should go much farther than tbey h«' 
3l present; you never should peisuade me to do injury 
jour daughter. 

KeieiJ/tr. Set your mtnd at cate upon that subject 
dau);hler will still have a considerable fortune. I ni 
ignorant of the duties of a father ; but I know alio i« 

owe tomyself. Welt, Miss bai^ i now removed »U yi 

objections ? May I now venture to place before yowr eyes 
picture ofthe happiness of a private life, with the fuU 
joyment of every domestic pleasure? In sucii a clnnnii 
place B£ Roger's-hall ; by the Side ot your husband, who, H 
lie cannot look for your love, may at least reckon npon yo%\ 
fricndshi]> and attachment ; by the side of my good, lively 
Gutli; [Calling Jmin hs eyei.'] in the circle of yout children ; 
and what you will perhaps value more than all, in (he arms 



r- 



r old father 



days you will have thc plea 



1 1 will take care of; whose iMtei 



will renew hj* age at the sight of our happinos'^— £^«*ti q 

tiirufilly, and lefts ar lifr suajily.] 
Lidrfy. \_fH great emalttn r tear* 
WKaitiditi ; eUt)^ )ief hmis ; Ami* uft to Hriitvii, mJ<*ttm 
1 fluit tHliluJt. ^'tSTtitrili she mmi It 4un, gh" 
trkniff itadiejij} Well (lien 
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Kai'fJ'r- l^Seixin^ ier Atvulxuiii tratiJtBft, /iuti Ait arm ^hm 
ttr Dtik, aiuHiiitt kfr/l Best of daughters ! Heaven bIei»ouc 
auion ! Il W3« included with a faUbful and honest lieait. 

liJJ^. U was so, indcfd. 

Kabrrdm. [Pttitlng iii ring en ier AmJ.] Farcwel, d«arLtd< 
'jSj — Kwn, very soon, my dear wife — my heart ovcrflowt 
■ith joy — I must seek out my old comrade MuiafTery. He 
AareJ with inc the burden of affliction ) to-day he must 
tltink with me (iom the cup of joy — fari;wcl-»-thc^^uffl« I 
will wear on my wedding day. * ^ ^£«;>< 



Thui have lofiercdmyMlfasaMciiiiccupon the altar ot 

love: but Cftn I ^o soon forget jioor Fatzir ^ (-tfijUjig Jiir 

pN-] y«t, laddy may give one leac to Fazir ; let Ihtt one, 

ivever, be the last. Fia, lie, no romantic weakoess — Kabei- 

r is a geiieious roan — to reject liin for the sake of a youth, 

lose heart I know only from his eyes, would be as absurd, 

in the voyage of life, to part with my compass, in eii* 

change for a butterfly. — Among all tlic follies which ayoung 

woman commili, het first love is always one of the greatest. 



SCENE V. 

LiDBY snJSAttveL, TclKming linmt. 

Ididy, Dear brother, you must wish me joy. 
I Samul. Query : wherefore ? 
.LidJj. Answer; I am a bride. 

Samitrl. Thou ! 

LiAfy. Yes, yes, I. — If you will not giv<; credit to tt>f 
nrds, believe at least vour own eyet. (ifc/</; the Hsg */«» 
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SamutL [Simng Iter hand with great eagerness,^ Deace lake 
it : let us see — to judge from this ring, your bridegroom 
must be first lord of the treasury. — The ring, sister, is de- 
vilishly pretty : I must absolutely kiss your hand. 

UJdy, Well, it will be the first time in your life — Mark 
the effect of a pretty ring. 

Samuel. But are you perfectly convinced, that jrour bride- 
groom did not — that this ring 

^LiVif^. You mean, I suppose, that he did not steal It ? the 
rir^ svelk^ to be nearer your heart ; much nearer, than iht 
bridegroom himself — you have not yet once asked his name. 
Samuel, It is impossible that his name can be of so much 
value as this ring. But I will now ask you what name he 
go«sby ? answer. 
Li/iJy. Kaberdar. 
Samuel. lEagaly.] Gurli's father ! 
LJJdy. Answer : yes. 
Samuel, The fool ; whose only endeavour should be di- 

■ 

reeled to procure a prudent and rational husband, (or his 
giddy capricious daughter. 

LUJy, In the first place, in the name of my future spouse, 
I prohibit all such titles of honor ; and in the second place, 
as to what concerns your benevolent anxiety for Gurli, you 
!">ve only to speak a good word to her step mother, if you 
&.40uld incline to make any advances. 

Samui'L Ah ! I shall incline to make no advances, till 
matters be first fully investigated 

LidJy. I have no pa^ence with thy eternal precautions ; 
the girl is good, handsome, and rich : what would you have 
more ? — if you were only worthy of her. 

Samuel, Good ? this query at the first, must of necessity 
remain unanswered. — Handsome ? answer : yes. — Rich ? 
there I must naturally ask : how came you to know that ? 
answer. 

LMy, Troublesome man ! I know it from his own con- 
fession, and from the generosity of his behaviour tome. — 
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' Apropos. Thou art a lover ol' hunling ; ntxt autumn, you. 
auy couT>a hsren, at mv houie nf Roger's- hall. 
Samatl. Atyiiur house of Kogei's-hall ! 
LiJJy. Wlitch, broilier, i* mucli at your servicu, Lcl tliis 
L be a proof to you of Kalierdar'i ridtes. He who makes ovt-r 
B his futuie wife, such an estate for her join lure- hoiit«, will 
I undoitblcdiy leave his daughter^ withoilt giving lier 
metliing for her portion. 
Sant'irl. Weil, then, now we have it. — 1 gu up and clown 
f with the grenleil caulion ; collect werj where authentic in- 
I Ibrmalion, &tanct perpetually on my guanl, endeavour to se- 
cure lujself on all sides, screen myself here, and screen tov- 
selftiierc — come home and lind my improvident siiter, nrho 
expo 4 e» herself, like a gooic, to tlie penetration of crery 
le — legal poisestor, and litdy of Ruger'i-hall. Now I 
I vould nalurally ask: tell me, fortune, is ihii Justice .' 
V- LiiMf. Oh 1 thou peci'iih man. Kaberdar has brought 
t^ilh him luL'h a treasure in diamoodsj tliat Rogei'fhall in 
f conipsriion h only a pceble. 

Saranc'.. Thi« asseveration, if it be confirmed by a nearer 
and closer investigation of the matter, nmy lend Gurli new 

» I.Utfy. Surely brother, we tliall be so happy in restorint; 
Ipulciice into the house of -our poor parvntt ! How will bio 
r Robert rejoice, when be returns lioro the Went- Indict 
6-daj or to-Diurrow ! 

vti. Nol quite (o lusty, sister : we arc not yet come 



Lxliif. Not you indeod — ifOurti dionid reject you- 



. [Jt^ilk inm.'] Rcji;* 



tnigbl I 



LiJily. Hist; ihecone*. Now fou may venture to make 
anedistely an atUck opon her heart — ihalt I ouUt you .' 
IT^JMuw/. I bavcnooccutoirforaoxiliBry iroopi. 
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SCENE VJ. 



GvKLif LxDDY, oW Samuel. 

Curii, My father says that my dear Liddy wishes to speak 
vith Gurii — ^good incoming dear liddy. [Kisjeiier.l 
LidJy, Did your father say nothing else ? 
Gufli. Nothing at all. 
Liddy, Nothing about my brother ? 
GurlL About that foolish man there! not a syllable.-^Had 
he told me that your brother was here too^ then GurE 
would not have come hither. 

Samud. Ay, ay ! query, wherefore ? answer. 
Gurli. Let me alone : Gurli wishes to prattle with Liddy. 
Lidify. [To SamueL'] Shall the auxiliary troops be drawn out? 
Samuel. But with caution. 

Liddy. [7# Gurli, ] Your father says you wish to be married. 
SamucL My God ! You are by far too precipitate. 
Gurli. lYawniug,'] Yes, I will marry. 
Liddy, Whom then ? 
Samuel. Ay, ay ! whom then ? answer. 
GurU. Ah ! dear Liddy ! that Gurli knows not yeL Be- 
iieve me, it b a very stupid business — my father thinks yes, 
and Gurli thinks yes too ; but it seems to me, as if Gurli 
wanted to pluck a pisang fruit ; and there grows not a pi- 
sang in all England. What then avails the desire of Gurli, 
or even her father's wishes and commands ? Gurli wanted 
to marry Liddy ^ but her father says, that will not do— 
Gurli wanted to n^arry Musafifery \ but Musaficry says, that 
it will not do. 

Liddy. Musaffery is too old for you. 
Gurli, Yes, yes, he says so himself. 
Liddy. But there are enough of young active fellows in 
the world, [ Samuel endeavoring to skmo himself to the best advamtage. 
Gurli. Yes, dear Liddy : there is another awkward cir« 
cumstance, my father says that when one is married^ it i^ 
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I their duty to slay wiih their huibaRtl. For example, 
r if my husband stays in Beiig»l. snd my fnlher in ihc MaralU 
^ country, ilicn aiaU Gurlt slay in Bunj^l with ber husbanJ. 
LiJ^. Cctlainly. 

Gurli. No, that can never da— Gurli loves her father so 
L'dcarly. [W.r/jo*.] No, Gurli cannot leave her father — 
RGurti willtathcr not marry at all. 
i. LiJify. Charming girl l 

Samuel. But here a question nsturally arises; if a pru<Jenf, 

l^ceaionalile husband could be ti;iund, uhn would be willing 

*Xa live with ycur Tathcr, in one lown, or in one country ? — 

Cfli. Ha, ho, ha \ yes, ihat would bo charming. 

Saasic!. What liuiik you iJieii, Miss, could you, for exam- 

jle, be persuaded to love and to marry me ? 

CiaU, To love you ? no. — Rut I will rvadily marry yoo, 
i/it will be doing any pleasure to Liildy. 

UJJy. Wondetful creature! will youthen marry without 
Joring? 

Curii, Why not ? m lore a Dceessaiy ingredient In mar- 
liage. 

Luid^. I thinly at Ir^it, that estecia is. 
Cxrli. I mnst tell thee plainly, dear Liildy, that GiitR 
i;does not yet know properly, what tort of a thing marria^te i«, 
Samntl. That is a matter eaiily found out. Ishallaflei- 
wards have au opportunity of giving yo» some informsrion 
upon tliat subject, fielbfe band, every thing dependt upon 
a plain and explicit answer to my qncstion : will yoM Tnnrrr 
|i>ie,Mi»^ * 

Cirrfi. [To i;rf.^.] Dost thou wiih it to ? 
LiJily. Why — surely — it ij my btolber. 
CurtL Then — I will many thee, foollih man : butitlvnn- 
ly upon this condition, that thoo muit nKvays slny where 
• niy father slays. 

S(uaiel. [j4>i</f.] Sfinltl then pfomi^e ihii? whynot^be- 
, fore hand one may agree boldly to every condition. [^'rmJ,'] 
i The lovo, ' by wiiicli thou, charming ccesturc, art soon to bi.- 
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unitcil to Mr. Samuel Smith, is more porveifal than filia 
derncss. There remain? only one queMion to be answered: 
when shall our ivedding be, fair Gurli ' 

Gmlt. When Ihou wilt— [w LUJy.} Would it please lke« 
if it were 10 be soon ? fl 

Liddf. I should be very happyl V 

Cmh. Well then I will marry thee immedialcly. ^k 

Samuel. [Anoiiishal ."[ Immediately ! CO, for that I am no- 
Wise prepared — [lo LidJy.l The good girl easily lakes lire ; 
but we must go cautiously to work. 

Liitify. 1 should have thought, hrother, that for this lime 
at least, you might have kept your caution to yourself^ and 
taken her at her word, before she h»d leisure to fonn %x%- 
ther opinion upon the subject. 

Sumiifl. All that I can possibly do, is as follnwa : I Wrll^ 
to one notary, and tlicn to another ; and appoint them b 
to come bliher this afternoon. 

L-My. Both ! why then must there be two ? 

Samuel. One of them might (urn sick, or break a leg, i 
drinl too much at dinner, or some other obstacle occn] 
[tiiWy' lattgis.} Laugh a; you pieaie ; I have only one qoei 
tion to ask : can such matters be too prudently managedS 
answer ; no. I shall go, and appoint theijj both, came lh« 
both to draw up a contract, compare them both, correi 
them both, and chu;e with proper cauti»n one from ihe^ 
both. In the mean while, fair bride '. I will beg for a kits 

Cu'li. Fie 'v. 

S^imMtl. [Sur/innJ.I How ! 
,GurJi. [7«XjV/.^.1 Most Ikiss him? 

Zi/f'/y. Surely you must. 

Gwi'. Well then. l/Tuifi iim, vjijin lirt mrm/i, n^J caftnj 
Uriim.] Remember, I tell thee, if the notaries arc Iiam 
somei than thee, 1 will Iheo marry them, and not thee. 

tFtil Simurl. 
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SCENE VII. 



^1 LlDDV iWGuBLI. 

H lidify. Now, dearGutlx, whetlier would thou like b«Ucr 
^^ t* be ID}> sister, or nty daugliter I * 

Girli. GurUundetitiintk (heenot. 

LiJJy, If you marry juy bri>lher, lh«n uie W6 sulert. 

Gufli. Right. Gurii lejoicei at it. 

L(</(^. Bat supposing Liddj- were toin»ry thy father, 
(hen would Gurii be LlUdj's daughter. 

Ght/i. [LBnHng/r some immaoi Jaiii/mify m ier/ace,] ZJddf 
joke,. 

LiJJ^. Who knows bat I might perhaps be in earnest, if! 
.could ouly tind out wlio your fatbur le^ty is f What think 
jrou i You may perhapi be able lo give me ionte light. 

Gtf/i. Hush— GurIi due not (ell. 

LUJf. Why not ? only to tne. 

Gurlr. Not lo my pariot ; not to my kitten ; rot even lo 
tbe rosebush in my vhambei. 

Li^fy. But the cause? 

Guti. My father forbade me. 

LiJ/fy. Do yuu hold your father's prohibition so siicred ? 

Curli. He never forbade me iuiy thing eUc in his Ule — 
this is the very first time. 

Li^y. [^Emiiaciaghtr ■aiit/i tniilimi.'] Excellent girl ! 

Cmli. Foolish Liddy ! 

i.id^. Since you arc so very mysterious, 1 must call tn j 
, guardian aneel to my Dssi^tance. 

Gurii. ^Eagrrlj-'^ Thy guardian angel ! Hast Ihouoaef 
Ah, Liddy, I am so vexed. 

LitlJy. Be easy ^ he is the friend of all good men. 

Catli. If he so ? But is Gurli tuSicicnlly good i 

Liiiify. Vei, yes. Guilt is sufficiently ^aod. 

GuiU. Well, sriial uiyg thy guardiun angt^l.' 

LiiiJy. [Seetniiig H !ii/ea n nmriiiHg.] He lays that Ayh- 
tliet was ooce Nabob of Mysore." 
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Gurli. iQce/king close i» LiJdy with apparent terror, J Ab» 
JLiddy ! he is very right. 

LMy. [Js before,] He says, Gurli will tell mc of the rcst^ 

GurlL Says he so I Then Gurli must tell iL 

L'zJJy. But without drejid, dear girl. 

Gurti, Send him away, then. 

Liddy. [Making a motkn. with her hand J] He is gone. 

Gitrli. Are y<»i sure ? 

Liddy. Quite sure. 

Gurli. But Gurli is a very poor relater; she neither knows 
Low to begin, nor how to end. — My father was. Nabob of 
Mysore : he was just and* good : they called liim tlie fbua% 
tain of justice ; for he punished the Derdar, as much as the 
water-bearer ; — ^with him there was no respect of casi( 
[Weejiini.'] and yet they have driven him from his native 
country ; and murdered his wives and his children, and me 
they have suffered to live. 

Lidify. Who drove him out, and for what reason ? 

Gurli. See, ray father has two brothers, a couple of odious 
ugly men. — Ha, ha, ha ! the one squints, and has a nose 
so long — and the other a head like a hollowed Kurbis, into 
which our Jugglers put their snakes — ha, ha, ha i well, his 
fiead was full of snakes too. The wicked man ! — Liddy, 
. ilicre are sad wicked men in the world. [Qenclung her fist^ 
and St am/ling liAik her /aot.] If I had him here, I would Gx 
these nails firmly enough in his bristly locks. — He wished 
also to be Nabob of Mysore ; and the other with the long 
nose too. Well, they plotted a sad villainy together, and 
got all the Nairs upon their side, and in one night they at- 
tacked our house. Ah ! dear Liddy, what a fright ^ and a 
shrieking, and a wailing, and a terrible alarm. Ah ! I shud- 
der still when I think of that nighl. I sprung out of bed, 
and was quite out of my wits — Ha, ha, hi ! my gokl neck- 
lace I tied about my arm, and wrapt my apron about my 
head. [If^ecfiing,] My poor father was obliged to fly through 
thick and thin in the dark night, and Gurli fled with hia. 
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hirl! «t in a palanquin j old Mu^nffety assisted to cxiry it ( 
liiiig.} aiid, because it uas a labouj he had not be«n 
1 lo, lie was falling every raoment into the mire. At 
lelh we came to the tea sliote. My father n-at calm and 
and siMiLcnot a word, [trtejtmg ] Gurii wept 
udl> lor her poor mother, and for ber poor brothers and sis- 
ters. We went on board an English ship ; the Captain 
was a fuiilish merry fellow; [Lta^img.l he made GurIi 
Uu^li vtrj much. We sailed many day* through the sea, 
" and many weeks after one another ; at lad Guiii began to 
Itfu ; and at last, and ai la^t w^camc liilher. — Now 1 have 
a all. 

Li./'fy. 1 liiaiik youiandwilliminedialelyrvlurnj-ourcoti- 
IBence ; but y«u have not ^et answered my first i]uettion : 
rfii-ther you had rather be my sister ur my daughter? 
Gmli. Well, Guili would rather be tb^ sister. 
► lirt-^. Why? 
Cuiii. Because' Gurli had a mother already — a good, good 
[ Giirl) cannot with to have a better one. But 
rvw yet had a sister, 
r LfdJf. Well Gurli, we will live together as siilen. I 
irry your father. 

• Gurli. No, Liddy, jcrt not with Gurli. 

• Li^fy. Idonoljest. He IbJl jm just now ; andGodwas 
e wi(nc« of our mutual ongngenienl. 

Cmli. Indeed '. ha, ha, ha ! [Lid/iivg nbaul, aia^/i'wg hr 
- Jh^'n, OKI lingiag Ft ir in j /km 5/ in tTuit. ] That 1* charming '■ 
ihal itcliarming ! how I rt-joice ! Liddr, 1 must Liss Ihce! 
\Taies laUifhn itaJ-uiiti ieti 6amli,and givri irra /leany jjtiari.] 
, LiJJy. Ilappygiil! teaclin^ to continue a child like ittea. 
[ Ckris. Doe* then my father Lnow alieady, that tJiou ait 

tog to marry him } 
t tiddy. [Smiiaig.'\ Certainly he knows. 
>Gm-li. What 4 pity ! 1 wi^h lie bad not yet known iL 
Butli vmld have been so Happy to bave told him. 
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Lid^- But be knew* not jet* Ibat )0u are 'toti 
bioiber. 

Cittli. Well, he will know ttal in time eaougli. 



SCENE VIU. 






Jack, Liddy, nu^GuEii. 

iJd^. [A !a»t «i the /leraniit lam, -with a try ^ tmkiut md 
^.] Ah, Jack ! where n your matter ? 

Jsek. [Altuof in afrnidk kimi ma-!7UT.1 We timv« j»t nBw 
anchored in the harbour. 

LMy. [BesiJr herseJ/.l Gutii ! Guili ! Re|oic« williH 
Brother Rnbeit ii cornel Father! Mother! HrotIi«r][ 
be^l it come! [RiMtm 

GiB-li. [7"'V'".f «*««"■] Charming! Charming 
Robert i» come ! Harkjou! Wbo is Brother Rpberl * 

Jack. Mr Robert and Miv! Liddjr wcic both taken froa 
one store-houje — he U her biother, 

Gutii. He is het brother 1 Charming ; and Liddj it 
very glad ! and Gurll so glad loo, whenever theicet Lidi 
glad. Come hither, iJiou ilitly man ; I mU'il give tbee a 
ki<s for thj good news- ^[Khus the ajmaiiini BtMrwrnt, imtv 
abaai, a-id sktjii into kn- «tw ekamier, trying aw] Brother Ro- 
bert ii come ! Brother Robert is come ! [Etif. 

jfati. I'll be clamn'd, if she is not wrong !i the upper 
works ! She seems not to be very deeply laden with undei' 
standing. AH these smooth fi^male fnces lvalue u little 
a^; a rotten rope. I wish wr were at sea Again, Wbsl ihe 
devil are we to do here among Lheit: cursed land rati ! The 
old fellow is well enough — only his timhert aje a little de- 
cayed. God knows how long he may be able to drive be- 
fore the wind. A) for the molbcr, she is a harricane ; ne- 
ver blows from one quarlor, but veers about to every E 
m the compass. 
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SCENE IX. 



Sir Jons, riVf J in ufim /lii C^eiriyA^iBDY aiuDj^CK. 
S. yi»h. Welcome ashotc ! old faithful Jack. " 

Jack. God b!es» joa, Sir ! how goes it ? 
S. Jala. Not verj- well, dear Jack. 
Jtct, Ay, ajr, Uie old Timber begins lo cracJl. Your 
1rOvvsj>ri(| i SG<;, i« the worse for (.he w«ar. 

S. jtAt. But for this oacc, juji has gol the bettex of pun. 
L 'Vhcrv i* my son ? 

^.(f f. He is sailiog up afler me ; I tbiak he must be here 
^rore one could reckon the crois-bcami upon the inainmatt. 
. JJm. Well, holiest fellow, tell me, in the mean nhile 
enhotaboit ^<iur voyage? 1 will oMer them aUcrn-anls, 
r to bring up fur yourietf and your comrades, a caik ofstcon^ 
r fcec/. 

Jati. Thank you Sir. We weighed anchor in fine wca- 
tticr, and a IJir «outii soulli east wind. It shifted about once 
e, and jet (prjuscd be God tor it) we never got out 
liOftli^cp t\a[cr. 

S. Jaia. Jtut ;ou have not delied wind and waves to do 
^porpoxc > U^vc J ou brought home any tblng for yotirsvU'ci* 
^Are your bug* well fitted ? 

^act. Lord ! No i Ou/ b;igs are so empty, that oii« 
night use them inttead of pendants. 

. yJoi. Abs 1 Ala) ! And jet you took a fine cor^o 
•ilhyuu ? 

Jari. So 1 think ; a fine cargo 1 Wc might easily h«T« 
made liveiliousaiid pounds of it, but I'll be damn'd if there 
is a shilling of it in our pockets. 

S. Jain. Impossible I Could Robert have squandered it 
w.iy again, unmindful of the poverty of his oU father > 
Jad. Wrong nut your son, sir, a nobler fellow never 
^oke biscuit, that I'll maintaiu. You must know, thatai 
B wcie on «ur tetutn, and .atcciing about two biuuUed 
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leagues to ihe westward of the Canary T-i'anilt, eaily 
morning, we pcrceivcil al a distance somrthlng 
which WD were net able lo m.ike nut. So*)i after, u-e h< 
a couple of guns fired, and law a piece dT sailcloth fly 
Holla, cried the Captain, Ibcse must certainly h* signah 
distress ; and by my poor soul, so they i»crc, We^ook id 
the topsail, and lay till the Ihtng came nearer. I am bul a 
rough fellow, sir {^^fl>»g kitrym.] but I'll be daninM if tny 
upper bowsprit is not always wet with spray-waler, wlien- 
evei I think ot it. A ^mall rotten boat, and twcntjr-tkrea 
famished ineii in it, who had not, Tor five whole day^ 
one morsel of biscuit between their leclh. Tbm'if ship' 
taken fire in the middle of ihc sea i they had with miicl 
bour and diHicully escaped into the boat, aTid were 
driving at the mercy of the wind. Twenty-four fai 
longer, and all h ould have been ovtr with the poor d^j 
The Captain, a fine fellow of a Dutchman, had lost 
thing but his life and the honor of a sailor ; and at home 
his joung wife, and three small children, wbo had i: 
morsel to put into (heir mouths. Whenever hespoVi 
them, he pumped clear water from both his eyes. Tliis my 
master could not stand. Comrade, said he to him, I have 
neither wife nor chiW, here are live thousand pound), lake 
the purse, and G«d bless )'ou ; and soon after he put him 
ashore along with his people at Ihe first port 

5. 7=*n. Did he so > Then, for ihat, God wiil blest him : 
and 1 am glad that he has brought li«me nothing, and « ill 
ivillingly divide with him my last Biorsct. 

LU.iji. Oh, roy generous, my noble brother ! Did loot 
always tell you, father, that Rofceit vrould be Ibe piidc of 
jour old age. 

S, yJia. The pride and joy of ny eld age ! 
i^'l^- Ah \ Heie he U ! 



THE EAST INDIAN. 



SC6NE X. 



SoBEax, S.rJoMN, LiDDir, a^J^xCK. 

I Jbjar'- [fra/i^itr /B^fVi'titi/.] My good Lidtly. 

S.J^' [Ethfeavearing Mimve/arw^ii %uiii&iiiia!i.} Duan 
r|hisgout! Help moJsulE. Hejfda^ '. Rascal! Vourfalber 
» hcfc (oo, 
Raitrl. [Emiraciiig iJmratirr rua^ily-l Dearest Tilt her. 
5. 7»*»- Ah, wo« ! You Jatkanapc', don'l v»ii Icnuw I 
^ l)*ve the gout ? Now, now, it u over again -, come, cun>e, 
_^t thU kiss and thia tquccze, be tli« tokcnaof roji jr^y ai 
r arrival; anil ibis blesiing [£^i)^i(m j^itn/ijAca iin.] ibe 
, . Jtcainpence of your generous action. 
Rebert. What action, father ? 
LiJtfy. Oh ! tve know all already. 

Jtoirrt, [Lttiing J't^Utised el Jaci.'l Hsi Jack been letting 
. Iiii tongue loDte again, niid blabbing olil wivei atniies i 
Jack. My God ! Sii, be not oiR-oded ; my muutbonJjr 
got a- float. 

5, jfahH. In with jc ! in with ye ! jutly dogs. Yourtno- 

, ther U within in her cliambcr, and at prayer*. Bat the will 

rely look upon jou kindly for once. £.1&Mn^ /traiarJvaA 

ifj ciair.} Come, come, help the poor old sinner rotwatds. 

Jaei. 1 will take poit myself in the rear. [Hi /ai^iti Jir^ 

iMO^i.} [ExtuiU nU lira. 



SCENE St. 

Ik>w is it w ilh me ? Ah, my retoluiioEi it flrondorful? I 

^ bad not lhecouiagclo«iiquireat'ier him. J; lie come back.' 

or, have they left him in the Weil-Indie<i » or, i* he sick ' 

' «r, dead ^ Alax! what mallen it (n me * What bUMaeu 
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J;aveItoa^k after him? Fate seems desirous to pat ne 4) 
llic trial, whether I am truly in earnest, in iacriScing t! 
iirit sttachmmt of ray heart to filial duty, and filial love. 
3t appeared so easy to me ; but, alas ! it is not so easy as I 
thought.. Well, but the victory is the more glorious. But { 
may still continue his friend. I may still knoiv what has 
become of him. The wish sorely is not cnminaL Wbca 
Jack coracs out I will ask, at him. 



SCENE xn. 

Fasar. [Riatning ta LiJtfy,iviii icivHg ier iasJ.I Herethei 



1 



berc she is ! Ah ! dear Miss ! Fazir is here again, and ii m> 
happy, so happy ; good, dear Miss, Fazic cannot expri 
it ill HorUs, nearly so sveil as he ivoujd n hh to do. H: 
you been alwayi well } have you been always cheerful 
haveyou thought sometimes on poor Fazir f 

L'Jcfy. {!« grtai cm/iiiioM.} Verj often — but not to-day. 

Faiur. Welt did my good angi-1 krow it, and blew wil 
all hlsmiglit upon our saili— whizz, whizz? and Me were 
here ; and now dear Liddy, you must thii<k upon in«. But 
you are not glad to see me again — you should not be quite 
■11 glad as I 3(0, but yet a little, a xetj little, iiace I am so 
foiidof jou. 

Liit/lj. [Ifilhemsliim giving Mm htrhmid.'^ Indecrd I am glad. 

Fazir. [Kiising hr ianJv/irA aiJsii' .'] 1 deserve surely, that 
you should like nic a little ; for 1 have ever and ever thought 
to much upon you ; and thought upon nothing — nothing but 
yuu. When the nun aro'te out of the sea, then I stretched 
out my arms, and prajcd — I intended to pray ioi wyself, 
but I soon found that 1 was pra^irg lor Liddy. Whvn &e 
sea wat calm and smooth as g^^h 'licn 1 sought Liddy's 
image ifl it-i-and f-jund it too — fat I found ii mwy wbcie 



^ 
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fthit I tongiit il-'-ah ! and I Iband it often uUiioat H«1ting 
iotit. 

Liiify. [Tftiu aituit, and Tjijifs tra'oya ttat f'emhtt fya.] 
Jnwg*-ofnij- poot tick titlier,iuppoi:tniP)nlhis boat of trial! 
- Bak. And when at latt the ct»«t of England lav in blue 
prMpvcl before ui — ^ ! Liddy, bold you iheo seen (he fool* 
isb F^r, how hsppy be was — il wai jeslerday evening. 
Tlie whole niglit I could not dt) acy thing but jump about 
n the deck, and when morning dawned, there came a 
bird, fl>ingfrom the land, and perched upon our mast; I 
called to it; 1 whistled to )t,aad could have kitsed it ! per- 
haps thought 1, Liddy hai gonr a tvalking yefli:.-da}', and 
this bird lias been singing her a long. 

Lidd^. [Aiidi.j No, 1 muit put an end to this it gnwi 
loo niach for my poor head. [If^iii iaujiim.y Dou'tjoa 
Jloow, Four — that I ain a bride. 

Ftsir. [iagrtsl itrjiiiie, avafi luili « /««^] So! {A iif 
Jtaan~-LidJy Udt dmuH htr ryei — fain- jirficHa ait ii laul.laitr 
'.'rxiwri/ii/.] Farcwel, dearMiat. 

LiJdf. Where are jou going ? 

F^mir. 1 — 1 am going — upou the tea — into the «eti — fvf- 
wel, dear Mift — {He litUj her Iinm! ; lir i, nJna ; « yt^KW.] 
Yes, I will go — but 1 cannot— indeed 1 Oiuwl— {-/fatAnr 
./umie.'i U Miss Liddy really a bride .' 

LitU/. KeaUy. 

Ftair. And will ihe good Liddy be Jiappy > 

Liddf. She hopes to. 

Fmur. Well, Fajiir will not be happy ; but what maNen 
tkftt, if Ijddy be happy i May l»kwhoit llieman llwt bu 
joined Liddy 't hcact } No, no, I with not to tnow kim ; t 
hato no body ; he hai not doueme nny hatra. Ahl jM, be 
' Ji» done m« a great deal of bam. 

Lid'lf. [Mini aff^^atii,'\ ConliQuemy Grtmil. 

F»Kii. Yet, dcu Mi&s Faait would siuTci death (or ytnt 
f (ake. — Ah ! it i; only about fix neekt ago, ihst w« but S 
ere itoru; ; I wai very vexed U tlie Ihuujliti of dying ; 



I 
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lor I wanted to sec Liddy again. — I was a fool to be afrail 
of death -, it would have been better if I had not seen Liddj 

a^ain. 

LiJdy, Won't you visit my father and mother ? 

Faztr. Oh yes, Miss, if you command it. — I wilIdoe\'ery 
tiung that you command. 

LUdy, [Sersdnghis hand."] Come, come, it i« good fornei*- 
iber of us to remain here together, and talk about matters 
itvhich cannot be altered. \^She is abwt H lead him wt^'\ 



SCENE XUL 

Lady Smith, Robert, Jack, Fazir, axu/LiDi^y. 

jL. Smith, Buf, my son, this was not pretty of you, after 
gaining your property so hardly, so wantonly to squander it 
away. 

Roh€rt>, I ask your pardon, dear mother, it was the pret- 
tiest thing I ever did in my life. 

£. Smith. Which way can you now da proper honor (a 
your rank ? 

Robert. By my sentiments. 

L. Smith. Right, my son, that phrase was noble : [fierceh* 
htg Fazir. 1 Bon jour. Monsieur Fazir 5 I am charmed to 
see you in good health : [continuing lier speech to Robert] exter- 
iials> however, must not be neglected ; the sun indeed is al- 
ways the same sun, though he conceals himself behind a veil 
of clouds ; but he then only dazzles the eye with blindness, 
when he appears decorated with all his beams. What think 
you of that allegory ? 

Robeff. Very pretty, dear mother; but I -am no sun, and 
wish not to blind any body. 

L. Smith. I could have wished at least, that you had con- 
descended to borrow some warmth from his beams. You 
ve Bot ignorant tl>at this house is now under the deminiM 
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of want, sQi] Uiat wa waited nitlianxiely for joor fortunate 

Raieif. [SimggingujthSithuiJert.l My God ! laiasorryfoc 
ibil ; but had 1 ot thai moment brcii mafter Qfa million, the 
lt*t ttlilling would bave escaped ray pocket. 

LiJify. Dear mother, our poverty will quickly disappear, if 
jreu (U> not reFutc me your consent and your bleMing. 

L. Smith. Bleatingi at many a« you will ; but my coawEtt 
— to what i Ifit i) only compatible with houor. , 

Li^. I think it i;. Our tenant ha; solicited my hand. 

L. Smith, [hal^ftjialirkaltaiu.] So i 

LiM^. He it a g;enerout man. 

I. Smilh. So > 

LiJJf. Kich. 

L. Smiii. So > 

Rtitrl. [UaUing »u: III! hanJ 19 LidJy.l I wiih you JOJT WlUl 
•U my heart. 

F**ir. {fTiik oj.sh.] Andlloo. dear Miss. 

Jack. [H^ukaica^e.} May you always have fair weather, 
■nd a good wind to your voyage. 

L. Smui. Not to very hastily, I pray you. — Liddy, you 
fcnow my sentiments. 

LiJJy. I know (hem i but if I can conviiice you,dcsrii»- 
tber, that hit birth u unexceptionable — 
. t- Smiti. That would give quite another lum to the matter. 

tiJify- Vou may soon hear it /rom his own moulli : he 
promised to pay his respects to vou in a few tuinules. 

h- SauiL Did be so ? Then we must prepare ourselves s 
little for his reception. — Quick, Liddy, lest he caUli ns in 
tbe an ti- chamber — but I tell you this : youi moUier is a con* 
3ifiiiteur~by bit mode of conducting hiuiself, in so dclic«te 
■vn affair, I sbftU unmediately diilinguish the mnn ofquality. 
Tollow me. [ Exit with Lid^^ 
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SCENE XIV. 

KOIEKT, 1-42IH, •iWJaCK. 

St^ti. She did not leave me any time lo a^k tny sister l! 
oamcoi'Iicr bridegrofim. 

ymt. He need not be nshotncd o!' shewing his flag'. 

/"fljur. He fflUil be a gooO roan since lie it beloved b)' Ltddjj 

Rdeti. My brolber Samat-I loo U to venture ht* raiitki 
neck in the matrimsniitl noose, — Hem, must 1 then ' 
through the world alone ? whal think you Jack ? 

Jnct. I think, Sir, you should kl niarridge alone. 
that casts anchor on a wife, lies on a danm'd bad botioi 
and cannot, alla^l, shift his cable, even although il diwi 
cost him his life. Let no man, setting oui on the voyage a 
lilc, venture to take a wife aboard i else he will feandei' j| 
ibe l)r*l storm. 

X^,,. Doyoiilliinltsoloo, Fazir ? 

Six^i. i Ihink jl is beU to die. 

Sfirn. Todi« ! Are yon mad ■ — Jack, whal i 
vexes oar young comrade .' 

Jaei. 1 tbink, he has talcea loo heavy a cargo of lova 
aboard. 

^ Rvitfi. Has he bit it, Fazir ? 
- /■*£(i. Good Robert, yes, 1 am in liii-e. 
' Ibifrt. What the devil I we have scarcely been lv« 
boars ashore — you catch fire damned quickly. 

faxir. Oh 1 I w-as in love before we sailed. 

Rtieri. And never told me a syllable about tl. 

F.wiV. My love was so silent and secret, IImI \ 
not have uudeistoud me. 

Sihrt, Hark yoa, my dear, (hat was stupid. When (t^ 
quently in the calm weather, wc lay upon the dcckii 
warm snnshtnc, and ihc ship stood as il' nailed to ooc i)x 
then ivould have been the lime to tell ine how the sttir^ 
raged in your heart. Or bow, ha* not Kubertdctcrvedyi 
confidence f Am I not Ibc'oiily perton lliat it acquaint 
«ilh the secret of )our biiLh .' and liavc I biiiaycd joa (^ 
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Frfi/V. [Fulling i[tmA'/ vrci.] Forgive me, brother; ill* 
not ing[alitud« : truly ii h not : thoa liatt dcbvered tn« 
fj-om death, and at the tiik o( ih; oivQ life, rescued mc from 
the eruellv of my pursuers. X will never forgot it — inJted 
Z am Dot tingratel'ul. 

^ R^i. Very well, vc/y well : it wa! out my iotentioM lo 
k cxlortad^nowledgmentsfigmyuu: tlie confidence of Aientl- 
\ »liip i% all that 1 require. But >vho is lim girlof your'i ? 
favi: My girl ! oIm, do ! The giil that I love — her 
name is — Liddy. 

ft«ic;. Liddy 1 what tlie devil 1 my usler ^ 
Faxi.'. Yes, it is the. 

Rfiai. Poor youlb : now 1 understand for what rcawii 

^u willed |o die — you had been lran«poited with the idea 

.«f teeing her again, and now you find ihu is a bride — fiu, 

[ .tbia U a bad buuneu. 1 sec tliat the nt^ttrimonisl wind ii 

I act favorable to either of us — let us then cmiie about k 

j-^wbilo longer, and instead of love, lake frienttf hip for our 

r .compau — you shall be my foiemssi, and Sack here luy mizen- 

f «lDaM. I hope yet (o weather many n rou^li bb't iu your 

company i but if yoti were to IbrsaLe nic, all my tucklv 

would imtncdialelT be uselesi. 

yaci. If ever I forsatcyou, may I be keelhauled. 
Rfiat. [TaFazif.] Courage, brave youtti — cleaniejour 
bowiprit (toot Epray-watct, and boitt up all your re<!olutioiv 
irr— come, coiDfailes. The weather h3> turned out stormy 
here at home i we will dine logelher al the next lavctr, 
.•od empty our glaiset to Liddy't health. 
Fsvt. Yci, ye$, to Liddy's health — eoine. 



ACT HI SCENT, i 

If HM Lsvylrt, Mr. SrmViiiL and j1^. Sta 

ing OK auttStr M lit <Jw. 
Stiaati. Unexpected pleaiuce i 
. ^*^. AgTcctblo wrpriiG ! 
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■Stmiitl. To mfct Mr. Staff in mj way ' 

Staff. To find Mr. Slru*sel here ! 

Stnuiel. Please to walk in. 

SmJ'. Cannot do it. 

Stmitl. Mnctdoit, must do it. 

Siaff^. I sm not so impolite. I know very well, thxt (he 
lirit place among the learned in law belongi to ray «vonJij> 
friend, Mr. Slrussel. 

Strujiel. Nonsense ! nonsense ! But wherefore any cere- 
mony between two luch cordial Triends? [HjiuhAimrawitHm. 

Staff. Yea, indeed, cordial friend* ! [Tiey ihUKme cn> 
tier') iaaJj, and bulk aside at lie lamt lime iay'\ Devil felch f OH ! 

Stiyiiel. How goe? all al home ? All well 1 hope > 

Sia/f. At your service. Whenever 1 come home, thty 
ask me whelher I have not (ten ray excellent ftiend, Mr. 
StruiscI .' And how goes it with your famil)' > How it Jani' 
mey my liitle godson ? 

Striissel. A lurincy togue. I am preaching to him daily, 
that he should form himself entirely after the model of hu 
excellent godfatlier, Mr. Staff. [5«i making hma M MrA « 
-^Snmicl oiidc.'l What an ass! 

Staff. [Aiidt.l What an ok! 

Sirustti. IJiiJe.] What wants he here ? 

Staff. lAjiJe.] What the devil brings him hither ? 

Siivuel. My dear colleague hat probably bu^incM here. 

Staff. Well guessed : and my worthy colleague nay per-' 
hapi be in the lame predicament. 

Sinustl. At your service. May one be «> bold as to mk 
what sort of businesi * 

Staff. A (lifle— only a marriage contract. 

Siriuiti. [tKhtse (idUr iegbts It ri«.) So! a marriageci 
tract! ay, ay! a mere trifle! lam hereon the same account. 

Staff. Ay, ay! Then there is a blessing lallen na Ihia 
house : Mi. Samuel Smith, surveyor of (lie cuitams, ap- 
pointed me to come hither. 

£tiiuiti. Ay, ay! the same gentleman tent lor me. 

Su:ff. Ay, ay ! cuiiBUs enough ; vtd scarcely cndiblck 
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Stimul. [iii«^JMr] Ctedibic or not ciediblc, it it yvt 
liue, Mr. Staff 

Siaf^. Yua muU bemiitekcn, Mr. Colleague. 

Sh^isel. I am never mistaken, M(. Colluaguf, ami once 
'for ail, Mt. Stair, you are » prrion witbout c«afci-jiic<-, who 
lijs himself out tor nolKing else but to u>%tcb avtay the 
j^ad trom liii neigfabour'i aioiitli. 

Staf. How, Colleague, have you ifae bolilnctt > 

Sinful. Yes Colieag^e^ i !i3v« Uie boUlmss. 

Siaf. You will repeol of tbis. Collejgtie. 

Sriunl. We iluU »ee that just now, Uollcaf^oe. 

Stit^'. Tbe belt thing yuu rsii do, CoU«aglM^, a to return 
lo the place from whicii jou ranis. 

StiMsiel, Andlhcbestthingyoucandaiiittogolothsdcvit. 

Stii^. Now I lEu&t intist upon leeinfr you heme 

SmhkI. I tiMll be atbanied to walk Ibc iKevts vrilli yoa. 

Sisff. People might iudeod wondet to k'c )ou once morr 

honett company— 

S/raatl. I BtB alvvayi in bo neit company, uiilesi whm I 

1 inyour'i. 

Sfa^. Sir, you grow impertinent 

Sirusitl. Ami you are so already. 

Siaf. Itjoudo not quickly talk in a sulier tunc, I wili 
let you feel the weight of my fist. 

Strand. So much the be(l«r — come away ; it is long siticc 

wished forouc boxing bout t«ilh luch a ud dog uyan. 

Staff. Excellent! Thougli il will not be much honor to 
itread under foot lucb a hog as you. [Btii ff lUm ihva> ^ 



SCENE 11. 

TiDBwAiTSR, STKUssxr, <WSTAPr. 
Tid:'.Ji«iltr. \R»a$dng imtaatly btraiil AJcb.] How ! hour ! 
tial the devil! GcDtlemen, I believe you neuti in all 
Jbite, lo have a Utile bout at boxing. 
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Strusseh [Pointhg tp StaffJ] Yoa arMihe guardian an^di oP 
that fellow. - 

' ^iaff. [PM/uiMg io SifUiteL"} He is obliged tp you for his Ufc. 
[ Tlkey JkMt m their comis and wigs again, ] 

StmsseL But we shall meet again, Mr. Sta^. 

Staff. Yes» yes, we shall meet, Mr. Strussel. 
^^ Tidemaiter. Will ye not have the goodness to tell me ho^ 

it came into your heads here, to fall foal of each other, ^ith 
all precipitation ? 

Strussel. [Oyif^ as iouJ as ie can hawl^ He asserts, tkU Jlir. 
Samuel Smith sent for him on account of a jnarriage con- 
tract, which he committed to me alone to ttake out, with 
all its necessary points and clauses. 

Staffl [lu the same tone,'\ He is so audacious as to assert, that 
kis unpractised quill was intrusted with a contract, the 
heads- of which, but a few hours ago, Mr. Sacujel Smith dic- 
tated to me. 

Tidewaiter, [St^jking 6oih his ears,'} Have mercy, gentle- 
men, have mercy upon me : the drum of niy ears must inn 
fallibly crack. 



•- ' 



SCENE III. 

■ 

Samusl, Staff, Strussel, and the Ti-DEWAim^ti. 

J^Both Lawyers rushing ujtm SamueL'\ Here is the contract, sir, 

Samuel. Cautiously, gentlemen ! cautiously ! you bad al- 
viost run me down. 

Strussel, Am I not here by your command ? 

Samuel, Yes, indeed. 

Staff. Did you not appoint me lo come hither ? 

Samuel, Yes, indeed. 

Strussel. Did you not order roe to make a marriage-con- 
tract for you ? 

Samuel. Yes*, indeed. 

Staff. Was not I to bring a marriage-contMct fer you } 

Samuel. Yes, indeed* 
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1 Strtsid. Well, Mr.Suff. 

Stajf. Well, Mr. SlrusseL 

SiruijeJ. Bui, iiwy I-otU, Sir, why tou have ihougfct pio- 
pcr ki trouble Iwo ofUie tnost eminent lawyeri in a matl«t, 
In wliich, 3i all erenci, tnea half a od« would have beea 
«ffk-)ent ? 

* Samid. Why ! mtght pol one of you have ni« wttb »a 
accident, which miglil hiivf picvciUcd his appealing at tbv 
timf appoinlcd? 

Sra^. Rashly tlone, Sir. rattily doiw; ! By tlils moans you 
bad well nigKbeen Uie c.iuwol* B \tTybto«dy combat be- 
twixtmeand my worlby cdtiraj[u«, Mr. Sltu»el. 

HiiMtuL V«Ty imprudent in vau. Sir, thnt, for coihlng, or 
less than nothing, ts (n^lic 3 couple of old coriliBl fr;cad» 
tail to k>g|;er bead* vHth ona anodier. 

Si^. ll'we did atti love one aiiat1u.-t indearly. 

Sinuiil. And wtepm une another w Mglily. (S«i hUiag 
tut aUrioMdi.} Ha, ha, be! wc are th« old thing again. 

Sin/f. Ciir rii<;nd>hip h af Tirm as a rock. 

'fidcaiaiin. Quk'kly ]>iovolLcd, and speedily rocgnnlcd. 
Such preiipitolion ii ptatic-worlliy. 

Saaiatl. Where «re the conlracU ^ 

Samtel, I inlreat ye to-read slowly and dii^tl^ 

5nwe/. K«ad, Mr. Siaft". 

Staff. I bc]( you nould read, Mr. Strui^cl. 

Stnaitl. God Ibrhid. 1 know my duty. 

StaJf. And I know mine. 

Stmiifl. Wliercforc so muih ceremony? A eonplenf eiui- 
nent men like us, uiiiBl make DUt a maitiage-cnnlTacl in ike 
same way, il i; then the tame thini; whldi of u% leadt. 

Sw^f. Quite ihc same. 

Shtiitl. Well, if you absolutely commajid n)«lo do it- 
[Takti cut hii ipfaatkt enj ixi>d:.\ " Be il known licicby, to 
be neccisarj," 
lojw.j Witb voar leave, 



!l to whom lliB knon ledge n 



CoHeagMt, 
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)ugli( to be : ** B« it known hereby to j 



Strmiiri. [h 41 rage.] Whys©, Collca^e 

'. Became tl k powble that a rue tna^ ec«ntr, i^ 



which the koBwIeilge tnay be neceuary to aany, who yef 
Bi*j not hat-c anj concern to Icnotr. Nobo<j\, on thec«i^ 
Uarr, mn be concerned to know, towhon thai kcowl 
will not be necetury. 

Straiifl. A very nice diittfYclion. 
. .Su^. fAa/«f>M>.] Not indeed (cm- the brain oTerety a 
.tSttmuil. Vou ate an iKnoramut, Uf. Colleague. 
* Sla^ Hom! what) I fti) ignoramui^ If 1 were (o diride 
my Iramiog among ninety -nine men, the}- woakt ftUbea 
learneJ ai Mr. Slru»el. 

Strvisel. fiy, provided Ibey weic lo before-hud. 

S/irmd. Paidfin me, Mr. Siratsel, llhinl: Mr.gltS'Urigfi^' 

Siriiiul. How ! Ii he rtglil ^ 

Samuel. Prudence always commondf c« MciiMe Ummc c^. 
prextions which «re the nio«t appropriated. 

ShTuttl. You are a Ttol with your prudence. 

Siaff, Samue!, anA tht TiJctoailtr. l.-ili annee.} A Jool4 
fool ! Yeo rude fellow — pacL off — match down main.— (^ 
three fall ufiott kim t^ttif, ami pink him ttmardi the Av.] 

Slmisei. lifhik he IS ta^ictJ sal.] And I *aj it ouglit to be . 
" Be it known hereby, to all to wbon the knowladge a 
be neceffiary." 

Samuel. Welt, Mr. SlalT, we«hall DOwbetn quiet, ai 
cxamire the contract with proper caution. Oo jon read.'* 

Sla/f. [ Pyllmg at iii t/utlacln bmA tesdm^. ) " Be it known 
. hereby, to all whom it raa) concern." 

Sirmttl, \Slixwiig hiihiaJm lit Jar .] "T^all la whoiR 
the knowledge may be necessary." 

TUevM'itr, {Driving iim tf/.} Begone, bef;oiWi oft 08* oS*- 



Tide 

1 

I be. 
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SCENE IV. 



Kasikdak, Samuel, Tidewaitek, trmtSvxpr. 
KaiirJar. No, Icannot endure il any longer. Maylftsk, 
EBU, what evil spiciU have been unuMng lhcm»lves before 
~ indoor. 

Ti'lea»iitr. We have just nov/ tacncd km out with the 
gteatesi precipitation. 
KahvdaT, Whom ? th« evil spirit \ 
Sit^. Yet| indeed, an evil spirit ! a demot) ! a csco- 

■ 4^iiiDn-~a spiritus intefnalis — 
■1. We arc aijeinbled Itere, Sir, to deliberate togc* 

IhiiT coKCetning the boppiness of your daughter. 

KiAtrAia. What concern have you with my daughter's 
I )iiippine«« ^ 

Samnti. An»wer t a great deal i Mi»s Gurli felt that she 

■ IKoimI in need of a prudent companion, who weighed hi* 

Ntrdi, sad meamred hii slepa, along the sitpperjr path of 

I life. Her rational, laudable, and uneKCcplionable 

fflhoice fell upon me; and now, the only que«ion thnt re- 

■naini is, whether Gurli's father hai any objectioi] to make 

lo our union i Answer. 

K/tBerilar. [Starn M Urn, lioitsiiticoJ, licit nmu itiikt, t/teai 
tit doer ^ ill ciamier, andcaUs'^ Gutli. 
Guili. {mikin.-\ Father' 
KiiirTJ», Come forth. 



P^DKLI, ff^SIKDA 



., Staff, «w/TiDE«*tT8R. 



Gurli. Whatwouid'stthou,fathcr? {PvceiwigiheLtraya-l 
Ra, ha, ha ! 



, Gurli. 



Kaiirdar, Be lerious, 






I 
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tCiiBerJa>. [Paiaiing n Samtal.l Alt thou willing tg ( 
that niMi ? 

Gurli. I promised it Lo Ljddy. 
KabrrJar. Dost (tiou kve hiin ? 
Guili. I love Liddy. 
Kaberdar. But it \i hcj not Liddy, who is lo be tby hu&buuL 
■Cvli. But he is LLddy's brother. 
Kahtrdnr. {M^.'\ That is his greatest merit. 
Cutli. And he is always to stay w here th&u ttayett, fii 
•r-Gurli will never forsake Ihce — and Liddy is to ttay 
too. Is it not true, foolish Samuel ? 
. •Saiaael. .Answer: yes. 
Xaintia: Tliou hop'st then to be happy with htm. 
Gieli. Not with bini aJanc, but with hint, with thec^ wi 
wilh Liddy. 

Kabfidgr. Well, God bless ye ! 1 have nothing to object 
against it. [He oiitracti lih Jangliltr^ tmJ then Sumtd, -aJa j^ 
eciws ii -xUkgreai ieieimiiy.} Sit, you will at anoe be mj- M>a 
and my brother. 

Samuel. Double honor — doable pleasure— ^ublo taUi* 
Jaclion. 

KMhcrJar. Yes, if it sliould doubly tuccecd, 
Zaimtl. No doubt — Will yon please now to hMf IhC' 
tract read over \ 

Kaifiiar, lamquiteindifTerent; as there tifautone article 
in which I can hare any concern : the artidcof (he doi 
Staff. Here wc have len room for it. [Shcviiaghimtlii^ 
KeAtrdat. So much, indeed, that one might Insert ii 
the title of a large kirtgdom, with all the provinces, 
It either possesses or docs not possest. Did you think> Sifi 
that 1 wa* so very rich ? 

Santiel, I thought yoii was very rich, and very geHcraits. 
KaUrJar. Indeed ! then I must b«t a 'wonderful man ; for 
wealth and generosity 1 have nerer yet found together. 
Every virtue may however degenerate i and so likewise 
may generosity. You know^ Sir, that I am on' the eve of 
taking another wife to myself^ am) It h not impossible thftt 



1 
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' B doMO of dhiUren may hereafter by claim to my iiiitenial 
generosity. 

Samntl. [y/ij»terf.] Ay, ay \ 
Tidr^amila.. Ay, ay \ 
Stt^. Umph, umph • 

Kaitrdar. How much do you then reeknti nccesfary to ena- 

I Ueyou and my daughter to live neither in indigence, nor in 

I wpetiluiry : neither peuuriotuly, nor yet with prodigality. 

SaimfL Well then, in such cases, one had better reckon 

iou much tlian too little. 

Kainiv. What if we were to strike the medium, and fis 
«pon a sum often thousand poundt? 

Samatl. [In a Kmc cf satii/actitii.'\ Ah, we should not sufTet 

Tidrmaket. [In a w/HsJUr lo Samuet.'] Get the matter con- 
-claded quickly. 

Suff. Lelusiiuerl the payment of th=t sum in (hi* emjity 

S^natl, Sloreover, I iatter myself with a Gmvable ai^ 
stver lo the following ijuery i If Heaven should bteM o4r 

'-union with children 

Garii. H3,h3,ha.' HarkyoUjshaU weihcn hivechJdrea,* 
Saiae!. I hope lo. 

GmtH. Then will Gurli laugh terribly. — GutU nerer yet 
tad any children. 

Staff. Hirandt: thatis, the precious time u pauing away. 
May it pleaie you to imparl to this contiactt hy means «f 
»lhdsnJ»criptjoii of (he contracting parties, ttie prpperfec- 
inality, steadfastness and iudissotubilitv ^ 

Samu!. Well said. Go, my dear Ttdcwaiter, and «uiii- 

' man hither my family — tliey must all of llu;m be pieteat at 

litis wlcmnity. — [Exit Tidnaaiitr.] — Will you have the good* 

nen to answer me onn (juestion more : The traits whicli 

: ('may be expccled from, this anion, in viisit religion ore Ibey 

' tube educated ? answer. 

, , K aie t d.ir. [ft'iiisani: uwnui.] Bring jou them up t9 be 
honest men, uii maki; what elic of thctn you ptejtr. 
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SCENE vr. 

Sir^onN, Lady Smith, Lipsy, KaBekdaR, GuKU^^iJ 

MV£L, StaPP. 0>u/TlPfcWA(X«H- 

TiJewaiur. Tiiey come ! ihey come ! 

J.. Smiti. \_Afitr makit^ a tmrtiris aalsey re tk tompm^^ sa^lif 
inj/j^ 1^ M jter jm. ] M; &ot)< jott behold your muther in des- 
pair ; will you tbcn be so batbaioui as to groit crab-ap|>ilfl» 
npoit a pcach-trcc > 

Samuel. [Taiii^irtaiuJi.] No rOiS 1A-itiioul ttoms. £73^ 

GWy. ITb LiJi'j,:] Well, sn-cct sister, ait ihou saUtftoil 
with Gurii > 

Li'Ji/y. Gurli is a good girl. 

S. Jsin. \Tt KatnrJai-.l Sir, yon have can founded anol4 
nan, and made him doubt the gibiloiophy of his whole life. 
Had anv one to'd mc lu go out to tlie highway, where *o 
many thousands pass every day, and thai there I should Jind 
a treasure, truly I would sooner faavr believed b, iban ibat 
I rould have found a rich man who generously wisbes to be 
allied to a family is leduced circumstances, without r 



,hyS 
veUH 



Kal>{Td:it. Alas, Sir, what a country is j-our EuropB, if 
lyou mKui seriously what jounowsay 1 The tvarm siinwilh 
us, liAiches no such foUy. 

S. Jahn. Your haiid. Sir -It is now so long 
vquecKed the hand of an honest man. — Yuu are my ph' 
eian— you have poured neir life and ingour into ths vci 
of an old man. 

KaifrJar. I do nothing gratis— Diy rseompense is * poail : 
J^toaiing tenderly at Li Ji^.1 such as neither CeyloB, nor Am- 
bia Felix, nor the Pearl Islsndt thomselvet cooiain. [TaUi 
«p«rt wiii LiJ/fy. 

Ti^ev^aittr. [TV Staf] All is well hithnto ; but flnttds 
like tliese ought to be quickly a»d speedily concluded. 

Staff. Yes, indeed ; but before all, Ihv du« Ainnalilici 
eught to be obten*cd.-~Lovc, patllude, anil fcUcily) 
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^AOV^cose 8E di«t, will come of iuulf, after inAtierv 
lied, 
'r Bat, deftr nifilher, although you vuete I9 csute a 
11 to be made of your gen ealoj^icaJ tree, wc ouul tUll 
I » etery night hungry lo bed. 
"kX. Smiti. Fie, Ac, my K>a, 1 give ihec up; for I «ee lliat 
b nnblo maternal milk, which 1 uiitilted into thee, w-af 

■bod ID vain. 

G»ili. [S.'ifi^iiigMmiflficTSjiviJjUuhin^htTitaJiaienDirtekiJK.I 
IVhst aii: j'DU vhattcfing about to Mcretly together ? 
L.Sniik. A pretty behaviour ! 1 shall tiover adveatuie to 
KAvry Uii( creature into a l>rillii)at circle. 

JiaiaJm. [(f^ik imt •fns.b.kiy.'i i liop»^, Madam, fhe wiU 
' IwTcafiu cut a bclLci figure, in the dwneiiic circle of iiur 
I iHluttlten. 

>■ i.. £ntr4. [^myii^.} A good muthcr uf a £unily has in* 
c Rtetit. 
S. yti». That »lie has, and in every slatioo— oj which uttz 
i^a it aa illatirioui example. 

famatl. WitAze ptatttiDg aivsy (he prccoui time, 
ft. S'hieaMiur. Yes, todcCKl— y«^ indtiud. - 

G«r/.. Welltiien, be quick. 
b Siitf. Tbecoalractii teady lar subicriptiun. 

. Come dim, here i» pen ^itul iitk : {^I,t^ii^tk/'»~ 
rfri^/ii.] fin thi< htllei^^ceMiiiiGurli t«iU write her name 
V) GhtA. Unit ibou laiiik, ioulish man, tba(G<^ili bftinut 
»rncd to write ? Give it tne hero — [i)ein^jie/etB. 
' X'dni/ar. [U'iifioaxiffjr.) Yetoucemute, Hi;r daughlcr^be- 
ink thyself vidl; ihe happiatss of thy whole tiitufe Ufe 
mgs ui'on oue siiif;li; -noril. Wbva Mice ibyv. Last wtit* 
, Ifay i>tomiBei«inevoraU«. 
Cnr/t. D«ai father, ' 
Kity, h..w UJdy I. 
Kfl: ictnu alio b 



X i* irtttixabi*. , 
father, Curlj will \titc M sU 
y looki at me so tnrwr.fully, and 
DtowubH. J it(:nbi; old ffi|in 



and ibe uld uq 
ffilin, bp lopkt I 



, In God's name, il i% ihy ftuii uill— thy iiilhi-: 
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HcssitiK-^anti. if God will, some g«od angel be wilh Ihi 
IGi'tli akui to -.Ofiit. 

Smnttd. Slop, littr GufttiitopADC moment, lltaveti 
at once »o oneay. — Is (here then nothing omklcd ? no 
of prudence ? no clause cfconsequence 

St^J". Nothing, nothing. Mr. SltJT has taken aits 
eveiy thing. 

5, Jeiii. My son, the coolnesn of your behaviour betray* 
vtTj Rule tender feeling. 

L. SKiiti. Perhaps it may be the spirits of your anccston 
whisperin); (n you at this deciwe moment. 

Samufl. NotEo, my dear mother. — [To Kaimtxr.'] The lem 
thousand pounds. Sir, which yna wm so good as to make 
mention nf, wilt (hey be paid directly after the wedding 
KaiirJai . [ff^li grral fulifiaii,] On the wedding day, 
5»««/. {TcC«r!i.] Well, write now, tair Gurii.— {I 
■SwrwwrtM.] But yet, hold one mometit.— I reaJIy 
jnyseif in an uncommon situation. One cannatgo too caik- 
ttoiwly to work. — One question more, Sin wU! thclenliioa- 
sand pounds be paid in hank-notes, or in hard caih t *mmtr. 
K^icrJai: [Z)ij«icaW.] As you please, Sir ; at )'«u «lua« 
yourself. 

Samuel. In hard Cash, then,if it ia wholly (be some (0 
jr«^rf«r. Very wcU. 

^ ' SamiuL Now you may write. 

^^^^^^CirU. \AhaHia-u»iu;\ Foolish man ! thduarliuti 

^^^^^^^^h Samael. Slop, slop, for one moment. 

^^^^V tid(fy. Brother, you arc insufferable. 

^^P ■'>3C«fcnJar. [To /./-/.*.] You are liit guardian angel, 

^^H ' Samwi. There still remains one reasonable and im 

^^T question to deiemiine.. If the falherofmy fair Ourli 

^M deccate, and leave hAind him no other heirs of his body, 

H 

H b!< 



nviKe 

caik- 
wer. 

ie.. Iflhefalherofmy fair Ourlishod^H 

Snd him no 
wijl be tl 

oar most nbrdicnt. 



KaifJxr. Thni-Gom wijl be the heiress of my wliole 
iuctune. 

Samuel. [In a ■er/jfrieiuify int.~\ Yoar most nbrdicnt, hum- 
ble servant — aU doubts are removed, Mt. Saamel Sia 
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hMW embQic«t botdljr, and courageously, a Hasty lesolulion 
—write GurJi. 

. Gvrli. Wrli,l will write; bul iftboucricit "stop," once 
Inorr, I will ihrow the pen and toll at your head. 
'^ S. J*lm. And very ilcscfvcdiy. 

Samutl. Write, write. {HtiU Gii<liJi/ii hcr^a inn iheal-^ 
^a, i» tiga htr narnt, EiHo ] 



SCENE Vil. 

Q^koBEKT, Jack, Sir John, Lady Smith, Liddt, Kabul* 
©AB, Guiii.1, Samuei., Staff, on^ Tin pw ait ca. 
[ Gxili imnuJialtly dnfis thejtrn, and Hands gafiing cm Riioi. ] 
kv R'tert. Thedevil and the Dutch : what a targe company! 
, Jfaci. And plenty ol the sivcns — turnabouX yoat )h>p, tu'- 
y £«iert. You Tool, I am no woman-hater. 
Samuti. Yoa cone, jiict ia time, brotlier, to sign youc 
f witnets to my cuntract oi' marriage. 
^ JSfiifi^ Wiihatlmy ht-arl — much happinesi loyourvoya^e- 
S. JJt». Robert, liere is an hoocst rosm, who will ia fu- 
I ture make a part of our family. 

£eltTi. lamgladofit: Sir,lamnomaii brcoaplimeais — 

I jour hand, Sir [Siaitj KaicrJttr^i/Kiiind.'^l»tayo\irsetv»ati 

liuid il'it be true thai you arc an honest man, 1 qjn jourriiend. 

Kaierdifi. Friendship is the blossom of a moment, but tlie 

niit of lime. 

Roiert. True* very true! what lipcni before its tlm^ :t 

PUown down by the first wind. 

■CmtIL [7i Liiii)t ■aiili tageiJKsi.J Who is that man. ? 
.Lid^f. That u brother Robert. 
Gurli. Brother Robert ! aj—1 lie brother Robert. 
Roitrt. h this the bride ? 1 am happy of your acquaial- 

■ [S''"i "fi " *"] favor me w ilh a ki'*. 
Qvii. Ten, ir>ou will, [iure/^m.] 
Samni. Now, Miss, I beg }Oii will write. 
St.if. The formalities have beeo drawn ii-.to lengih. 
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Samuel. [C^mff Ow/r.] Will y«U be pJcased? [0 

L. Smith. [Hs^m!*.) Thfftc are ihe mo« ledious «»p»ii- 
sal(, tliat ever I was a witness «f, 

Cin/;. [r<> £r</^.] Hark yon, now Lul(1>, I lik« brolbcr 
Robert better than brolher Ssmu«I. ^M 

Lid^ Footith f;I(I. ^1 

Kabfiar. Gurll, tliou art childjll). ^| 

G«rU, Be not angry, dear father, Cnrli has her firoe in& 

KaherJar. That she hsj. 

Gvr/i. Well, Liddy, it >t the same lo Ihce, whether GiuU 
Karr!» thy brother Samuel, or Ihy brolher Robert ? 

LiJiiy- [Smi!iiig.'\ The same lo me, deai Giuli ; bol OM 
to Samuel. 

' Cnrli. Ah I what ! the foolish man '. who will ntk I 
leave? {Gees sfi t? Rtierr.'] Dear biolher Rob«rt, will tl 
fee so good as to marry <5urli f 

JUifrt. [jWw.! «j/WbiW.] How! what i 

Si/tff'. An uncommon ew. 

L. Smirk. It is uniquf. 

TiJe^aSter. Inconceirahly rapid. 
. I am iielrified. 

B.yalm. ISmilin; n KaifrJar.'] One of my son& isUmIi 
py man, and it is equal (o me which. 

Kaierdar. [Signijieamlj.'] To inc it is not equal. 

Gvrii. Well, thoB do>t not give me any answeri 

RtBert. What the devil can I answer ? 

■Cnrli. Don't you like me ? - 

Rthert. Oh, yes ! 

CutU. Well, Hike thee. Thou art such a merry i 
that lam fond oflookingatlhue. ThijiceyesKpcAk »ai« 
that one wishes always to answer, although they know no? 
what.— Well ? 

Rnint. Miss, I am not aeqnainted with yon ; 1 lee jan 
to-day for the first time in my life. 

Gfli. Ye,, indeed, and 1 thee loo. Eat GiltU 1 
wHU to lee ihce Tor ever. 
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lAdil^. At my ritk, broihrr. 

RiAft. Darao nie,irthegirli«notchanaingl bullunnot 

4eceirc)-«u, Misi' — 1 am a poor devil, and have nothing but a 

iUp of 1200 ions buidpti { with whidi 1 mutl scout the wida 

in lo-raorrow, and perliops go lo the bollom »«(( dajr, 

Gwii. Tboa must Bot go to tea, tliou mint ttay at hon« 
with Gnrli. 

Roirri. And starve with Garli. 
I K^tttUr. Sir, this iticident U *ingubr of ilt kind ; and 
most naluraily futptJie yoti ver j mudi. She is mj dangfatCTj 
« good girl ; achilil«l' nature ; hei dowry is ten thousand 
poundi sterling. — I have nothing larlber lo sayon th« tubjcct- 

Raitrt. Sir, 1 care as oiucli ibr ten thousand pouiidt, as I 
do forarott«n plank ; and I should not be niJliiig lo suffer 
Kyiolf to be crammed to death by my wile. 

Gurli. Fool, I wdl Jr«d Uiee, and nol cram tbec. — Harry 
■le, however, and (hou shall- jiob rcpeut it. [Siniii^ kii 
thttiiS^ 1 will be so fond nf thee, so fond — 

Riiitri. [Smi!iig.'\ A foolish bu*i nets. — WelIlb«n,iQ God'^ 
caroe, 1 am cPntent. 

GurU. [J?/"'^-] Art thou i Give me a kit*. 

SasvuL Robert, it thi; dune like a brother, to tnalch my 
good fortone froni my mouth f ■ 

Rtittt. Devil take it. No, no. Miss, 1 caiuiol ma/ry jioti. 

Gurli. IMMmrfslly.} No ! why not then ? 
• Reiert. My brother hat prior claims upon you. 

GarSi, Thy brother is a fool. 

Samuil. Softly, Miss. Have you not pronused a bundled 
times lo marry me ? answer. 

Garli. Whether it was ei^acllv a hundred times, that 

urli does not kngw ; but I have promucd il. 

SoMvii. Well, were you not upon the point of signing 
the contract ? ansivor. 

Gfii- Indeed 1 wa« ; but now I will not. 

S»m%tl. Btotber, you bare beaid how mailers stand. 

JEtJm. I have eo.^-No, Min, it won't do. 

Garli, Bull won't liavebim—1 won't hav« him — I won't 
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have lilm. — Tliou foalisti Samuel I what ha^t ihou tsd 
witH Gutli ^ Gurli will not fiave thee. 

Rtieir. It ii the same tiling to mc ; you may do kS ] 
pl«3)« ; but I am his brotliei- ; and, devil tali* me, if I c 
ja»rry you- 

G«ri'. Tell me truly and sincerely j dost thou lile mt 

Raien. By my pour soul. Hike you. 

Garii. Tlicn thou must mairy mt, Liddy, (cll him » 

Li<^. A bislet can only ad*ise and tatreat ; she cani 
cwDitniuul. 

Gur/i. Who thencaacommandbimii [r>^i> yo&t.J ' 
ait lus father ; commaud hioi. 

S. yoia. Doei not G uili know, from het own faLher, thit p 
renU usually, in such cste5, leave children lo their own 1 

Cu'ii. Well, then, intrcat hira. Wliea my father ini 
me, I then do everything he would have mc. Yes, y«| 
papa, inlreal him, intreaL^iia^ [ tfiJ/r she is shpping tUttaiim^ 
laiil inokiHg hli chuki^ iht jfumilei accirkaliiliy i^m iiii^^/t^, 

S. yaim. [Crying eui.} Oh, woc ! oh woc ! my l«gl mjr 
leg ! plague confuund — oh, woe ! woe ! 

GmtH. [^Shecked aaii iauasyJ\ fie not ai^ry, Gurll did notdi 
iL willingly. 

S. Johtt. Help me! IJddy, help roc out of thii crov<| 
HerCf there are so many people about me } and after all nw 
tiling is accomplished. — OS, oJT. 

Ktierdat: [To LidiJji,'} Permit mc lo attend ybo. 

WJj. Willingly. [Tl'cy Ulh cany off the eU m«n.\ 



SCENE vni. 

Lady Smith, Gufi.i.t, RoK£KT,.S4MveL, J*cx, &rA*i>] 

«W TtDEWAITEB. 

Curli. [Much ivxtd.l I have Irode on ttie poor old V 
sick fool. li]deed Gurli did not do it inlentiuiiaUy. 

h. Smith. Ha, ha, ha I the dattut.wnt oi' the scene an 
me uol a liltle. 
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■ I hai-e never yet met with i/nsaiia, *uf Ihing Uka 
11i«se in tbe whole course of my practice. 

Tidmai'er. If olhec melhodi of thinking and ofacting, are 
Bol qotctly B"*! spec-lily hit Upon 

K^ert. The whole «o»tter will tarn lo nothing. 

yacl. I'fi Riinf.] Vouhaic come acioss him, anil spoik 
Ail vojago-. 
■ S^imatl. The blood curdle* in my veins, la whiU a bby- 
rin*h have I entangled mjself by mere pmdencg ! 

Cnrli. [TeRsiirt.} Well, saacebox, tiatt thou (.onsitlwvd 
whether nr not Ihou wilt mjirry Gurli ' 
- Rtieri. You seem to Bic lo be a good gitl. Don't you 
love Liddy a% well a; agister } 

Gurli. Vet, that Garlidoet. 

Rtim. Then put only the case : that Liddy wa* desiroiM 
«rniarryin^ some honest fellow ; and jrou carried off, wilh- 
out rhyme or reaion, (hi* man before her rery note — could 
ywt do so f 

Gm'U. Fie, Gurli could never do lliaJ. 
. Roiert. And yet yon would have mC lo play such anulher 
tridi to my brother 

Gurli. Dost thou then love iJiG laoUih Samuel as much at 
I love the good Liddy ? 

Reitit, [Ifrti a»!e ieiiratiut.] He i« my loving brotber. 

Garli. Ah, God: ihalis dismal.— Guilimust cry. [IKi^fit. 

yaci. The weather begin* to grow gloomy — ilie sea i» high. 

Sliif. From what hat happened, 1 ain apt both to conclude 
and opine, that my office is unneces»ry here at present. X 
hasten henc e - 

Samul Wait, wail, Mr. StaJT. 

Sia^'. Ay, wherefore? eactv4iour of mine must bring gold 
into my pockets. Today's hindcrance I shall put down to 
joxtx account, and in ibc mean time I have the honor ofrc- 
commenditig myself humbly to the whole company. [Exit. 

L. Smiih. Ha, ha, ha ! Tbii is then the end of the scng. 
' Tinu it happens, when noblv sentiments arc forgoltcn. 

[F.xii ,«!<, bn tkas^. 
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5«Mtf/. [j^rir a junKt] Kow the question satnnUjm 
curt i Mhai is lo be done } utwcr : I know not. 

Jack. The iky grows ckxr, Sir. {Btining « i/tt TiJnt 
v)hahadrfmtiimJfi«maitiasay.\ But ihcie still standi > v 
tponl. 

Raim. Point your gun£«t it. 

JiKk. [Tt iht TiiU-j)aiier.'\ My good iViend, hoiit youi tACk^ 
ling, nnd sail out of the room. 

7i^rKuit<r. My good fri«nd, be pivaied tt> boltl youi 
tongue : I am iicre on the dulieanf niv office. 

R«iat. Duties of jour office! When didinyfelher*»h 
become a customhouse ? 

Tidcwaiin^. Appreliend me right. Sir : it conttitalcs a p 
of the duties of my office, to serve and attend my word 
priocipnl, Mr. Samuel Smith, with eclivity aud celerl 
At oflen as I can iteal away from tlie cuitomhooie, (od 
quarter of an hour, or even fcr a minule, or if il w«e a 
ibr a second, so oflcu do 1 huiien hilhec^vntb sfl fwisibi 
}>rec!i]itatioii. 

Rahai. And now, Sir, I would intreat you Lo hasten boii| 
with all precipitation. 

Ttdewalia: If I could only learn whercfori: ? 

Jaci. Because, at this very moment, I feel my fists iy 
and prickle, as if I had All the point of every linger, \ wool 
just about being healed. 

Tidttvaiitr. Perhaps, (hen, you will not t»k« 
take ray leave of you with the greatest celerity and *pGC(l J 

Riieii. Not at all, Sir ; the more spi^cdHy, the betieCiJI 



SCENE IX. 

Gl'kli, RoscaT, oi)</ Jack. 
Jadt. What think you, Sir ? must old Jack too lie at | 
cbor without, and wait lillyougK-ehimaugoali 
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. No: jroii mnjr stay. [Gtrli Jmitg itut tiwt* iituljMtd 
ia atimr mJ aittd.'] Whtut do you want, Mm. 
Gat-it. A bnbuid. 

Rittrt. Then mattj <r>- bralLer Sanue), 
Garii. I cansot mtirry htin i 1 Kill have lliec-. 
Jt^«/. Why then Qoly m« * 
Gmii. Thitt CiirU knows not hcticLT. Thau ait awkkccl 
tmn : thou roakast mc vroep : nnd iiet 1 love ihmt. Loi4: 
cnty, brother Robert, forsomu weeks puil 1 haw aliva^iiilt 
at if I wanted somethiDi; ; ind llwn my father saidi Gudi 
mwt (akea liusbanil. \V<:1], Gurliwaivcry witling lod» 
*o : &nd then rnv father aikcd, what hatband t would have ? 
thM 1V3S nil one to Gurli — bat kiucc GucJi lim acvn tii««,it 
it no loiig«T all one to her. 
R^en. AvA hardly so to ine. 

Curli. Marry me, however — I will love ihce more Dian OK 
parrot and my kitten — I will stroke Uiee like mj kilteo, and 
'ieed lliee likv my paiiot. 

Rt&trt. To I^ fed and ttroketl by you, deaf Guli, it iu- 
^eed no bod proipect (m futurity, 
r Gw'/r. Ob, we MtU live &o happily lugelher \ thva ood I, 
* ay father and my parrot, Liddy »nd niy kiltvo. 

KB&i-ri. Yet, yes, if only — damn il — it lectr.s to lae, as if I 
vas Oot acting honorably — thy tweet prattle lta» sung my 
conscrience asleep. Hark yon, GatU, can you lit.' ? 
GWi. Lie! Whatisihit? 
. Riiirt. Speaking otberwiie than you think. 
G%rli. Ha, ba, ha ! no^ that Ourli caunot do : bul if k 
will give ihee pleasure, I will learn i:. 

Raictt. God forbid ! tell me siitce'dy, if bntttex Robert 
absolutely icfuiet to inxrry you, will you BOL tbca take biY>- 
, tbur Sba) uel. 

Crrii. Never! never will Gurlimarfy tbefoolith Sannsl: 
Gurli can now no longer soSer liiai. 
R^cit. But — but — tbe devil laJteil— it u nUbcr kmrtih 
> to lU^Unt one's brotbcr. — Wbat think yon, Jjicfc ? nuy an 
rt m«i csrry ofi' this piiM vtilb a mTc eviuci^ocv .' 
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y^xk. You must know best how much water your frigate 
^raw8 — bat as to your brother, Sir, I would make no moi« 
ado with him, than I would with a mouldj biscuit. Ho 
stmts about on the shore, indeed, with a painted bows|Mrit^ 
and plenty of palaver \ but I would not advise any saurl 
wench ever to suffer him to ceipe aboard. 

R^kcrt. I think so too. Jack ; the poor innocent wench 
werald have a very disagreeable voyage.— *— Come Gurl^ 
]*]( aiarry you. 

Ottrif. [FMngahnut his neek,'\ Now thou art my dear bra« 
fher Robert. — Now will Gurli laugh again, and jump and 
skip and dance again. 

Kthert, Stay : now tboo art my bride ; and I must give 
jou a ring. It is not, indeed, of much value, only ^ gold \ 
but it signifies as much as theiamous Pitt incur King's Trea* 
sary. Here, tak« it. 

Gurh, What must I make otf* it? 

Roiert, Put it on jour finger — so — that is a token thai I 
love you. 

Gurli. Ha, ha, ha ! Thou funny man ; I will fetch U:uk» 
also a ring, and (hat shall be a token of my love to thee — 
won't it do ? [She shifts into Ivor ehamher. 



SCENE X. 

Robert and'iKcu. 

Rtihtrt, '^Tiat think you, Jack ^ am I upon good anchor 
ground, or am I got between rocks ? 

Jack, To obtain an answer to this question, you must let 
down the lead into your own heart. 

Robnt. But is she not a smart^wench ? Tell me only, Jaoic, 
bow the little mermaid has contrived to bring me so soon 
under her influence ? 

Jack. I doi>'t know : I neither stood at the helra, nor yet 
steered the course of the vessel. 

R»hott, I would willingly, however, honest comrade, know 
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Cic lunititade and latitude of )-our opinioa. We ha'vc been 
in io many boln and comers to^eUicr, (hat ) au know inr, 
both inside and out, a.* v>e\l as your own liammock — you 
Imvc carried roe ill your uins bcrure 1 was able to i;>ltiM; » 
rope : teil me, then, frankly and freely, what you think uf 
tth mailer ? The wench ts handsome and good hutnoiued, 
and has ten thout»nd poundi sttvling. 

y«fi. Yes, yes, she is a neat, well built wench ; undet- 
■tandt her compass ; well rigged tbovc, and good p1an):£ 
below — but 

£iiir-i. But ! What > out with it I 

jAck. Dear heart! the wives ore — such as they are — there 
it no boltoia to be found in any of theni — if I were in your 
place, then I would tell her — I jee well how the land lies, 
but I'll be damn'd if I don't clear the point. 

Roien. 1 cannot. Jack, 1 have lost m^ tackle. 
. >ai. That's bad. 

Saitrl. 1 am abaiul afraid, tKat I fchall be forced to turn 
Riy keel above water. 

Jari. That is very bad — then you must go to theboltoni, 
without one cliancc for your life. 

RaSrrt. I cannot think so. Jack ; I hope Still to come into 
calm, navigable water — sec only what a tine wench ! She 
cviies li«r eoul in her eyes : and in those eyes there is no 
deceit. Her very heart Oulterson her tongue, »nd Iu:r 
words arc ai fine as old wine, and as sweet as the juice uf 
the cocoa-nut. 

JatL But a wife is as little to be Inisted as the most dan- 
gerous whirlpool upon the sea. At first iti»a lilfl full of ju- 
bilee and huzzas— 'but if you once sail against the Etream of 
bcr inclinations, the storm immediately begins to mar, from 
Muth and nortli, from cast and wcit. And then, only think, 
Sir ; you now inaituge your own vessel as you please ; you 
weigh anchor ^lienever you have a mini ; you steer \thi. 
ther»oe»-er you chuii' ; do yi>u think, v^lten you h;^ve tjLea 
4 wife Abovd^ that yronr cable m Hi be as long, and as free, 

it has hitherto bcsn .* 
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Robert. Hold your tongne, honest Jack : I now find tfaatT 
was not in earnest when I asked your advice ; for, in spito 
of all that you have alledged, I am resolved to tack about, 
and continue in the track, should 1 only have six points of 
the wind. 

Jack, Then I wish you a good voyage* 



SCENE XL 

Fazir, Robert, and Jack. 

RoBert. Do we, at last, comrade, behold you once mofe ? 
Where the devil have you been hid, since we emptied the 
last mug of porter at dinner together ? 

FaTur. I was at the ship — I resolved never to enter thit 
bouse again, and yet I am now here again, and know r.ot 
myself how it has happened. 

Robert, At the ship, was you I is our crew weH and hearty ? 

Favur. Only too hearty — their mirth dcove me out aga in, 
for I could not be merry with them. 

Robert. Why not ? 

Fa%ir. How can you ask ? See, Robert, it ii a folly to 
tell it. — I went into my cabin, and lay down in my ham- 
mock, and looked up to the roof, as I had been accustomed 
fo do during our voyage, every morning when I awaked. 
There the rope, with which the hammock is fastened to the 
roof-— ^ff^t you must not laugh at me. 

Robert. No, no — only go on. 

Famr. Well, the loop of the rope had formed an L ; it 
looks just like an L. 

Robert. Ay J ay ! love is able to make the whole alphabet 
eut ofit. 

FaTdr. Whenever I awaked in the morning, and looked up 
1© this L, then I was delighted \ my thoughts ranged farther 
than my eyes, and this L kept me many an hour in bed.-— 
Alas ! to day, for the first time, this L drove me out ofit. 

Robert, Poor youth ! what think you^ Jack ? can we' no£ 
help him > 
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y^^, He u deeply l&iirn — lie nmtl throw his love oTrr- 
board, vUetiewilUink.. 

f^Ktr. DesT Robert, will you tvcigfa aociior kooh again ? 

Jtti^t. Yoa fool ! I have nut ircl ualuaded ; and tlicu I 
must first took for another caigo. 

Favr. How long may all that Uke ? 

Raifrr. Six weekt al Icait. 

Fazcr. Sixweekt! ah I Robert! the poor Faair will be 
dead long before that. — Why did not I slay in my own coun- 
try ? I nhould then have died along with my brothers — here 
Iniusl die alone. There wme p)od souls would have wept 
over nie — but here nobody will weep for loe at 8ll> 

Rtim. Vuung man. you make iny heart teeble. Ifitcooi 
£omforl you — Liddy, to all appearance, inarriei a very braro 
Jellow, 

Faxir, That indeed ought to comfort me — but il comforli 
Bcnol. I ani brave too, am I not ? 

JtUtTt. Bui not rich. 

Fazir. Fie. Robert, ha^-c I nut orieii heard you i9y, tlml. 
honcity it bcllcr than richei ? 

Rtbrri. To be sure it is ; and yet lioiictty gels nothing but 
the bones to gnaw, which panipervd ricbetthrow under the 
table. 

FnxJT. And n-hnt (hough } Il scctus to me that I nncrc»ald 
have wanted at Liddy's side. Do you recollect the poor nc- 
gio, as we were once walking togeihci in Jamaica? He 
was at woil^fiou a sugar plantation ; tlie sweat ran down 
his forehead ; a pitcher of water stood by him, and yet he 
aangcheerily a Moorish song. My good friend, uidyouiP 
iiim, this ti a hard jttecc of work. That it ii, gave he fur 
answer, and wiped off the fw«at with the palm of bis hand. 
One (jucslion produced anulhcr. We aidhcd htm. How lie 
wu able to smile so contentedly at h'n hard (brlnne i Hf 
then pointed to a llucket a few pace* nil ; under the thick«t 
»t a bUck woman, with three lilllr, half naked children, the 
jounfcttofwhomwu upon licibieait. And while ibe ne- 
gro wai pointing with liis fing<?r, he looked so delighted with. 
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liioitelf— no— such another smile n«(-<?r siUrritii) ibc coual 
nance of a king. Ah ! jfLiddy had but been willing, Fasir 
woold hawe laboured like llial slave — and imiW iike him. 

JUUn. [(t^hit itart 11 ^It meluJ-l Com«, comc, wr« 
empty acoupleof bottlciof wine togethtr. 

faxir. 1 cannot. — I can neither eat nor drink — I 
starve myself. 



SCENE xir. 






GtiULi, Fafik, Robekt, «ui/Jac 
GwJ>. [Wuk a diMiimti ring inirr hwid.'\ WeH, here I tm. 
[Sh/tannitt Fmoit, ilanji flnrifiej, rnnAlteki Him in iktfaft wtk^ 

faxjr. [ Slarit iaei at tie sigkl </' k«r, and m hii toil J ej-rtJCxrJ 
•^en itr, ieri If tar and mltnithitmt art /laiiiUj, 

Rtim. What ] bni a ihunderboll (ransfixcd you both f 

Cmli. [r«»«i/(j«^.] Brother Robert, dsslUiou see any tW 
yonder ? 

iWw/. Ye*, tmly- 

Gurii. Dost thou really see it f 

Reiert. Surely 1 do— I am not blind. 

faair. Robert, do jou see the spirit ? 

Reieri. 1 see a fool, and you are he. 

Faxir. Dear Robert, that body once belonged lo my «». 
ter GutU ; ask it, will vou, what soul hat enicrcd into it, 
•ince bet death. ~ 

Rtieri. Your sister ! 

Gtirli. Ye*, yes, Robert, that "spirit was once called 
sir, and was my brother — ah ! my dear brother 

Reierr I understand. — Children, keep your five sense* to- 
gedier '. Firit such fl fright, and now such an exlaey 
are not ipirils. Children, I beseech jcu. be tiol foolii 
Embrace one another ! Brother Pusir and sister Gurii 

Ftnjr ani GurJi. [^i mre,'] Not Spit'M I [jf^l/irtacitf 
r«it ttlier ■s;i:k tuVtrttcheii ami. 



toity 

1 



I 




THE EAST INDIAN. %i 

Gkvlr. Of \ TAmn'] D" yTcjil'y !'*"=• Gurli ? 

/jsiV. S Doil Ibou tiv«, mjr Fudr i 

ROtri. [MiKk afftcia.} WUl think you, iai±i 

Jxk. IH^i/iat^ a IMrfitm ill iyr.'\ Ldnd ! land ! 

Rthri. Right, Jack ! Never did 1 Teelto, w}i«ti I uaex> 
pecledl y beheld land, after a long and dang«roiu voyage. 

Fa^. and G«r/i. {SmliJenly /tasiing hmixiiavagoitt jy.] H« 
lives! she lives! filler GuHi ! brother Fasir ! 

[Here lir /laet eon ^rtscrihtaadiing Ht^ Jtttrj/rr : thcjt tH/t, Jmnet, 
Ititp, ii»g, laugi, ami vxrji allemittty. — yvf ii aliuityt diffinh n 
ieiilale : iMtnuretipetialfytitj^tfiiMC'atu/iuAmUM't. Rtierl a»^ 
Jack itanJ Iryt t^jvyiii in lilena tie JelighpV iJut!ScU.'\ 



SCENE Xlll. 
MusAFPEKT, GuKLT, Fazih, Robgrt, ami Jack. 
Mmiaftry. I hear ihy voice, Gurli— but — whti-^ 
frfin-, Miisarterj'too. 

Sfasitfr^. Fazir ! IIk>u lirc<t ! [Prfsiing him fiasiliBartfy la 

1^ *fr«if.] How is it with me f where ani I ? my old brain 

' — ^jes, yes, he livci ! — [SetiJe himtelf mirk raflare,^ Wc will 

'~ celebrate a pongol ! we njll boil lice with milk \ [Ritinnj^ 

I'iit iar.Ji dof'r, timt imiiiig himielf tkiicc U iht gmnJ.'\ Praised 

facBrama! praised be Brama ! Wbeieismy ma«ter? where 

ii Kaberdar ? We will paint a cow's tiomt — wc will croilii 

lier with 3 garliinil offiowen. 

Fasir. Kaberdar \ what d6estie tajr ? — Gaili, doei my 
f"fellier too live ? 

GwA. Hale and lieariyt hale and bearty ! Father! fklbert 
F«^. [Ff.i/fe tiisirff.] Where? where? filhT! fatber! 



SCENF. XIV. 
ady&HitHilkAGKKOAB, Sir Joiik, truttgit mt fy SAMD't-: 

MviArrERY, Gusli, Faiib, Rgsr-ar, oWJack. 
. If. SmUi. [faMrny.J del! wliat a ndeplebciaa tttflQ«)l ! 






Kahrdtf. [PmdviHg lit MK.'i Oh God ! . 

Faxir. [Emirxing ia hiMi.} My father ! 

CmrH. aiui Muuiff^ry. [Ski/ifting mva^i lnm.'\ He liven, b»lt< 

Kahtrdae. [Emirtriiig iii an^a uanairly.] Thoulive«l ! -I 
Branni ! canst thou forgive alt my doubU and marmurs ?^ 
ttiy first born ton livec — 1 have him in my arms '. I liaveaigwa 
ny WB ! What i; (he wealth or the diadem of loyalt}, in 
comparison of thi^ moment > 

Mniafety. [Biming himit!/ aJmiuHo th^ grmuA.'\ W« ll 
thee, Btama ! wi^ [hank then ! 

Kai^Jar, [R/ihii^ iu Aandj ojiJ /yes a fleavm.'] Ytt, 1 
thank thee in sitcat prayer. 

S. Jala. A iweet, dclicioui moment \ A torcteifp « 
dial foi disease and pain. 

Z" Smith. A romance ! ■ true romance ! 

S-tmufJ. So it appears to mo loo. — I am yet very dm 
«f iti truth. 

Robot. Give yourself no trouble, brother, I'll vouch Cor iL 

KahcrJar. Speak, my son!- By what minclc tlidsl Uiou 
escape from oi)i murderers f 

Fai.k. I wandered about a long while, fcut a gocxl stage! 
runducted my steps. 1 knew not whither I went, our whiU 
wa» U> become of me. 1 was pursued every where without 
knowing it 1 and, without knowing it, every whero 1 es- 
caped. — Brama preserved me. 

Masegtvy. [SDwing iimtt^.] Praised be Brama I ^M 

Ftaur. On the tenth day of my flight, when iiiingcr a^^l 
fatigue had almost overcome me, 1 mounted a liiil with et«j^| 
<liiticaUy, and suddenly the boundless oceaa lay before nty 
EighL A foreign vessel had juit sailed, and was scarcely a 
(^iRiaR-iihot from the shore. Ah ! thought I, bad I uiJy ar- 
rived an hour looner, ihi« ihipwoutd have taken n 
at once delivered mc C-om all danger. I hastily ontied i 
turban, and made Ihe muslin flutter in the air, and beckoj 
«d and cried as loud a^ I could, but in vain : Iheihip MiH 
sway with a fresh wind. ] ivai almost in detpnir ; i 
lumber drove ma alosj; the untrodden patb, whcie 1 h 
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tJWJlo wattd<ti>J, <fown lo the shore. There Ivraicniv- 
liiSily looking f^ic cockles, indirforent whdhcr I wnidijca- 
vcKd or not ; wheii, nil of a ludilen, wiili wlwt plt-aiure I 
tieheUt behit.d ihe point uf a rock, aiioiber ship l^tng at 
uiehor; wtiM<: raptain wm ihit gi-licroui nwi {PaiMMg U 
JCtirtt.} towbom I owe my {JcUvvrutice and lay life, and 
my [>re*ervatian till thi* mom«nt. 

Muiaftfy. [Bimiiis Aim^t/f.] Praired be Bnniw ! 

Ourli. [Rmmm' »fi M Raliert, and J.tiiii;^ i^aa ius iHci.l Oh, 
ItioLi good man 1 

R»iert. TKhaw < 

KatrrJur. [Shakmg Rtk't's k.i»,i.\ Sir, whon once you be 
come a fnlher, then will you frrl, tliat for sucb a beoefit, 
the gratitude of a Cktiicr has no word*. 

Rtie<t. By -God, Sir, you uakcme aibamcd. When 1 
Itwk up tlic young man, 1 thought neither of gralttude not 
rcwanl. 1 obeyed my hcirt, and lee ikhv, 1 iiiii'4 pfeiorv- 
«<l a friend to mytelf. 

S. yiim. EmLr.-icc me, m* ion ! UayGod ble» yoit. 

L, Smiii. \Riaekingaiti iui liond I* Jtin.'] JUtt Fiii, liiy noble 
r way of thinkET^, has, I au'are yoo, quite enchanted lut;. 

RoitTi. Dear mother ! my way of ihinkiDg'uaHr at that 
toomenl, so fur from noble, that I was even alraid that there 
ran through it, a itrvam of envy and joaLuusy concealed. 
Three unhappy fugitives had, theei-coiiig betbrc, also taken 
refuge in ibu ^ip which by at anchor be«ide tne ; and by 
my pnor mul, I was vexed that chance liad carckd thcia 
aboard of t^y neighbour. 

KaitrJ^r. These three fugitives were we. That gcnc< 
roiu roan caved tlie father, the daughter, and the friend i 
and this generoui uiau hai rcMorcd nie my lOo. 

Garli. Well, father, may not Gurii marry ihiigrNMlmaa.* 

Xaim/tr, If he will have )oa, with allmy JiearL 

GurJi. Ifhe will have me : eb! yes, howiil— iait notn, 
^oodRaberl? 

Raitrt. \T«SamitdJ^ Bxothcr, vouiauit not lake it aniti 
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ar mv { my generous resignation would not »vail you 
even then ihe wouli) not lake you. 

Ovti. No, no, iadeeJ, fooiUli SmmueJ ; Guili will a 
many thee. 

Samt!. The queition natnrally occHr» here : what y 
Mr. Samael Smilli do ? answer: huigliinuelf — ifprudciM 
would permit him : — who kitows but at I'aix a. felicity a 
jrel bloom for him eltewhere. IJUU. * 

Kahudar. tvery ihing feems Dnited to prove to qie, tbati 
^ined nothing n hen r!ie hand of chance bound a tliaden 
aroattd my broiv ; and that I lost nothing when it vr&i torn 
anay. — Good childien, and Iried friends, wlial is wanting 
to my felicity } A good wife — and thai also 1 have found. — 
Madam, joiir consent is now only wanting r I love jour 
daHghter Liddy. I know imlred your principles, and your 
letpect for ancient families; but i hope to satisfy all your 
demand*, when I assure you. that I wa^once monarch of 
Mysore, and thai my anceitois bore arms with honoi at tlia 
time when Alexander desolated India. 

L. Smrii. I am astonished ! — A family so ancient 1 I shall 
Tcciton it a great honor, Sir, to receive you, with open uma^ 
into out's. 

/■Vaiir. Ah ! father ! 

X^rdar. Well ? 

/*ff=ir. Ah \ dear father ! 

KiUerdar. What's the natter, ny deaf son? 

FdKMT. You have given me life, and wooldjou now d 
it from mc ? 

Ki^J«r. I understand vou net. 

jFiWiV. I love Liddy so much 

Ko-hfdar. So ! and Liddy 

Patir. 1 can neither rest night nor dajt. 

Kaar-dai: Hark you. dear youth, Ihi^ i« a nsller which 
Ltddy herself can alone delvrntine. — You indeed are scarce 
twenty; and the freshness of youUi blooms upon yoorckeek.i 



[t the other hand, 






Ihe burden of fice and Ihirlw 



years ui>oii my back. — However, so far as I know Lsildj'^fl 
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tint will tcurccl/ infiucnca her deciiion. Let W ice, we 

will call h«r. iihet he&rl ikcUics in jour favoi, I m ill tlwn 

chccrCulIy submit lo hit fato. 

Raitti. Beii'i! ipuuractt, jack, and wcigb Mwbor, andtlccc 

townrds Lidiy't cliMnfaef ; and lell her, wu iDUc»t fast to 

diTM't ber timrse htlhtr. 

^i. Thai I will. (:£mf. 

Gvli. Father, 1 will l«tl thee, wttRrli of jou two Liddy 

will mWTy' 

KaiaJor. WeD ? 
fr«f/i. My broliierFBieii. 

A'aiertlii: How know von tUal ? JL 

6Vr/i. Ht: it handiomer than ihee. W 

. XnictJar, * Ab ) d«ar ^il ! Littdy ii uot a child liks-y^ 
Heiin. I (car, that b regard to |his point, woicen w^lal- 

way« continue children. 

5. Join. Be it a> U wiH, I (h»II slill, before my dcaJh, k&vc 
thepleuurc of lucing twohapf'v Jtain. 

6. £h(i4. R>);lil, my dou ! Iliii day ha* rcconeilsd.ine 
^■in to rorlaBr,Mid I eliall b) myscii'don'n xuAly to tliua< 
ber with my anntslort. Samuel'^ fiUe atoo* give* ow un> 

Gmli. Tb« poor foolish Simud : 1 am wray &r bim (aot 

What thiitfcoit thou, Kobvrt ? I will miu'cy him t«». 

£a^-/. Two liuib.-intlsat odov ! notiarti, thai 1 liMbwi. 
GitfU. WeU,ail>K>uM-ill:OiirUisTeryinditfcr«utaiwuiiL 



SCENE XV. 

LiDDV, Jack, L*dv Smiyh, t«Bt«BAR, Six JobM, Mtf- 
sAFrcftT GvBLi, FAEiSicm/RosEK;. 
Rahert. Hey day, sister '. I wish yoa joy ! yo« lire ft brides 
Lidiiy. [Lttkai^ ^im.~\ Yci, 1 aia a bride. 
Riini. But with whom ? thut iistill theqcntioB. 
hMf. With whom! with that gectleman. 
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Kaefi. HoJJ, lioM I- nut so Laiiy. 
^a^rr/Ur. Miw, 1 now rdcate you fiftm )t)i 
^liier and snn ttantl here before you, 
tid^. [Ik ajteaiJrmtia.'l leather and sou ! 

br. Vim, tJiis youth isiny ion. — He lores you— 1 lui 
1 loo. — Make your dioios fre«ly. 
•Gwifi. [TV tiVrf/.] Take the son; he » handMnnci Itu 
*© father. 
Kabfiii^r. Yonr heart raust pronounce the contcncsk 
LiJdy. [hgrtai Jiajtitx!rf.'\ My heart ! tdis 1 
Faidr. [Iflti i/tKuca:! ^ri.'^ DesT Mm ! 
Xe^?. Well, sister, will you not decide ?, 
£.M^. How can I f I have aireody gifcn ray |iroinH«i 
XaitrJar. If you bod nnl iJjtn gisen your proniiio, » 
y«ri not > [Liii4' is lilct-l 1 ilnderslanU you. [fuij if i 
uirn Fazir's.'l Gtid bles; yint, ray diiiJrcU I 
" fnxir, [Emhacing LitiJy.l Ah, dear Miss ! 
Mmmffoy. [Rrwh:^ tutl^ s"-<mj.\ Piaised be Bijom ? 
Kain^r. [ irtfimg a ttar fi-cm fc «</- J One f ingle diopij 
I)ilt«in05s ! puilc right: tlK-vup oFplRanue wwt too.^W 
Raiiire. Wtll, Jack, mJuU lliini; you now i 
.7flf*. 1 ihiiik that I i^liall now be obliged to cruiie nbd 
the. world Ly mynelf, with this old tuinoos vewel. All ]f 
j'oxrder and lead is spent ; my provitions arc cxhouUi 
jiijd what »ill become uf me? 
. Rtitn. Yoa shall rtay with me i and «<» long m I lutcaj 
biscuiHo myself, I shall always make you wcl<:ometutl 
half of it, till you linish yonr voyage hoppjly at \m\, ■ 
eait anchor in the latitude of Heaven. 

Jaei. I Ibauk you. Sir, I thank you : and I »i-ish «tl| 
yoa, fair wind and weather for your i oyagc. 
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